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I. 

CHAUCER. 

\ 

OMEN  ben  full  of  Ragerie, 


f 


€( 


€( 


Yet  fwinken  nat  fans  fecrefie. 

Thilke  moral  /hall  ye  under/lond. 

From  Schoole-boy’s.Tale  of  fayre  Irelond : 

Which  to  the  Fennes  bath  him  betake,  ^ 

To  filche  the  gray  Ducke  fro  the  Lake. 

Right  then,  there  palfen  by  the  way 
His  Aunt,  and  eke  her  Daughers  tway, 

Ducke  in  his  Trowfes  hath  he  hent. 

Not  to  be  fpied  of  Ladies  gent.  lO 

But  ho!  our  Nephew,  (crieth  one) 

Ho!  quoth  another.  Cozen  John;’’ 

And  lloppen,  and  lough,  and  callen  out,— 

T his  fely  Clerk  full  low  doth  lout : 

They  aCcen  that,  and  talken  this,  1 5 

“ Lo  here  is  Coz,  and  here  is  Mifs.” 

But,  as  lie  glozeth  with  fpeeches  foote, 

'i'he  Ducke  fore  tickleth  his  Erfc  roote  : 

Fore-piece  and  buttons  all-to-brcft. 

Forth  thrufl;  a white  neck,  and  red  creft.  20 

Te-he,  cry’d  Ladies;  Clerke  nought  fpake  : 

Mifs  ftar’d  ; and  gray  Ducke  cryeth  Quaake^ 

O Moder,  Moder,  (quoth  the  daughter) 

Be  thilke  fame  thing  Maids  longen  a’tcr? 

Bette  is  to  pyne  on  coals  and  chalke,  2^ 

d'hen  tru/l  oh  Mon,  ^hofe  yerde  can  talke.” 
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IMITATIONS  OF 


II. 


SPENSER. 


THE  ALLEY. 


I. 


•TN  ev’ry  Town  where  Tharhls  rolls  his  Tyde, 

A narrow  Pafs  there  is,  with  Houfes  low  ; 

Where  ever  and  anon,  the  Stream  is  ey’d. 

And  many  a Boat,  foft  Aiding  to  and  fro. 

There  oft  are  heard  the  notes  of  Infant  Woe,  i 

The  fhort  thick  Sob,  loud  Scream,  and  Ihriller  Squall : 
How  can  ye.  Mothers,  vex  your  children  fo? 

Some  play,  fome  eat,  fome  cack  againft  the  wall. 
And  as  they  crouchen  low,  for  bread  and  butter  call. 


ir. 


And  on  the  broken  pavement,  here  and  there,  lo 
Doth  many  a {linking  fprat  and  herring  lie  j 
A brandy  and  tobacco  (hop  is  near. 

And  hens,  and  dogs,  and  hogs  are  feeding  by ; 

And  here  a failor’s  jacket  hangs  to  dry. 

At  ev’ry  door  are  fun-burnt  matrons  feen,  15 

Mending  old  nets  to  catch  the  fcaly  fry. 

Now  finging  fhrill,  and  fcolding  eft  between  ; 

Scolds  anfwer  foul- mouth’d  fcolds ; bad  neighbourhood 
I ween. 

III. 


The  fnappiih  cur  (the  palTengers  annoy) 

Clofe  at  my  heel  with  yelping  treble  flies ; 20 

The  whimp’ring  girl,  and  hoarfer-fereaming  boy, 
■Join  to  the  yelping  treble,  fhrilling  cries; 

'1  h^  f-Oidip.o-  (ij^nran  'o  iou’.‘cr  notes  doth  rife. 
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ENGLISH  POETS. 

, And  her  full  pipes  thofe  fhrilling  cries  confound; 

To  her  full  pipes  the  grunting  hog  replies  ; 25 

The  grunting  hogs  alarm  the  neighbours  round, 

And  curs^  girls,  boys,  and  fcolds,  in  the  deep  bide  are 
'drown’d. 

IV. 

Hard  by  a Sty,  beneath  a roof  of  thatch. 

Dwelt  Obloquy,  who  in  her  early  days 
Balkets  of  filh  at  Billingfgate  did  watch,  3® 

Cod,  whiting,  oyller,  mackrel,  fprat,  or  plaice ; 
There  learn’d  Ihe  fpeech  from  tongues  that  never  ceafe. 
Slander  befide  her,  like  a Magpie,  chatters,  , 

With  Envy,  (fpitting  Car)  dread  foe  to  peace  ; 

Like  a curs’d  Cur,  Malice  before  her  clatters,  35 
And  vexing  ev’ry  wight,  tears  clothes  and  all  to  tatters. 

V. 

Her  dugs  were  mark’d  by  ev’ry  Collier’s  hand. 

Her  mouth  was  black  as  bulldogs  at  the  Hall  : 

She  fcratch’d,  bit,  and  fpar’d.  ne  lace  ne  band, 

And  bitch  and  rogue  her  anfwer  was  to  all ; 4® 

Nay,  e’en  the  parts  of  fhame  by  name  would  call 
Yea,  when  Ihe  pafl'ed  by  or  lane  or  nook. 

Would  greet  the  man  wh&  turn’d  him  to  the  Wall, 
And  by  his  hand  obfcene  the  porter  took. 

Nor  ever  did  alkance  like  modefl  Virgin  look.  45 

VI. 

Such  place  hath  Deptford,  navy-building  town, 
Woolwich  and  Wapping,  fmelling  flrong  of  pitch  ; 
Such  Lambeth,  envy  of  each  band  and  gown. 

And  Twick’nam  fuch,  which  fairer  fcenes  enrich. 
Grots,  ftatues,  urns,  and  Jo — n’s  Dog  and  Bitch.  50 
Ne  village  is  without,  on  either  fide. 

All  up  the  filver  Thames,  or  all  adown  ; 

Ne  Richmond’s  felf,  from  whofe  tall  front  are  ey’d 
Vales, fpires,  meandring  ftreams,  andWindfor’s  tow’ry 
pride. 
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IMITATIONS  OF 


III. 

WALLER. 

Of  a L A D y Tinging  to  her  Lute. 

TAair  Charmer-  ceafe,  nor  make  your  voice’s  prize 
A heart  refign’d  the  conqueft  of  your  eyes : 

Well  might,  alas!  that  threat’ned  veffel  fail, 

Which  winds  and  lightning  both  at  once  aflail, 

We  were  too  blefl:  with  thefe  inchanting  lays,  5 

XVhich  muft  be  heav’nly  when  an  Angel  plays : 

But  killing  charms  your  lover’s  death  contrive. 

Left  heav’nly  mufic  fliould  be  heard  alive. 

Orpheus  could  charm  the  trees,  but  thus  a tree. 
Taught  by  your  hand,  can  charm  no  lefs  than  he  : 10 

A Poet  made  the  filent  wood  purfue, 

This  vocal  wood  had  drawn  the  Poet  too. 

On  a Fan  of  the  Author’s  defign,  in  which 
■ was  painted  the  ftory  of  Cephalus  and 
Procris,  with  the  Motto,  Aura  Venj. 

r 

COME,  gentle  Air  ! th’  ^olian  fliepherd  faid. 
While  Procris  panted  in  the  fecret  lhade ; 

Gome,  gentle  Air,  the  fairer  Delia  cries. 

While  at  her  feet  her  fvvain  expiring  lies. 

Lo  the  glad  gales  o’er  all  her  beauties  ftray,  5 

Breathe  on  her  lips,  and  in  her  bofom  play  ! 

In  Delia’s  hand  this  toy  is  fatal  found, 

Nor  could  that  fabled  dart  more  furely  wound  : 

Both  gifts  deftruftive  to  the  givers  prove  ; 

Alike  both  lovers  fall  by  thofe  they  love.  10 

Yet  guiltlefs  too  this  bright  deftroyer  lives. 

At  random  wounds,  nor  knows  the  wound  Ihe  gives : 
She  views  the  ftory  with  attentive  eyes. 

And  pities  Procris,  while  her  lover  dies. 
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IV. 

c O W L E Y. 

THE  GARDEN. 

Fain  would  my  Mufe  the  flow’ry  Treafures  fingi- 
And  humble  glories  of  the  youthful  Spring; 

Where  opening  Rofes  breathing  fweets  difFufe, 

And  foft  Carnations  fliow’r  their  balmy  dews ; 

Where  Lilies  fmile  in  virgin  robes  of  white,  5 

The  thin  undrefs  of  fuperficial  Light, 

And  vary’d  Tulips  fliow  fo  dazzling  gay, 

Blufhing  in  bright  diverfities  of  day. 

Each  painted  flowretin  the  lake  below 
Surveys  its  beauties,  whence  its  beauties  grow;  lO 
And  pale  NarcifTus  on  the  bank,  in  vain 
Transformed,  gazes  on  himfelf  again. 

Here  aged  trees  Cathedral  Walks  compofcj 
And  mount  the  hill  in  venerable  rows  ; 

There  the  green  Infants  in  their  beds  are  laid, 

The  Garden’s  Hope,  and  its  expected  fhade. 

Here  Orange-trees  with  blooms  and  pendants  flunc. 
And  vernal  honours  to  their  autumn  join  ; 

Exceed  their  promife  in  their  ripen’d  (lore. 

Yet  in  the  riling  bloffom  promife  more.  20 

There  in  bright  drops  the  cryftal  Fountains  play. 

By  Laurels  Ihielded  from  the  piercing  day  : 

Where  Daphne,  now  a tree  as  once  a maid. 

Still  from  Apollo  vindicates  her  lhade. 

Still  turns  her  beauties  from  th’  invading  beam,  25 
Nor  feeks  in  vain  for  fuccour  to  the  ftream. 

T-hc  llream  at  once  preferves  her  virgin  leaves. 

At  once  a Ihelter  from  her  boughs  receives. 

Where  Summer’s  beauty  midll  of  Winter  hays, 

And  Winter’s  coolncfs  fpite  of  Summer’s  rays.  30 
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IMITATIONS-  OF 


WEEPING. 

/ 

■VJ^HiLE  Celia’s  Tears  make  forrow  bright, 

’ ^ Proud  grief  fits  fwelling  in  her  eyes ; 

The  Sun,  next  thofe  the  faireft  light. 

Thus  from  the  Ocean  firft  did  rife  : / 

And  thus  thro’  Mills  we  fee  the  Sun, 

Which  elfe  we  durll  not  gaze  upon. 

Thefe  filver  drops,  like  morning  dew. 

Foretell  the  fervour  of  the  day : 

So  from  one  cloud  foft  Ihow’rs  we  view. 

And  blafting  lightnings  burfl  away. 

The  Stars  that  fall  from  Celia’s  eye. 

Declare  our  Doom  in  drawing  nigh. 

The  Baby  in  that  funny  Sphere 
So  like  a Phaeton  appears. 

That  Heav’n,  the  threaten’d  World  to  fpare,  15 
Thought  fit  to  drown  him  in  her  Tears  ; 

Elfe  might  th’  ambitious  Nymph  afpire, 

To  fet,  like  him,  Heav’n  too  on  fire, . 
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V. 

E.  of  ROCHESTER. 

ON  SILENCE. 


I. 

Qilence!  coeval  with  Eternity; 

Thou  wert,  ere  Nature’s  felf  began  to  be, 

>Twas  one  vaft  Nothing,  all,  and  all  flept  fall  In  thee. 

If. 

Thine  was  the  fway,  ere  heav’n  was  form’d,  or  earth. 
Ere  fruitful  Thought  conceiv’d  creation’s  birth. 

Or  midwife  Word  gave  aid,  and  fpoke  the  infant  forth, 

III. 

Then  various  elements  againll  thee  join’d. 

In  one  more  various  animal  combin’d, 

And  fram’d  the  clam’rous  race  of  bufy  Human-kind. 

IV. 

The  tongue  mov’d  gently  firft,  and  fpeech  was  low, 
Till  wrangling  Science  taught  it  noife  and  fhow. 

And  wicked  Wit  arofe,  thy  moft  abufive  foe. 

' V. 

But  rebel  Wit  deferts  thee  oft’  in  vain ; 

Loft  in  the  maze  of  Words  he  turns  again, 

And  feeks  a furer  ftate,  and  courts  thy  gentle  reign. 

VI. 

Afliifled  Senfe  thou  kindly  doft  fet  free, 

Opprefs’d  with  argumcntal  tyranny. 

And  routed  Rcafon  finds  a fafe  retreat  in  thee. 

VII. 

With  thee  in  private  modeft  Dulnefs  lies. 

And  in  thy  bofom  lurks  in  Thought’s  difguile  ; 

Thou  varnilher  of  fools,  and  cheat  of  all  the  Wife  ! 
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VIII. 

Yet  thy  indulgence  is  by  both  confeft; 

Folly  by  thee  lies  fleeping  in  the  breaft. 

And  ’tis  in  thee  at  laft  that  Wifdom  feeks  for  reft. 

IX.  • ' 

Silence,  the  knave’s  repute,  the  whore’s  good  name. 
The  only  honour  of  the  wiftting  dame ; 

The  very  want  of  tongue  makes  thee  a kind  of  Fame.* 

X. 

But  could’ft  thou  felze  fom e tongues  that  now  are  free, 
How  Church  and  State  fhould  be  oblig’d  to  thee  ? 
At  Senate,  and  at  Bar,  how  welcome  would’ft  thou  be  ? 

XL 

Yet  fpeech  ev’ii  there,  fubmilTively  withdraws. 
From  rights  of  fubjeds,  and  the  poor  man’s  caufe : 
Then  pompous  Silence  reigns,  and  ftills  the  noify  Laws. 

xir. 

Paft  fervices  of  friends,  good  deeds  of  foes. 

What  Fav’rites  gain,  and  what  the  Nation  owes. 
Fly  the  forgetful  world,  and  in  thy  arms  repofe. 

xin. 

The  country  wit,  religion  of  the  town, 

The  courtier’s  learning,  policy  o’  th’  gown. 

Are  beft  by  thee  exprefs’d  ; and  (bine  in  the.e  aloTie. 

XIV. 

The  parfon’s  cant,  the  lawyer’s  fophiftry. 

Lord’s  quibble,  critic’s  jeft ; all  end  in  thee, 

All  reft  in  peace  at  laft,  and  fleep  eternally. 
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VI. 

E.  .of  DORSET. 

artemisi 

A, 

Artemifia  talks,  by  fits, 

Of  councils,  daffies,  fathers,  wits  ; 
Reads  Malbranche,  Boyle,  and  Locke  : 
Yet  in  fome  things  methinks  fhe  fails, 
^Twere  well  if  fhe  would  pare  her  nails, 
And  wear  a cleaner  fmock. 

\ 

s 

Haughty  and  huge  as  High-Dutch  bride. 
Such  naftinefs,  and  fo  much  pride, 

Are  oddly  join’d  by  fate  : 

On  her  large  fquab  you  hnd  her  fpread. 
Like  a fat  corpfe  upon  a bed, 

That  lies  and  dinks  in  date. 

lO 

She  wears  no  colours  (fign  of  grace) 
On  any  part  except  her  face ; 

All  white  and  black  be  fide : 
Dauntiefs  her  lock,  her  geflure  prOud, 
Her  voice  theatrically  loud. 

And  mafculine  her  ftride. 

15 

So  have  I feen,  in  black  and  white 
A prating  thing,  a Magpye  hight, 
Majoftically  dalk  ; 

A flaiely,  worthlefs  animal,  • 

That  plies  the  tongue,  and  wags  the  tail. 
Ail  flutter,  pride,  and  talk. 
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P H R Y N E. 

■pHRYNE  'had  talents  for  mankind. 

Open  Ihe  was,  and  unconfin’d. 

Like  fome  free  port  of  trade  ; 

Merchants  unloaded  here  their  freight. 

And  Agents  from  each  foreign  ftate,  5 

Here  firft  their  entry  made. 

Her  learning  and  good  breeding  fuch. 

Whether  th’ Italian  or  the  Dutch, 

Spaniards  or  French  came  to  her: 

To  all  obliging  (he’d  appear ; 10 

*Twas  Si  Signior,  ’twas  Yanjo  Mynheer ^ 

*T was  S'il  <vous  plaijit  Monjieur, 

Obfcurc  by  birth,  renown’d  by  crimes. 

Still  changing  names,  religions,  climes. 

At  length  (he  turns  a Bride : , I5 

In  diamonds,  pearls,^  and  rich  brocades. 

She  Ihines  the  firft  of  batter’d  jades. 

And  flutters  in  her  pride. 

So  have  I known  thofe  Infedls  fair 
(Which  curious  Germans  hold  fo  rare) 

Still  vary  ftiapes  and  dyes; 

Still  gain  new  titles  with  new  forms  ; 

Firft  grubs  obfcene,  then  wriggling  worms, 

Then  painted  butterflies. 
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VII. 

DR.  SWIFT. 

THE  HAPPY  LIFE  OF  A COUNTRY 
PARSON. 

■pARSOK,  thefe  things  in  thypofieffing  ' 

Are  better  than  the  Bifhop’s  bleffing. 

A Wife  that  makes  conferves ; a Steed 
That  carries  double  when  there^s  needr 
Oftober  ftore,  and  bell  Virginia,  ^ 

Tythe-Pig,  and  mortuary  Guinea: 

Gazettes  fent  gratis  down,  and  frank’d. 

For  which  thy  Patron’s  weekly  thank’d 
A large  Concordance,  bound  long  fince; 

Sermons  to  Charles  theFirfl,  when  Prince  r t-0 

A Chronicle  of  ancient  Handing  ; 

A Chryfoftom  to  fmooth  thy  band  in. 

The  Polyglott — three  parts, — my  text, 

Howbeit, — likewife — now  to  my  next. 

Lo  here  the  Septoagint, — and  Paul, 

To  fum  the  whole, — the  clofe  of  all. 

He  that  has  thefe,  may  pafs  his  life. 

Drink  with  the ’Squire,  and  kifs  his  Wife; 

On  Sundays  preach,  and  eat  his  fill; 

And  fail  on  Fridays if  he  will;  . 30 

Toaft  Church  and  Queen,  explain  the  News, 

Talk  with  Church-wardens  about  Pews, 

Pray  heartily  for  fome  new  Gift, 

And  fhake  his  head  at  Do^or  S— — t. 
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PART  I. 

T.''ATE  gave  the  word:  the  cruel  arrow  fped  ; 

^ And  Pope  lies  number’d  with  the  mighty  Dead  ! 
Relign’d  he  fell ; fuperior  to  the  dart, 

That  quench’d  its  rage  in  Yours  and  Britain’s 
Heart ; 

You  mourn:  but  Britain,  lull’d  in  red  profound,  5 
(Unconfcious  Britain!)  flumbers  o’er  her  wound, 
"Exulting  Dulnefs  ey’d  the  fetting  Light, 

And  flapp’d  her  vying,  impatient  for  the  Night: 
Rous’d  at  the  fignal.  Guilt  colledls  her  train,. 

And  counts  the  Triumphs  of  her  growing  Reign  : lO 
With  inextinguifliable  rage  they  burn ; 

And  Snake-hung  Envt  hifles  o’er  his  Urn  ; 

Th’ envenom’d  Monfters  fpit  their  deadly  foam. 

To  blad  the  Laurel  that  furrounds  his  Tomb. 

But  You,  O Warburton  ! whofe  eye  refin’d  15 
Can  fee  the  greatnefs  of  an  honeft  mind  ; 

Can  fee  each  Virtue  and  each  Grace  unite. 

And  tafle  the  Raptures  of  a pure  Delight  ; 

You  vifit  oft  his  awful  Page  w'ith  Care, 

And  view  that  bright  aflemblage  treafjr’d  there;  20 
You  trace  the  chain  that  links  his  deep  defign. 

And  pour  new  luftre  on  the  glowing  Line. 

Yet  deign  to  hear  the  efforts  of  a Miife, 

Whofe  eye,  not  wing,  his  ardent  flight  purfues : 
Intent  from  this  great  Archetype  to  draw  25 

Satire’s  bright  Form,  and  fix  her  equal  Law: 
Pleas’d  if  from  hence  th’  unlearn’d  may  comprehend. 
And  rev’rence  His  and  Satire’s  gen’rous  End« 
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In  evVy  Breaft  there  burns  an  aftive  flame. 

The  Love  of  Glory  or  the  Dread  of  Shame  : 

The  Paliion  One,  tho’  various  it  appear. 

As  brighten’d  into  Hope,  or  dimm’d  by  Fear. 
The  lifping  Infant,  and  the  hoary  Sire, 

And  Youth  and  Manhood  feel  the  heart-born  lire  t 
The  Charms  of  Praife  the  Coy,  the  Modell  woo. 
And  only  fly  that  Glory  may  purfue  : 

She,  Pow’r  refifllefs,  rules  the  wife  and  great ; 
Bends  ev’n  reluftant  Hermits  at  her  feet ; 

Haunts  the  proud  City,  and  the  lowly  Shade, 

And  fvvays  alike  the  Sceptre  and  the  Spade. 


Thus  Heav’n  In  Pity  wakes  the  friendly  Flame, 

To  urge  Mankind  on  Deeds  that  merit  Fame  : 

But  Man,  vain  Man,  in  folly  only  wife. 

Rejects  the  Manna  fent  him  from  the  Skies  : 

With  raptures  hears  corrupted  Paflion’s  call,  4.5 

Still  proudly  prone  to  mingle  with  the  flail. 

As  each  deceitful  fhadow  tempts  his  view. 

He  for  the  imag'd  Subftance  quits  the  true ; 

Eager  to  catch  the  vlfionary  Prize, 

In  queft  of  Glory  plunges  deep  in  Vice  ; 5.0 

Till  madly  zealous,  impotently  vain, 

He  forfeits  ev’ry  Praife  he  pants  to  &ain^ 

Thus  flill  imperious  Nature  plies  her  part; 

And  ftlll  her  Dilates  work  in  ev’ry  heart. 

Each  Pow’r  that  fov’reign  Nature  bids  enjoy,  55 
Man  may  corrupt,  but  Man  can  ne’er  dellroy  : 

Like  mighty  rivers,  with  refiftlefs  force 
The  Paflions  rage,  obftruded  in  their  courfe  ; 

Swell  to  new  heights,  forbidden  paths  explore,. 

And  drown  thofe  Virtues  which^they  fed  before. 
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And  fare,  the  deadlieft  Foe  to  Virtue’s  flame. 

Our  worll  of  Evils,  is  peruerted  Shame. 

Beneath  this  load,  what  abjedl  numbers  groan, 

Th’  entangled  Slaves  to  folly  not  their  own  I 
Meanly  by  falhionable  fear  opprefs’d, 

We  feek  our  Virtues  in  each  other’s  breafl; 

Blind  to  ourfelves,  adopt  each  foreign  Vice, 

Another’s  weaknels,  int’reft,  or  caprice. 

Each  Fool  to  low  Ambition,  poorly  great. 

That  pines  in  fplendid  wretchednefs  of  ftate,  yo 
Tir’d  in  the  treach’rous  Chafe,  would  nobly  yield. 
And,  but  for  fhame,  like  Svll  a,  quit  the  field  ; 
TheD  asmon  Shame  paints  ftrong  the  ridicule. 

And  wbifpers  clofe,  “ the  WorU  ^ill call jou  Fool.'** 

Behold  yon  Wretch,  fcy  impious  fafliion  driven,  75 
Believes  and  trembles,  while  he  feoffs  at  Heav'n. 

By  weaknefs  ftrong,  and  bold  thro’  fear  alone. 

He  dreads  the  fneer  by  fhallow  Coxcombs  thrown  ; 
Dauntlefs  purfues  the  path  Spinoza  trod  ; 

T o man  a Co^txard,  and  a Brave  to  God, 


Faith,  Juftice,  Heav’n  itfelf  now  quit  their  hold. 
When  to  falfe  Fame  the  capriv’d  Heart  is  fold  : 
Hence,  blind  to  truth,  relentlefs  Cato  dy’d-; 

Nought  could  fubdue  his  Virtue,  but  his  Pride. 

Hence  chafte  Lucretia\  Innocence  betray’d 
Fell  by  that  Honour  which  was  meant  its  aid, 

I hus  Virtue  finks  beneath  unnumber’d  woes. 

When  Paflions,  born  her  friends,  revolt  her  foes. 

IMlTATIOKI. 

Ve*.  3o.  To  man  a Cc-warJ,  etc*] 

Vois  tu  ce  Libertin  cn  public  intrepide, 

preche  contre  un  Dicu  que  dans  fon  Arne  il  crolf? 
it  iroit  cmbra/Tcr  la  Veritc,  qu’il  voitj 
K'lais  dc  fes  taiix  Amis  i»  craint  la  RaiUeric, 
r-t  Kc  brave  a.nfi  Dicu  que  par  I’ohronne  ic. 

I’  '’f  r » T,  r n.  Ip, 
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Hence  Sat  i re’s  pow’r  : ’Tis  her  corredive  part, 
To  calm  the  wild  diforders  of  the  heart.  go 

She  points  the  arduous  height  where  Glory  lies. 

And  teaches  mad  Ambition  to  be  wife  : 

In  the  dark  bofom  wakes  the  fair  dehre, 

Draws  good  from  ill,  a brighter  flame  from  fire  : 
Strips  black  Oppreffion  of  her  gay  diiguife,  95 

And  bids  the  Hag  in  native  horror  rife ; 

Strikes  tow’ring  Pride  and  lawlefs  Rapine  dead. 

And  plants  the  wreath  on  Virtue’s  awful  head. 

Nor  boafis  the  Mufe  a vain  imagin’d  Pow’r, 

Tho’  oft  {he  mourn  thc>fe  ills  flte  cannot  cure.  100 
The  Worthy  court  her,  and  the  Worthlefs  fear; 

Who  fliun  her  piercing  eye,  that  eye  revere. 

Her  awful  voice  the  Vain  and  Vile  obey. 

And  ev’ry  foe  to  Wifdom  feels  her  fway. 

Smarts,  Pedants,  as  fhe  fmiles,  no  more  are  vain ; 105 

Defponding  Fops  refign  the  clouded  cane',  > 

Hufh’d  at  her  voice,  pert  Folly’s  felf  is  (fill. 

And  Dulnefs  wonders  while  fhe  drops  her  quill. 

Like  the  arm’d  Bee,  with  art  moll:  fubtly  true, 

From  pois’nous  Vice  fhe  draws  a heaii  g dew  : 1 10 

Weak  are  the  ties  that  civil  arts  can  find. 

To  quell  the  ferment  of  the  tainted  mind  : 

Cunning  evades,  fecurely  wrapt  in  wiles  ; 

And  Force  ftrong-finevv’d  rends  th’  unequal  toils : 

The  ftream  of  Vice  impetuous  drives  along,  115 
Too  deep  for  Policy,  for  Pov/’r  too  ilrong. 

Ev’n  fair  Religion,  Native  of  the  flcies. 

Scorn’d  by  the  Crowd,  feeks  refuge  with  th«  Wife  ; 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver.  1 10.  From  poh'nous  I'lce,  c/c.]  Alluding  to  thefe  Lines  of 
Mr.  Pope ; 

In  the  nice  Eee  what  Art  fo  fubtly  true, 

From  pois’nous  Herbs  extracts  a healing  dew  ? 
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Th"  Crowd  with  laughter  fpurns  her  aw'ful  train. 

And  Mercy  courts,  and  Juftice  frowns  in  vain  120 
But  Sa'i  iRc’s  ih.-ft  can  pierce  the  harden’d  breall : 

She  plays  a ruling  PaJJton  on  the  reft ; 

Unoaunied  ftonns  the  batt  ry  of  his  pride. 

And  awes  the  Bran)e  that  Earth  and  Heav’n  defy’d. 
When  fell  Corruption,  by  her  vafl’als  crown’d,  125^ 
Derides  fall’n  Juftice  proftrate  on  the  ground^ 

Swift  to  redrefs  an  injur’d  People’s  groan, 

Bold  Satire  fhakes  the  Tyrant  on  her  throne; 
Pow’rful  as  Death,  defi  s the  fordid  train,  ' 

And  Slaves  and  Sycophants  furrourid  in  vain.  « 130 

But  with  the  friends  of  Vice,  the  foes  of  Satire, 
All  truth  is  Spleen  ; all  juft  reproof,  111-nature. 

Well  may  they  dread  the  Mufe’s  fatal  Ikill ; 

W'ell  may  they  tremble  when  Ihe  draws  her  quill ; 

Her  magic  quill,  that,  like  Ithuriel’s  fpear,  133’ 
Reveals  the  cloven  hoof,  or  lengthen’d  ear: 

Bids  Vice  and  Folly  take  their  nat’ral  lhapes. 

Turns  DuchclTes  to  ftrumpets,  Beaux  to  apes ; 

Drags  the  vile  Whifperer  from  his  dark  abode. 

Till  all  the  Demon  ftarts  -up  from  the  toad.  i^C) 

O fordid  maxim,  form’d  to  fcreen  the  vile. 

That  true  Good-nature  Hill  muft  wear  a fmile  ! 

In  frowns  array’d  her  beauties  ftronger  rife. 

When  love  of  Virtue  wakes  her  fcorn  of  Vice  : 

Where  Juftice  calls,  ’tis  Cruelty  to  fave ; 145 

And  ’tis  the  Law’s  good-nature  hangs  the  Knave. 

Who  combats  Virtue’s  foe  is  Virtue’s  friend  ; 

Then  judge  of  Sati  re’s  merit  by  her  end  : 

To  G uilt  alone  her  vengeance  Hands  confin’d. 

The  objed  of  her  love  is  all  Mankind,  1 50 
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Scarce  more  the  friend  of  Man,  the  wife  muft  own, 
Ev’n  Allen’s  bounteous  hand,  than  Satire’s  frown  ; 
This  to  chaftife,  as  That  to  blefs  was  giv’n ; 

Alike  the  faithful  Minifters  of  Heav’n. 

Oft  in  unfeeling  hearts  the  fhaft  is  fpent:  155 

Tho’  ftrong  th’  example,  weak  the  punifhment. 

They  leaft  are  paid,  who  merit  Satire  moft: 

Folly  the  Laureates,  Vice  was  Chartres'  boaft : 

Then  where’s  the  wrong,  to  gibbet  high  the  name 
Of  Fools  and  Knaves  already  dead  to  fhame  ? 160 

Oft  Satire  afts  the  faithful  Surgeon’s  part; 
Gen’rous  and  kind,  tho’  painful  is  her  art: 

With  caution  bold,  fhe  only  ftrikes  to  heal ; 

Tho’  Folly  raves  to  break  the  friendly  fteel. 

Then  fure  no  fault  impartial  Satire  knows,  165 
Kind  ev’n  in  Vengeance,  kind  to  Virtue’s  foes. 
Whofe  is  the  crime,  the  fcandal  too  be  theirs; 

The  Knave  and  Fool  arc  their  own  Libellers. 
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J^  .IRE  nobly  then  : But  confcious  of  your  trufl:. 

As  ever  warm  and  bold  be  ever  juft  : 17® 

Nor  court  applaufe  in  thefe  degen’rate  days  : 

The  Villain’s  cenfurc  is  extorted  praife. 

But  chief,  be  fteady  in  a noble  end. 

And  (hew  Mankind  that  Truth  has  yet  a friend. 

’Tis  mean  for  empty  praife  of  wit  to  write, 

As  Foplings  grin  to  (hew  their  teeth  are  white : 

To  brand  a doubtful  folly  with  a fmile, 

Or  madly  blaze  unknown  defers,  is  vile  : 

’Tis  doubly  vile,  when,  but  to  prove  your  art. 

You  fix  an  arrow  in  a blamelefs  heart,  „ , jgo 
O loft  to  honour’s  voice,  O doom’d  to  ftiamc. 

Thou  Fiend  accurft,  thou  Murderer  of  Fame  1 
Fell  RavKher,  from  Innocence  to  tear  / 

That  name,  than  liberty,  than  life  more  dear! 

Where  (hall  thy  bafenc('s  meet  its  juft  return,  i8j 
Or  what  repay  thy  guilt  but  endlefs  fcorn  ? 

And  know,  immortal  Truth  (liall  mock  thy  toil: 
Immortal  Truth  (hall  bid  the  (haft  recoil : 

With  rage  retorted,  wing  the  deadly  dart; 

\nd  empty  all  its  poifon  in  thy  heart.  1^0 

With  caution  next,  the  dang’rous  pow’r  apply  ; 

\n  eagle  s talon  a(ks  an  eagle’s  eye  : 

>et  Satirr  then  her  proper  objedt  know, 
ind  ere  (he  ftrike,  be  fure  (he  (trike  a foe. 

-lor  fondly  deem  the  real  fool  confell, 
ccaufe  blind  Ridicule  conceives  a jeft: 

VoL.  II.  ' C 
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Before  whofe  altar  Virtue  oft  hath  bled, 

>\nd  oft  a deftin’d  vi£Hm  Ihall  be  led  ; 

Lo,  Shaftjb'ry  rears  her  high  on  Reafon’s  throne. 

And  loads  the  Slave  with  honours  not  her  own  : 200 

Big-fwoln  with  folly,  as  her  fmilcs  provoke, 
Prophanenefs  fpawns,  pert  Dunces  nurfe  the  joke  ! 
Come,  let  us  join  awhile  this  titt’ring  crew. 

And  own  the  Ideot  Guide  for  once  is  true\ 

Deride  our  weak  foiefathers’  mufty  rule,  205 

Who  therefore  fmil’d,  becaufe  they  faw  a Fool ; 
Sublimer  logic  now  ado>.ns  our  ifle. 

We  therefore  fee  a Fool,  hecaufe  we  fmiie. 

Truth  in  her  gloomy  cave  why  fondly  feek 

Lo,  gay  fhe  fits  in  Laughter’s  dimpled  cheek:  210 

Cond'emns  each  furly  academic  foe, 

And  courts  the  fpruce  Freethinker  and  the  Beau. 
Badalian  arguments  but  few  can  trace. 

But  all  can  read  the  language  of  grimace. 

Hence  mighty  Ridicule’s  all-conqu’ring  hand  215 
Shall  work  Herculean  wonders  thro’  the  Land: 

Bound  in  the  magic  of  her  cobweb-chain,^ 

You,  mighty  Warburtok,  (hall  rage  in  vain. 

In  vain  the  tracklefs  maze  of  Truth  you  fcan. 

And  lend  th’  informing  Clue  to  erring  Man  : 220 

- No  more  fhall  Heafon  boaft  her  pow’r  divine. 

Her  Bafe  eternal  fhook  by  Folly’s  mine  ! 

Truth’s  facred  Fort  th’  exploded  laugh  fliall  win  ; 

And  Coxcombs  vanquilh  Berkley  by  a grin. 

But  you,  morefagc,  rejeft  th’  inveited  rule,  225 
That  Truth  is  e’er  explor’d  by  Ridicule  : 

On  truth,  on  falfehood  let  her  colours  fall. 

She  throws  a dazzling  glare  alike  on  all ; 

As  the  gay  Prifm  but  mocks  the  flatter’d  eye. 

And  gives  to  ev’ry  objeft  ev’ry  dye. 
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Beware  the  mad  Advent’rer  ; bold  and  blind 
She  hoifts  her  fail,  and  drives  with  ev’ry  wind; 
Deaf  as  the  ftorm  to  finking  Virtue’s  groan. 

Nor  heeds  a Friend’s  de'ftruftion,  or  her  own. 

Let  clear-ey’d  Reafon  at  the  helm  prefide. 

Bear  to  the  wind,  or  Item  the  furious  tide; 

^hen  Mirth  may  urge,  when  Reafon  can  explore, 
This  point  the  way,  that  waft  us  glad  to  Ihore. 

Tho’  diftant  Times  may  rife  In  Satire’s  page. 
Yet  chief  ’tis  her’s.  to  draw  the  prefent  Age  : 

With  Wifdom’s  luftre.  Folly’s  lhade  contraft. 

And  judge  the  reigning  Manners  by  the  pafl: 

Bid  Britain's  Heroes  (awful  Shades !)  arife. 

And  ancient  Honour  beam  on  modern  Vice; 

Point  back  to  minds  ingenuous,  afHons  fair. 

Till  the  Sons  blufh  at  what  their  Fathers  were : 
Ere  yet  ’twas  beggary  the  great  to  truft ; 

Ere  yet  ’twas  quite  a folly  to  be  juft; 

When  lonu-born  Sharpers  only  dat’d  a lye. 

Or  falfify’d  the  Card,  or  cogg’d  the  Dye  ; 

• Ere  Lewdnefs  the  ftain’d  garb  of  Honour  wore. 

Or  Chaftity  was  carted  for  the  Whore  ; 

Vice  flutter’d,  in  the  plumes  of  Freedom  drefs’d; 
Or  public  Spirit  was  the  public  jeft. 
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Be  ever,  in  a juft  expreftion,  bold, 

'Yet  ne’er  degrade  fair  Satire  to  a Scold; 

I-.et  no  unworthy  mien  her  form  debafe. 

But  let  her  fmile,  and  let  her  frown  with  grace  ; 
[n  mirth  be  temp’rate,  temp’rate  in  her  fpleen  ; 
Mor,  while  fhe  preaches  modefty,  obfcene. 

Deep  let  her  wound,  not  rankle  to  a fore, 

‘’Vor  call  his  Itordfhip  — , her  Grace  a — 

The  Mufe’s  charms  reliftlefs  then  aflail, 

Yhen  wrapt  in  Irony s tranfparent  veil; 
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Her  beauties  half-conceal’d  the  more  furprife,  265 
And  keener  luftre  fparkles  in  her  eyes. 

Then  be  your  line  with  lharp  encomiums  grac’d: 
Style  Clodius  honourable,  Bufa  chade. 


Dart  not  on  Folly  an  indignant  eye : 

Who  e’er  difcharg’d  Artillery  on  a Fly  ? 270 

Deride  not  Vice:  Ablurd  the  thought  and  vain. 

To  bind  the  Tiger  in  fo  weak  a chain. 

Nay  more  : when  flagrant  crimes  your  laughter  move. 
The  Knave  exults : to  fmile  is  to  approve. 

The  Mufe’s  labour  then  fuccefs  fhall  crown,  275 
When  folly  feels  her  fmile,  and  Vice  her  frown. 


Know  next  what  meafures  to  each  Theme  belong. 
And  fuit  your  thoughts  and  numbers  to  your  long  ; 

On  wing  proportion’d  to  your  quarry  rife. 

And  Hoop  to  earth,  or  foar  among  the  fkies.  . 2S0 
Thus  when  a modifh  folly  you  rehearfe. 

Free  the  expreflion,  fimple  be  the  verfc. 

In  artlefs  numbers  paint  th’  ambitious  Peer, 

That  mounts  the  box,  and  fhines  a Charioteer; 

In  drains  familiar  fing  the  midnight  toil  28 

Of  Camps  and  Senates  difciplin’d  hy  Hoyle  1 
Patriots  and  Chiefs,  whole  deep  defign  invades. 

And  carries  off  the  captive  King — of  Spades  ! 

Let  Satire  here  in  milder  vigour  (bine. 

And  gayly  graceful  fport  along  the  line;  290 

Bid  courtly  Fafiiion  quit  her  thin  pretence. 

And  fmile  each  AfFeftation  into  fenfe. 

Not  fo  when  Virtue  by  her  Guards  betray’d. 
Spurn’d  from  her  T hrone,  implores  the  Mufe’s  aid; 
When  crimes,  which  erft  in  kindred  darknefs  lay,  295 
Rife  frondefs,  and  infult  the  eye  of  day  ; 
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Indignant  Hymen  veils  his  hallow’d  fires, 

And  white-rob’d  Chaftity  with  tears  retires ; 

When  rank  Adultery  on  the  genial  bed 

Hot  from  Cocytus  rears  her  baleful  head  : 30O 

When  private  Faith  and  public  Trufl  are  fold. 

And  Traitors  barter  Liberty  for  Gold  : 

When  fell  Corruption  dark  and  deep,  like  Fate, 

Saps  the  foundation  of  a finking  State: 

When  Giant-Vice  and  Irreligion  rife,  305 

On  mountain’d  falfehoods  to  invade  the  Skies : 

Then  warmer  numbers  glow  thro’  Satire’s  page. 
And  all  her  fmiles  are  darken’d  into  rage; 

On  eagle-wing  fhe  gains  Par7tafus^  height. 

Not  lofty  Epic  foars  a nobler  flight:  31O 

Then  keener  indignation,  fires  her  eye  ; 

Then  flafh  her  lightnings,  and  her  thunders  fly; 

Wide  and  more  wide  her  flaming  bolts. are  hurl’d. 

Till  all  her  wrath  involves  the  guilty  World. 
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Yet  Satire  oft  a/Tumes  a gentler  mien. 

And  beams  on  Virtue’s  friends  a I'mile  ferene ; 

She  wounds  reludant ; pours  her  balm  with  joy  ; 

Glad  to  commend  where  worth  attradls  her  eye. 

But  chief,  when  Virtue^  Learning,  decline. 

She  joys  to  fee  unconquer' d merit  fhine  ; 

Where  burfling  glorious,  with  departing  ray. 

True  Genius  gilds  the  cl’ofe  of  Britain’s  Day  ; 

With  joys  fhe  fees  the  ftream  of  Roman  art 
From  Murray’s  tongue  flow  purer  to  the  heart ; 

Sees  Yorke  to  F ame,  ere  yet  to  Manhood  known,  325 
And  juft  to  ev’ry  virtue,  but  his  own  ; 

Hears  unfta; n’d  Ca  with  gen’rous  pride  proclaim 
A Sage’s,  Critic’s,  and  a Poet’s  name: 

Beholds,  where  Widcombe’s  happy  hills  afcend. 

Each  orphan  d Art  and  Virtue  find  a friend  : 33c? 
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To  Hagley’s  honour’d  fhade  directs  her  view ; 

And  culls  each  flow’r  to  form  a Wreath  for  You. 

But  tread  with  cautious  ftep  this  dangerous  ground, 
Befet  with  faiihlefs  precipices  round  : 

Truth  be  your  guide  : difdain  Ambition’s  call ; . 335 

And  if  you  fall  with  Truth,  you  greatly  fall. 

'Tis  Virtue’s  natinje  lujire  that  muft  Jhine  j 
The  Poet  can  but  Jet  it  in  his  line  : 

And  who  unmov’d  with  laughter  can  behold 
A fordid  pebble  meanly  grac’d  withgo/d'/’  340 

Let  real  Merit  then  adorn  your  lays. 

For  Shame  attends  on  proftituted  praife ; 

And  all  your  wit,  your  moll  dillinguilh’d  art. 

But  makes  us  grieve  you  want  an  honeft  heart.  344, 

Nor  think  the  Mufe  by  Satire’s  Law  confin’d; 
She  yields  defcription  of  the  nobleft  kind. 

Inferior  art  the  Landfcape  may  defign, 

And  paint  the  purple  ev’ning  in  the  line  ; ^ 

Her  daring  thought  effays  a higher  plan  ; 

Her  hand  delineates  Paffion,  pidlures  Man.  350 
And  great  the  toil,  the  latent  foul  to  trace. 

To  paint  the  art  and  catch  internal  grace; 

By  turns  bid  Vice  or  "V  irtue  llrike  our  eyes. 

Now  bid  a Wolfey  or  a Cromwell  rife  ; 

Now  with  a touch  more  facred  and  refin’d,  353 

Call  forth  a Chesterfield’s  or  Lonsdale’s  mind. 
Here  fweet  or  ftrong  may  ev’ry  Colour  flow. 

Here  let  the  pencil  warm,  the  canvafs  glow  : 

Of  light  and  {hade  provoke  the  noble  flrife, 

And  wake  each  itriking  feature  into  life.  360 
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Thro*  A^cs  thus  hs-s  Satire  keenly  fljn 

The  Friend  to  Truth,  to  Virtue,  andManjeind  : 
Yet  the  bright  flame  from  Virtue  ne’er  had  fprung,. 
And  Man  was  guilty  ere  the  Poet  fung. 

This  Mufe  in  filence  joy’d  each  better  Age,  - 365 

Till  glowing  crimes  had  wak’d  her  into  rage. 

Truth  faw  her  henefl  fpleen  with  new  delight. 

And  bade  her  wing  herfliafts,  and  urge  their  flight. 
Firil:  on  tlic  Sons  of  Greece  flie  prov’d  her  art. 

And  Spat  la  felt  the  fierce  Iambic  dart“.  3 70 

To  Latium  next,  avenging  SAxiRE.flew: 

The  flaming  falchion  rough  Lucilius>  drew; 

With  dauntlefs  warmth  in  Virtue’s  caufe  engag’d, 

And  confeious  Villains  trembled  as  he  rag’d.  374 

Then  fportive  Horace  = caught  thegen’rous  fire; 
For  Satire’s  bow  refign’d  the  founding  lyre  : 

Each  arrow  polifh’d  in  his  hand  was  feen. 

And,  as  it  grew  more  polifli’d,  grew  more  keen. 

His  art,  conceal’d  in  ftudy’d  negligence. 


Politely  fly,  cajol’d  the  foes  of  fenfe: 

He  feem’d  to  (port  and  trifle  with  the  dart. 
But  while  he  fported,  drove  it  to  the  heart. 

00 

0 

a Archilochum  proprio  rabies  armavlt  lambo. 
b Enfc  velut  quotics  I ucilius  ardens 

Hor. 

Infremuit,  rubet  auditor  cui  frigida  mens  cfl: 
Crimin'.bus,  tacita  fudant  praecordia  culpa. 
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£ Omre  vafer  vitium  ridenti  Flaccus  amico 

Tangit,  ct  admiflus  circum  proccordia  ludlt, 
Caliidus  excuflb  populum  fufpendere  nafo. 
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In  graver  ftrains  majeftic  Persius  wrote. 

Big  with  a ripe  exuberance  of  thought; 

Greatly  fedate,  contemn’d  a Tyrant’s  reign,  385 
And  lafh’d  Corruption  with  a calm  difdain. 

More  ardent  eloquence,  and  boiindlefs  rage, 

Inflame  bold  Juvenal’s  exalted  page  ; 

His  mighty  numbers  aw’d  corrupted  Rome, 

And  fwept  audacious  Greatnefs  to  its  doom  ; 39© 

The  headlong  torrent  thund’ring  from  on  high. 

Rent  the  proud  rock  that  lately  brav’d  the  Iky. 

But  lo  ! the  fatal  Vidlor  of  Mankind, 

Swol’n  Luxury  ! — pale  Ruin  ftalks  behind  ! 

As  countlefs  Infefts  from  the  north-eaft  pour,  395 
To  blafl:  the  Spring,  and  ravage  ev’ry  flow’r: 

So  barb’rous  Millions  fpread  contagious  death  : 

The  fick’ning  Laurel  wither’d  at  their  breath. 

Deep  Superftition’s  night  the  fkies  o’erhung. 

Beneath  whofe  baleful  dews  the  Poppy  fprung.  ^00 
No_longer  Genius  woo’d  the  Nine  to  love. 

But  Dulnefs  nodded  in  the  Mufe’s  grove: 

Wit,  Spirit,  Freedom,  were  the  foie  offence, 

Nor  aught  was  held  fo  dangerous  as  Senfe. 

At  length,  again  fair  Science  fhot  her  ray,  405 
Dawn’d  in  the  fkies,  and  fpoke  returning  day. 

Now,  Satire,  triumph  o’er  thy  flying  foe, 

Now  load  thy  quiver,  firing  thy  flacken’d  bow  ! 

’Tis  done — See  great  Erasmus  breaks  the  fpell, 

And  wounds  triumphant  Folly  in  her  cell  ! 410 

(In  vain  the  folemn  Cowl  furrounds  her  face, 

Vain  all  her  bigot  cant,  her  four  grimace) 

With  fhame  compell’d  her  leaden  throne  to  quit, 

And  own  the  force  of  Reafon  urg’d  by  Wit.  414. 
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’Twas  then  plain  Donne  in  honeft  vengeance  rofe^ 

His  Wit  harmonious,  tho’  his  Rhyme  was  profe: 

He  ’midft  an  age  of  Puns  and  Pedants  wrote 
With  genuine  fenfe,  and  Roman  ftrength  of  thought. 

Yet  fcarce  had  Satire  well  relum’d  her  flame, 
(With  grief  the  Mufe  records  her  Country’s  fliame)  420 
Ere  Britain  faw  the  foul  revolt  commence, 

And  treach’rous  Wit  began  her  war  with  Senfe.  - 
Then  rofe  a (hamelefs  mercenary  train, 

Whom  latefl:  Time  (hall  view  with  juft  difdain  : 

A race  fantaftic,  in  whofe  gaudy  line  425 

Untutor’d  thought,  and  tinfel  beauty  (hine  : 

Wit’s  (batter’d  Mirror  lies  in  fragments  bright, 
Refleds  not  Nature,  but  confounds  the  fight. 

Dry  Morals  the  Court-Poet  blufti’d  to  fing  ; 

’Twas  all  his  praife  to  fay,  the  oddeji  thingd*  43® 
Proud  for  a jeft  obfcene,  a Patron’s  nod, 

To  martyr  Virtue,  or  blafpheme  his  God. 

Ill-fated  Dryden!  who  unmov’J  can  fee 
Th’  extremes  of  wit  and  meannefs  join’d  in  Thee  I 
Flames  that  could  mount,  and  gain  their  kindred  (kies. 
Low  creeping  in  the  putrid  fink  of  vice  ; 436 

A Mufe  whom  Wifdom  woo’d,  but  woo’d  in  vain. 
The  Pimp  of  Pow’r,  the  Proftitute  to  Gain  : 

Wreaths,  that  (hould  deck  fair  Virtue’s  form  alone. 
To  Strumpets,  Traitors,  Tyrants,  vilely  thrown:  440 
Unrival’d  Parts,  the  fcorn  of  honeft  fame  ; 

And  Genius  rife,  a Monument  of  (hame  ! 

More  happy  France:  Immortal  Boileau  there 
Supported  Genius  with  a Sage’s  care : 

Him  with  her  love  propitious  Satire  bleft. 

And  breath’d  her  airs  divine  into  hU  bread  : 
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Fancy  and  Senfe  to  foi'm  his  Line  confpire. 

And  faultlefs  Judgment  guides  the  pureft  Fire. 

But  fee,  at  length,  the  Britifh  Genius  fmile. 

And  fhow’r  her  bounties  o’er  her  favour’d  Ifle  ; 450 

Behold  for  Pope  ihe  twines  the  laurel  crown, 

And  centers  ev’ry  Poet’s  pow’r  in  07ie  : 

Each  Roman's  force  adorns  his  various  page ; 

Gay  fmiles,  coUe6led  ftrengch,  and  manly  rage. 
Defpairing  Guilt  and  Dulnefs  loath  the  fight,  455 
As  Spedres  vanilh  at  approaching  light : 

In. this  clear  Mirror  with  delight  we  view 
Each  Image  jullly  fine,  and  boldly  true  : 

Here  Vice,  dragg’d  forth  by  Truth’s  fupreme  decree. 
Beholds  and  hates  her  own  deformity  ; 460 

While  felf-feen  Virtue  in  the  faithful  line 
With  modefl  joy  furveys  her  form  divine. 

But  oh,  what  thoughts,  what  numbers  fhall  I find. 
But  faintly  to  exprefs  the  Poet’s  mind! 

Who  yonder  Star’s  effulgence  can  difplay,  465 

Unlefs  he  dip  his  pencil  in  the  ray  ? 

Who  paint  a God,  unlefs  the  God  infpire? 

What  catch  the  lightning,  but  the  fpeed  of  fire  } 

So,  mighty  Pope,  to  make  thy  Genius  known. 

All  pow’r  is  weak,  all  numbers  —but  thy  own.  470 
Each  Mufe  for  thee  with  kind  contention  firove. 

For  thee  the  Graces  left  th’  Idalian  grove; 

With  watchful  fondnefs  o’er  thy  cradle  hung. 

Attun’d  thy  voice,  and  form’d  thy  infant  tongue. 
Next,  to  her  Bard  majeltic  Wifdom  came  ; 475 

The  Bard  enraptur’d  caught  the  heav’nly  flame: 

With  tafte  fuperior  fcorn’d  the  venal  tribe. 

Whom  fear  can  fway/,  or  guilty  greatnefs  bribe  ; 

At  Fancy’s  call  who  rear  the  wanton  fail. 

Sport  with  the  ilream,  and  trifle  in  the  gale : 480 
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Sublimcr  views  thy  daring  Spirit  bound  ; 

Thy  mighty  Voyage  was  Creation  s round  j 
Intent  new  Worlds  of  Wildom  to  explore. 

And  blefs  Mankind  with  Virtue’s  facred  ftorej 
A nobler  joy  than  Wit  can  give,  impart;  485 

And  pour  a moral  tranfporc  o’er  the  heart. 

Fantailic  Wit  fhoots  momentary  fires. 

And,  like  a meteor,  while  we  gaze,  expires:  ./'r 
Wit  kindled  by  the  fulph’rous  breath  of  Vice,"  ' 

Like  the  blue  lightning,  while  it  fhines,  deftroys : 490 
But  Genius,  fir’d  by  Truth’s  eteraal  ray, 

Burns  clear  and  conftant,  like  the  fource  of  day: 

Like  this  its  beam  prolific  and  refin’d. 

Feeds,  warms,  infpirits,  and  exalts  the  mind  ; 

Mildly  . ifpels  each  wintry  Paflion’s  gloom,  495 

And  opens  all  the  Virtues  into  bloom. 

This  praife,  immortal  Pope,  to  thee  be  giv’n  ; 

Thy  Genius  was  indeed  a Gift  from  Heav’n. 

Hail,  Bard  unequal’d,  in  whofe  deathlefs  line 

Reafon  and  Wit  with  ftrength  collefled  Ihine  ; 560  ^ 

Where  matchlefs  Wit  but  wins  the  fecond  praife, 

Lofi,  nobly  loft,  in  Truth’s  fuperior  blaze. 

Did  Friendship  e’er  miflead  thy  wandering  Mufe ? 

That  Friend  (hip  fure  may  plead  (he  great  excufe  : 

That  facred  Friendfliip  which  Infpir’d  thy  Song,  505 
Fair\x\  defefl,  and  amiably  wrong. 

Error  like  this  ev’n  Truth  can  i'carce  reprove  ; 

’Tis  almofl:  Virtue  when  it  flows  from  Love. 

Ye  deathlefs  Names,  ye  Sons  of  endlefs  praife, 

By  Virtue  crown’d  with  never  fa  ing  bays  ! 5 lO 

Say,  fhall  an  artlels  Mufe,  if  you  infpire, 

Light  her  pale  lamp  at  your  immortal  fire  ? 
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Or  if,  O WarIburton,  infpir’d  by  You, 

The  daring  Mufe  a nobler  path  purfue, 

By  You  infpir’d,  on  trembling  pinions  foar,  515 
The  facred  founts  of  focial  blifs  explore, 

In  her  bold  numbers  chain  the  Tyrant’s  rage. 

And  bid  her  Country's  glory  fire  her  page  : 

If  fuch  her  fate,  do  thou,  fair  Truth,  defcend. 

And  watchful  guard  her  in  an  honefc  end  : 520 

Kindly  fevere,  inftrudl  her  equal  line 
To  court  no  Friend,  nor  own  a Foe  but  thine. 

But  if  her  giddy  eye  fhould  vainly  quit 
Thy  facred  paths,  to  run  the  maze  of  wit ; 

If  her  apoftate  heart  ftiould  e’er  incline  525 

To  offer  incenfe  at  Corruption’s  flirine  ; 

Urge,  urge  thy  pow’r,  the  black  attempt  confound. 
And  dafh  the  fmoaking  Cenfer  to  the  ground. 

Thus  aw’d  to  fear,  inftrufted  Bards  may  fee 

That  Guilt  is  doom’d  to  fink  in  Infamy.  530 
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THE 

DESIGN, 

TTaving  propofed  to  write  fome  pieces  on  Humai^ 
Life  and  Manners,  fuch  as  (to  ufe  my  lord  Ba- 
con’s expreffion)  come  home  to  Men's  Bujine/s  and  Bofoms, 
I thought  it  more  fatisfadory  to  begin  with  confider- 
ing  Man  in  the  abllrad,  h\s  Nature  and  his  State; 
fince,  to  prove  any  moral  duty,  to  enforce  any  moral 
precept,  or  to  examine  the  perfeflion  or  imperfe6tion 
of  any  creature  whatfoever,  it  is  neceflary  hrft  to  know 
what  condition  and  relation  it  is  placed  in,  and  what  is 
the  proper  end  and  purpofe  of  its  being. 

Thefcience  of  Human  Nature  is,  like  all  other  fci- 
ences,  reduced  to  a fenv  clear  points  .•  There  are  not 
many  certain  truths  in  this  world.  It  is  therefore  in 
the  Anatomy  of  the  Mind  as  in  that  of  the  Body ; 
more  good  will  accrue  to  mankind  by  attending  to  the 
large,  open,  and  perceptible  pans,  than  by  fludying 
too  much  fuch  finer  nerves  and  veflels,  the  conforma- 
tions and  uCes  of  which  will  for  ever  efcape  our  ob- 
fervation.  The  dijpuies  are  all  upon  thefe  lafl,  and  I 
will  venture  to  fay,  they  have  lefs  lharpened  the 
than  the  hearts  of  men  againfl  each  other,  and  have 
diminifhed  the  practice,  more  than  advanced  the 
theory,  of  Morality.  If  I could  flatter  myfelf  that 
this  ETay  has  any  merit,  it  is  in  fleering  betwixt  the 
extremes  of  dodrines  feemingly  oppofite,  in  pafling 
over  terms  utterly  unintelligible,  and  in, forming  a 
temperate  yet  not  inconjificnt^  and  a Jhort  yet  not  f/a- 
ptr/eilf  fyftem  of  Ethics. 
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This  I might  have  done  in  profe  ; butlchofe  verfe, 
and  even  rhyme,  for  two  reafons.  The  one  will  ap- 
pear obvious ; that  principles,  maxims,  or  precepts 
fo  written,  both  llrike  the  reader  more  ftrongly  at  firft, 
and  are  more  eafily  retained  by  him  afterwards  r The 
other  may  feem  odd,  but  it  is  true ; I found  I could 
exprefs  them  more  Jhortly  this  way  than  in  profe  itfelf; 
and  nothing  is  more  certain,  than  that  much  of  the 
force  as  well  as  grace  of  arguments  or  inftrudUons,  de- 
pends on  their  concifenefs . I was  unable  to  treat  this 
part  of  my  fubjeft  more  in  detail^  without  becoming 
dry  and  tedious ; or  more  poetically  y without  facrificing 
perfpicuity  to  ornament,  without  wandering  from  the 
precifion,  or  breaking  the  chain  of  rea'oning  : If  any 
man  can  unite  all  thefe  without  diminution  of  any  of 
them,  I freely  confefs  he  will  compafs  a thing  above 
my  capacity. 

What  is  now  publifhed,  is  only  to  be  confidered  as 
a general  Map  oi  yiA.Nt  marking  out  no  more  than  the 
greater  parts,  their  extent,  their  limits,  and  their 
neilion,  but  leaving  the  particular  to  be  more  fully 
delineated  in  the  charts  which  are  to  follow.  Confe- 
quently,  thefe  Epiftles  in  their  progrefs  (if  I have 
health  and  leifure  to  make  any  progrefs)  will  be  lefs 
dry,  and  more  fufceptible  of  poetical  ornament.  I am 
here  only  opening  the  fountains,  and  clearing  the  paf- 
fage.  To  deduce  the  rivers,  to  follow  them  in  their 
courfe,  and  to  obferve  their  effefts,  may  be  a ulk. 
more  agreeable. 
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FOU-R  EPISTLES 

TO  ^ 

H.  St.  'John,  Lord  Bolingbroke. 


ARGUMENT  OF  EPISTLE  I. 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man  •with  refpeSi  to 

U N I V £ R S E . 

Cy  Man  in  the  abjlra£l. — I.  That  nue  can  judge  only 
nuith  regard  to  our  o%on  fyftem,  being  ignorant  of  the 
relations  of fy ferns  and  things^  verr  17,  etc.  IT.  That 
Man  is  not  to  be  deemed  imperfei>,  hut  a Being  fuited 
to  his  place  and  rank  in  the  creation t agreeable  to  the 
general  Ortler  of  things,  and  conformable  to  Ends  and 
Relations  to  him  unknonxn,  ver.  35,  etc.  III.  That 
it  is  partly  upon  his  ignorance  of  future  events,  and 
partly  upon  the  hope  of  a future  fate,  that  all  his  hap- 
pintfs  in  the  prefent  depends,  ver.  77,  etc.  IV.  The 
pride  of  aiming  at  more  knonxsledge,  and  pretending  to 
more  perfe£lion,  the  caufe  of  Man's  error  and  mifery. 
The  impiety  of  putting  himfelf  in  the  place  ^God,  and 


argument. 

B Jitnefs  or  unjitnefs,  perfe£lion  or  imper- 
or  injujlice,  of  his  difpenfations  ^ ver.  1 09, 


caufe  of  the  creation,  or  expeaing  that  perfedion  in  the 
moral  world,  which  is  not  in  the  natural,  ver.  131, 
etc.  VI.  The  unreafonablenefs  of  his  complaints 
againjl  Providence,  white  on  the  one  hand  he  demands 
the  perfeBtons  of  the  Angels,  and  on  the  other  the  bodily 
qtialif  cations  of  the  Brutes  j though,  to  pojfefs  any  of 
the  fenfitive  faculties  in  a higher  degree,  would  render 
him  mifer able,  ver.  173,  etc.  VII.  That  throughout 
the  whole  njifble  world,  an  univerfal  order  and  gra- 
dation in  the  fenfual'and  mental  faculties  is  obfernsed, 
which  caufes  a fubordination  of  creature  to  creature, 
and  of  all  creatures  to  Man.  ' The  gradations  of 
inftind,  thought,  reflexion,  reafon ; that  Rcafcn 
alone  counternjails  all  the  other  faculties,  ver.  207. 
VIII.  How  much  farther  this  order  and  fubordination 
of  huing  creatures  may  extend,  abonje  and  below  us  j. 
were  any  part  of  which  broken,  not  that  part  only, 
but  the  whole  conneded  creation,  mujl  be  defrayed, 
ver.  233.  IX.  The  extravagance,  madnefs,  and 
pride  of  fuch  a defire,  ver.  250.  X.  The  cot  ft- 
quence  of  all  the  abfolute  fabmillion  due  to  Pronji^ 
dence,  both  as  to  prefen t and  future  ftate,  ver.  z8i, 
etc,  to  the  end* 
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H WAKE,  my  St.  John  ! leave  all  meaner  things 
/I  To  low  ambition  and  the  pride  of  Kings. 

Let  us  (fincc  Life  carf  little  more  fupply 
Than  juft  to  look  about  us,  and  to  die) 

Expatiate  free  o’er  all  this  feene  of  Man  ; S’ 

A mighty  maze ! but  not  without  a plan  ; 

A Wild,  where  weeds  and  ftow’rs  promifeuous  ftioot:. 
Or  Garden,  tempting  with  forbidden  fruit. 

Together  let  us  beat  this  'ample  field,  ^ 

Try  what  the  open,  what  the  covert  yield  ! 10 

The  latent  trails,  the  giddy  heights  explore 
Of  all  who  blindly  creep,  or  fightlefs  foar ; 

Eye  Nature’s  walks,  fhoot  Tolly  as  it  flies. 

And  catch  the  Manners  living  as  they  rife ; 

Laugh  where  we  muft,  be  candid  where  we  can  j 15 
But  vindicate  the  ways  of  God  to  Man. 

I.  Say  firft,  of  God  above,  or  Man  below. 

What  can  we  reafon,  but  from  what  we  know  ? 

Of  Man,  what  fee  we  but  his  ftation  here. 

From  which  to  reafon,  or  to  which  refer?  20 

The  exordium  of  this  poem  relates  to  the  whole  work,  of  which 
the  Efjay  on  Man  was  only  the  firll  book.  The  bth,  7 and  S ** 
lines  allude  to  the  fubjefts  of  this  F.Jfay,  vxx.  the  general  Order  and 
Defign  of  Providence;  the  Conftitution  of  the  human  Mind  ; the 
origin,  life,  and  end  of  the  PalTions  and  AfFcdlions,  both  felfifli  and 
focial;  and  the  wrong  purfuits  of  Power,  Pleafure,  and  Happinefs. 
The  lo'b,  :iih^  iztii,  etc.  have  relation  to  the  fubjcdls  of  the  books 
intended  to  follow,  vix.  the  Charadters  and  Capacities  of  Men,  and 
the  Limits  of  Science,  wh,ich  once  tranfgreffed,  ignorance  begins, 
and  error  follows.  The  13(1  and  to  the  Knowledge  of  Man. 

kind,  and  the  various  Manners  of  the  age. 
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Thro’  worlds  unnumber’d  tho’  the  God  be  known, 
’Tis  ours  to  trace  him  only  in  our  own. 

He,  who  thro’  vaft  immenfity  can  pierce. 

See  worlds  on  worlds  compofe  one  univerfe, 

Obferve  how  fydem  into  fyftem  runs,  25 

What  other  planets  circle  other  funs, 

V/hat  vary’d  Being  peoples  ev’ry  ftar. 

May  tell  why  Heav’n  has  made  us  as  we  are. 

But  of  this  frame  the  bearings  and  the  ties. 

The  ftrong  connexions,  nice  dependencies,  3^ 

Gradations  juft,  has  thy  pervading  foul 
Look’d  thro’  ? or  can  a part  contain  the  whole  ? 

Is  the  great  chain,  that  draws  all  to  agree, 

And  drawn  fupports,  upheld  by  God,  or  thee? 

II.  Prefumptuous  Man!  the  reafon  wouldft  tho» 
hnd. 

Why  form’d  fo  weak,  fo  little,  and  fo  blind  ? 

Firft,  if  thou  canft,  the  harder  reafon  guefs. 

Why  form’d  no  weaker,  blinder,  and  no  Icfs  ? 

Aik  of  thy  mother  earth,  why  oaks  are  made 
Taller  and  ftronger  than  the  weeds  they  Ihade-? 

Or  alk  of  yonder  argent  fields  above, 

Why  Jove’s  Satellites  are  lefs  than  Jove  ? 

Of  Syftems  poflible,  if  ’tis  confeft. 

That  Wifdom  infinite  muft  form  the  beft. 

Where  all  muft  full  or  not  coherent  be. 

And  all  that  rifes,  rife  in  due  degree  ; 

Then  in  the  fcale  of  reas’ning  life,  ’tis  plain. 

There  muft  be,  fomewhere,  fuch  a rank  as  Man  : 

And  all  the  queftion  (wrangle  e’er  lb  long) 

Is  only  this,  if  God  has  plac’d  him  wrong  ? 

Ver.  21.  rChro'  ’worlds  unr.umbcr'd,  ctc.~\  Hunc  cognofcimus 
folummodo  per  Proprietatcs  fuas  et  Attributa,  et  per  fapiendflimas 
et  optimas  rerum  ftrufturas  et  caufas  finales.  Nc’wtoni  Prin,  Schol, 
gen,  fub  fn. 
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Refpefling  Man,  whatever  wrong  we  call. 

May,  mull  be  right,  as  relative  to  all. 

In  human  works,  tho’  labour’d  on  with  pain, 

A thoufand  movements  fcarce  one  purpofe  gainj 
In  God’s,  one  finglc  can  its  end  produce  ; (;5 

Yet  ferves  to  fecond  too  fome  other  ufe. 

So  Man,  who  here  feems  principal  alone. 

Perhaps  afts  fecond  to  fome  fphere  unknown. 

Touches  fome  wheel,  or  verges  to  fome  goal  ; 

’Tis  but  a part  we  fee,  and  not  a whole.  6o 

When  the  proud  Steed  fhall  know  why  man  reflrains 
His  fiery  courfe,  or  drives  him  o’er  the  plains ; 

When  the  dull  Ox,  why  now  he  breaks  the  clod. 

Is  now  a vidim,  and  now  .Egypt’s  God  : 

Then  ftiall  Man’s  pride  and  dulnefs  comprehend  65 
His  a£lions’,  paflions’,  being’s,  ufe  and  end  ; 

Why  doing,  fufF’ring,  check’d,  impell’d  ; and  why 
This  hour  a Have,  the  next  a deity. 

Then  fay  not  Man’s  imperfed,  Heav’n  in  fault; 
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Say  rather,  Man’s  as  perfeft  as  he  ought : 

His  knowledge  meafur’d  to  his  Hate  and  place ; 

His  time  a moment,  and  a point  his  fpace. 

If  to  be  perfeft  in  a certain  fphere. 

What  matter,  foon  or  late,  or  here  or  there? 

The  bleft  to-day  is  as  completely  fo. 

As  who  began  a thoufand  years  ago. 

HI.  Heav’n  from  all  creatures  hides  the  book  of  Fate, 
All  but  the  page  prefcrib’d,  their  prefent  Hate  : 
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VARIATIONS. 

In  the  former  Editions,  ver.  64. 

Now  wears  a garland  an  y^Egyptian  God. 

After  vcr.  68.  the  following  lines  in  the  firft  Edition. 
If  to  be  perfeft  in  a certain  fphere,  ' 

Wnat  matter,  foon  or  late,  or  here  or  there  ? 

The  bleft  to-day  is  as  completely  fo, 

As  who  began  ten  thoufand  years  ago. 
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From  brutes  what  men,  from  men  what  fpirlts  know: 
Or  who  could  fuffer  Being  here  below? 

The  lamb  thy  riot  dooms  to  bleed  to-day. 

Had  he  thyReafon,  would  he  fkip  and  play? 

Pleas’d  to  the  laft,  he  crops  the  flow’ry  food. 

And  licks  the  hand  juft  rais’d  to  fhed  his  blood. 

Oh  blindnefs  to  the  future!  kindly  giv’n, 

That  each  may  fill  the  circle  mark’d  by  Heav’n  : 

Who  fees  with  equal  eye,  as  God  of  all, 

A hero  perifh,  or  a fparrow  fall, 

Atoms  or  fyftems  into  ruin  hurl’d. 

And  now^a  bubble  burft,  and  now  a world. 

Hope  humbly  then  ; with  trembling  pinions  foar; 
Wait  the  great  teacher  Death  j and  God  adore. 

What  future  blifs,  he  gives  not  thee  to  know, 

But  gives  that  Hope  to  be  thy  blefiing  now. 

Hope  fprings  eternal  in  the  human  breaft  : 95 

Man  never  Is,  but  always  To  be  bleft. 

The  foul,  uneafy,  and  confin’d  from  home, 

Refts  and  e.vpatiates  in  a life  to  come. 

Lo,  the  poor  Indian  1 whofe  untutor’d  mind 
Sees  God  in  clouds,  or  hears  him  in  the  wind;  100 
His  foul,  proud  Science  never  taught  to  ftray 
Far  as  the  Tolar  walk,  or  milky  way  ; 

Yet  fimple  Nature  to  his  hope  has  giv’n, 

Behind  the  cloud-topt  hill,  an  humbler  heav’n  ; 

Some  fafer  world  in  depth  of  woods  embrac’d,  105 
Some  happier  ifta'nd  in  the  wairy  walle, 
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VARIATIONS. 

After  vcr.  88,  in  the  MS. 

No  great,  no  little  ; ’tis  as  much  decreed 
That  Virgil’s  Gnat  Ihould  die  as  Caefar  bleed. 

In  the  firft  Folio  and  Quarto, 

What  blifs  above  he  gives  not  thee  to  know. 
But  gives  that  Hope  to  be  thy  blifs  bekiv. 
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Where  Haves  once  more  their  native  land  behold, 

'No  fiends  torment,  no  Chriftians  thirft  for  gold. 

To  Be,  contents  his  natural  defire, 

' He  alks  no  AngePs  wing,  no  Seraph’s  fire ; 1 10 

; But  thinks,  admitted  to  that  equal  iky,  , 

''  His  faithful  dog  lhall  bear  him  company. 

IV.  Go,  wifer  thou  ! and  in  thy  fcale  of  fenie, 

' Weigh  thy  Opinion  againft  Providence  ; 

• Call  imperfedion  what  thou  fancy’ll;  fuch, 

Say,  here  he  gives  too  little,  there  too  much  : 
Deilroyall  creatures  for  thy  fport  or  gull:. 

Yet  cry,  If  Man ’s  unhappy,  God’s  unjuft; 

If  Man  alone  ingrofs  not  Heav’n’s  high  ca're,  ' ' 

Alone  made  perfed  here,  immortal  there  ; 120 

Snatch  from  his  hand  the  bala'nce  and  the  rod, 
Re-judge  his  juftice,  be  the  God  of  God. 

In  Pride,  in  rcas’ning  Pride,  our  error  lies; 

All  quit  their  fphere,  and  rulh  into  the  ikies. 

Pride  ftill  is  aiming  at  the  bleft  abodes,  I25 

Men  would  be  Angels,  Angels  would  be  Gods. 
Afpiring  to  be  Gods,  if  Angels  fell, 

Afpiring  to  be  Angels,  Men  rebel : 

And  who  but  wiihes  to  invert  the  laws 

Of  Order,  fins  againft  th’ Eternal  Caufe.  130 

V.  Aik  for  what  end  the  heav’nly  bodies  ihine. 
Earth  for  whofe  ufe  ? Pride  anfwers,  “ ’Tis  for  mine  : 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  108.  in  the  fit  ft  Edition  ; 

Eut  does  he  fay  tlie  Maker  is  not  good. 

Till  he's  exalted  to  what  ftatc  he  wou'd  j 
Ilimfelf  alone  high  Heav  n’s  pccviliar  care, 

■ Alone  made  liappy  when  he  will,  and  where  ? 

Ver.  1 31.  yljk  for  luhat  end,  etc.~\  If  there  be  any  fault  in  thefe 
lines,  it  is  not  in  the  general  fentiment,  but  a want  of  exadfnefs 

in  exprefting  it. It  is  the  higheft  abfurdity  to  think  that  Earth 

ij  Man’s  foot  fool,  his  canopy  the  Skies,  and  the  hcaj^nly  bodies 
lighted  up  principally  for  his  ufe  ; yet  not  fo,  to  fuppol'e  fruits 
and  minerals  given  for  this  end. 
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For  me  kind  Nature  wakes  her  genial  pow’r, 

**  Suckles  each  herb,  and  fpreads  out  ev’ry  flow’rj 
Annual  for  me,  the  grape,  the  rofe  renew  13  j 
“ The  juice  ntdareous,  and  the  balmy  dew  ; 

“ For  roe,  the  mine  a thoufand  treafures  brings ; 

For  me,  health  guflies  from  a thoufand  fprings; 
Seas  roll  to  waft  me,  funs  to  light  me  rife; 

“ My  foot-ftool  earth,  my  canopy  the  ficies.”  140 
But  errs  not  Nature  from  this  gracious  end. 

From  burning  funs  when  livid  deaths  defcend. 

When  earthquakes  fwallow,  or  when  tempers  fweep 
Towns  to  one  grave,  whole  nations  to  the  deep? 

“ No  (’tis  reply’d),  the  firll  Almighty  Caufe  143 
“ Adis  not  by  partial,  but  by  gen’ral  laws; 

Th’  exceptions  few  ; fome  change  fince  all  began  : 
“ And  what  created  perfedl  ?” — Why  then  Man  ? 

If  the  great  end  be  human  Happinefs, 

Then  Nature  deviates;  and  can  Man  do  lefs?  150 
As  much  that  end  a conilant  courfe  requires 
Offhow’rs  and  fun-ibine,  as  of  Man’s  defires ; 

As  much  eternal  fprings  and  cloudlefs  fkies. 

As  men  for  ever  temp’rate,  calm,  and  wife. 

If  plagues  or  earthquakes  break  not  Heav’n’s  defign, 
Why  then  a Borgia,  or  a Catiline  ? 1,6 

Who  knows  but  he,  whofe  hand  the  lightning  forms. 
Who  heaves  old  Ocean,  and  who  wings  the  florms ; 
Pours  fierce  Ambition  in  a Cnefar’s  mind. 

Or  turns  young  Ammon  loofe  to  fcourge  mankind  ? 160 

Ve*.  150.  Then  Nature  deviates^  etc."]  “ While  comets  move  in 
“ very  eccentric  orbs,  in  all  manner  of  pofitions,  blind  Fate  could 
“ never  make  all  the  pl:mets  move  one  and  the  fame  way  in  orbs 
“ concentric  ; fome  inconfiderabic  irregularities  excepted,  which 
“ may  have  rifen  from  the  mutual  actions  of  comets  and  pla- 
“ nets  upon  one  another,  and  which  will  be  apt  to  increafe, 
**  till  this  fyftem  wants  a reformation.”  Sir  JJ'aae  Nmvtcn's 

CpttcSf  fc/r. 


Et.  I. 
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Frojn  pnde,  from  pride,  our  very  reas’ning  fprlnes  • 
Account  for  moral  as  for  nat’ral  things  ^ ^ ’ 

Why  charge  weHeav’n  in  thofe,  in  thefe  acquit? 

In  both,  to  reafon  right,  is  to  fubmit. 

Befter  for  us,  perhaps,  it  might  appear. 

Were  there  all  Jiarmony,  all  virtue  here  ; 

That  never  air  or  ocean  felt  the  wind. 

That  never  paffion  difcompos’d  the  mind. 

But  all  fubfifts  by  elemental  ftrife; 

And  paffions  a^e  the  elements  of  Life. 

The  gen’ral  Order,  fmce  the  whole  began, 
is  kept  m Nature,  and  is  kept  in  Man. 

AnYiitdeT  rf  “’i'  roar. 

And  l.ttic  lefs  than  Angel,  would  be  more; 

Now  looking  downwards,  juft  as  griev’d  appears 

To  want  the  ftrength  of  bulls,  the  fur  of  bLs. 

Made  for  his  ufe  all  creatures  if  he  call 

Say  what  their  ufe,  had  he  the  pow’rs  of  all  P 

Nature  to  thefe,  without  profufton,  kind. 

The  proper  organs,  proper  pow’rs  aflign’d: 

^Each  feeming  want  compenfated  of  courfe. 

Here  with  degrees  pr  fwiftnefs,  there  of  force- 

All  in  cxaa  proportion  to  the  Hate; 

Nothing  to  add,  and  nothing  to  Sbate. 

Eaclibeall,  c ch  mfea,  hafpy  i„  its  own  : 

I Sh!  r.,  r ‘ 

Shal  he  alone,  whom  rational  we  call 
.-pleas’d  iiith  nothing,  if  not  bleft  w’ith  all  > 
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Ep.  ii.  <:xtenacd  in 

' than  hajl  made  him 

' I’falm  viii.  ^ rro^wncd  Im  Kvith  gkry  and 

in  the  anatoVy'^f  ^Suref  {haf 
ormed  )or  itrenPth  their  ( -r.  ’r  • P^'^poPtion  as  they  are 

■•'-a  for  rwifin'r!;’  ‘ 
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The  blifs  of  Man  (could  Pride  that  blefllng  find) 

Is  not  to  adl  or  think  beyond  mankind  ; 150 

No  povv’rs  of  body  or  of  foul  to  fhare, 

But  what  his  nature  and  his  Hate  can  bear. 

Why  has  not  man  a microfcopic  eye  ? * 

For  this  plain  reafon,  Man  is  not  a Fly. 

Say  what  the  ufe,  were  finer  optics  giv’n,  195 

T’  infpeft  a mite,  not  comprehend  the  heav’n  ? 

Or  touch,  if  tremblingly  alive  all  o’er, 

To  fmart  and  agonize  at  every  pore  ? , 

Or  quick  effluvia  darting  thro’  the  brain, 

Die  of  a rofe  in  aromatic  pain  ? . 206 

If  nature  thunder’d  in  his  op’ning  ears. 

And  ftunn’d  him  with  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres. 

How  would  he  wilh  that  Heav’n  had  left  him  ftill 
The  whifp’ring  Zephyr,  and  the  purling  rill  ? 

Who  finds  not  Providence  all  good  and  wife,  205 
Alike  in  what  it  gives,  and,  what  denies  ? 

VII.  Far  as  Creation’s  ample  range  extends. 

The  fcale  of  fenfual,  mental  pow’rs  afcends : 

Mark  how  it  mounts  to  Man’s  imperial  race. 

From  the  green  myriads  in  the  peopled  grafs : 210 

V/hat  modes  of  fight  betwixt  each  wide  extreme. 

The  mole’s  dim  curtain,  and  the  lynx’s  beam  : 

Of  fmell,  the  headlong  lionefs  between. 

And  hound  fagacious  on  the  tainted  green  : 

Ver.  SiuTirt'd  him  -zvith  the  mujic  of  the  fpheres,']  This  in- 

ftance  is  poetical  and  even  fublime,  but  mifplaced.  He  is  arguing 
philofophically  in  a cafe  that  required  him  to  employ  the  rcai  ob- 
iefts  of  fenfeonly  : and,  what  is  worfe,  he  fpeaks  of  this  as  a real 
objeft—Zf Nature  thunder'd,  etc.  'I'he  cafe  is  diflFerent  where 
fin  ver.  253.)  he  fpeaks  of  the  motion  of  the  heavenly  bodies  under 
the  fublime  imagery  oi  ruling  Angds : For  whether  there  be  ; 
Angels  or  no,  there  is  real  motion,  which  was  all  his  argument 
■wanted  ; but  if  there  be  no  mtfic  of  the  fpheres,  there  was  no  real 
found,  which  his  argument  was  obliged  to  find. 

Ver.  213.  The  headlong  lior.cjs]  The  manner  of  the  lions  hunt- 
ing their  prey  in  thcDcfcrts  cf  Afi'ica  is  this  ; At  thc:r  going 
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Of  hearing,  from  the  life  that  fills  the  flood. 

To  that  which  warbles  throngh  the  vernal  wood  ? 
The  fpider’s  touch,  how  exquificely  fine! 

Feels  at  each  thread,  and  lives  along 'the  line ; 

In  the  nice  bee,  what  fenfe  fo  fubtly  true  ' 

From  pois’nous  herbs  extrads  the  healing  dew  > 

How  Jnflind  varies  in  the  grov’ling  fwine. 
Compar’d,  half-reas’ning  elephant,  with  thine  ! 
Twixt  that,  and  Reafon,  what  a nice  barrier? 

For  ever  fep’rate,  yet  for  ever  near! 

Remembrance  and  Refledion  how  ally’d  j 
What  thin  partitions  Senfe  from  Thought  divide  ? 
jAnd  Middle  natures,  how  they  long  to  Join, 

Yet  never  pafs  th’ infuperable  line  ! 

Without  this  juft  gradation  could  they  be 
^ Subjeded,  thefe  to  thofe,  or  all  to  thee? 

The  pow’rs  of  all  fubdu’d  by  thee  alone. 

Is  not  thy  Reafon  all  thefe  pow’rs  in  one  ? 

yill.  See,  thro’  this  air,  this  ocean,  and  this  earth 
All  matter  quick,  and  burfting  into  birth.  * 

• Above,  how  high,  progrcftive  life  may  go  ! 

• iiow  wide  ! how  deep  extend  below  ! 

Vaft  chain  of  being  ! which  from  God  began* 

Natures  ethereal,  human,  angel,  man,  ' 

Beaft  bird,  fi/h,  infed,  what  no  eye  can  fee. 

No  glafs  can  reach  ; from  Infinite  to  thee 
From  thee  to  Nothing. -On  fuperior  powVs 
Were  we  to  prefs,  inferior  might  on  ou'rs  j 
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nd  not  by  the  noftril.  Jt  {3  mobabk  il’ 

.unhng  for  th.  Uo„,  waror.aS  bf„tr  ' J-ekal',’ 

-ent  m tliat  terrible  animal.  ^ obfervation  ot  this  defed  of 
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Or  In  the  full  Creation  leave  a void. 

Where,  one  ftep  broken,  the  great  fcale’s  deftroy’d  : 
From  Nature’s  chain  whatever  link  you  llrike,  245 
Tenth,  or  ten  thoufandth,  breaks  the  chain  alike. 

And,  if  each  fyftem  in  gradation  roll 
Alike  eflential  to  th’  amazing  Whole, 

The  lead  confufion  but  in  one,  not  all 

That  fyllem  only,  but  the  Y/hole  muft  fall.  250 

Let  Earth  unbalanc’d  from  her  orbit  fly. 

Planets  and  Suns  run  lawlefs  thro’  the  fey; 

Let  ruling  Angels  from  their  fpheres  be  hurl’d. 

Being  on  Being  wreck’d,  and  world  on  world; 
Heav’n’s  whole  foundations  to  their  centre  nod,  255 
And  Nature  trembles  to  the  throne  of  God. 

All  this  dread  Order  break — for  whom  ? for  thee? 
Vile  worm  ! — oh  Madnefs ! Pride  ! Impiety  1 
IX.  What  if  the  foot,  ordain’d  the  duft  to  tread. 
Or  hand,  to  toil,  afpir’d  to  be  the  head?  260 

What  if  the  head,  the  eye,  or  ear  repin’d 
To  ferve  mere  engines  to  the  ruling  Mind  ? 

Juft  as  abfurd  for  any  part  to  claim 
To  be  another,' in  this  gen’ral  frame; 

|uft  as  abfurd,  to  mourn  the  tafes  or  pains  265 

The  great  direding  Mind  of  all  ordains. 

All  are  but  parts  of  one  ftupendous  whole, 

Whofe  body  Nature  is,  and  God  the  foul  ; 


Ver.  2^3.  Let  ruling  Angch,  ffr.]  . The  poet,  throughout  th,* 
poem,  with  great  art  ufes  an  advantage,  ;vhich  h.s  employmg  a 
Flat  nlc  principle  for  the  foundation  or  his  Elfay  had  afforded  h-m  ; 
and  that  is  the  exprefling  himfelf  (ns  here) 

v.hich,  luckily  for  his  purpole,  are  highly  po^ical,  au  the  Tune 
time  that  they  add  a grace  to  the  uniformity  of  his  reafoning. 

Ver.  265.  ‘JuJL  ae  ahjurd,,  etc.^  Sec  the  profecution  and  aprli- 
-cation  of  this  in  Ep.  iv. 

Ver.  2.66.  The  ^rcat  direahig  Mind,  e/r .]  “ Veneramur  autem 
et  colimus  ob  dominium.  Deus  enim  fine  dominio,  providentia, 

« et  caufis  finalibus,  nihil  aliud  elt  quam  Fatvm  et  .. atura. 
NeuHm  FririPf>>  gener-  Juh  fnan. 
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That,  chang’d  thro’  all;  and  yet  in  all  the  fame; 
Great  in  the  earth,  as  in  th’  ethereal  frame  z~o 

Warms  in  the  fun,  refrellies  in  the  breeze. 

Glows  in  the  liars,  and  blolToms  in  the  trees. 

Lives  thro’ all  life,  extends  thro’ all  extent;' 

Spreads  undivided,  operates  unfpent ; 

Breathes  in  our  foul,  informs  our  mortal  part,  275 
As  full,  as  perfect,  in  a hair  as  heart ^ 

As  full,  as  perfedl,  in  vile  Man  that  mourns. 

As  the  rapt  Seraph  that  adores  and  burns: 

To  him  no  high,  no  low,  no  great,  no  fmall ; 

He  fills,  he  bounds,  connedls,  and  equals  all.  280 
X.  Ceafe  then,  nor  Order  Iinperfeflion  name: 
Our  proper  blifs  depends  on  what  we  blame. 

Know  thy  own  point : This  kind,  this  due  degree 
Ofblindnefs,  weaknefs,  Heav’n  bellows  on  thee. 
Submit — In  this,  or  any  other  fphere,  ' 285 

Secure  to  be  as  blell  as  thou  canll  bear ; 

.Safe  in  the  hand  of  one  di/pofing  Pow’r, 

Or  in  the  natal,  or  the  mortal  hour. 

All  Nature  is  but  Art,  unknown  to  thee; 

All  Chance,  Direflion,  which  thou  canll  not  fee  ; '250 
All  Difeord,  Harmony  not  underllood  ; 

All  partial  Evil,  univerfal  Good  : 

And,  fpiie  of  Pride,  in  erring  Reafon’s  fpite. 

One  truth  is  clear,.- Whatever  is,  is  right. 

variations. 

After  ver.  282.  in  the  MS. 

Reafon,  to  think  of  God,  when  fhe  pretends. 

Begins  a cenfor,  an  Adorer  ends. 
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ARGUMENT  OF  EPISTLE  II. 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man  with  refpeSt  to 
Himfelf,  as  an  Individual, 

I.  THE  hujinefs  of  Man  not  to  pry  into  God,  but  to  Jiudy 
himfelf.  /f/j  Middle  Nature  : his  Tonuers  and  Frail- 
ties^ ver,  I to  19.  The  Limits  of  his  Capacity,  ver. 
19,  etc.  II.  The  two  Principles  of  Man,  Self-love 
Reafon,  both  necejfary,  ver.  53,  etc.  Self-love 
the  ftronger,  and  why^  ver.  67,  etc.  Their  end  the 
fame,  ver.  81,  etc.  III.  Passions,  and  their 
ufe,  ver.  93  to  130.  The  Predominant  Pallion,  and 
its  force,  ver.  132  to  |6o.  Its  NeceJJity,  in  direbiing 
Men  to  different  purpofes,  ver.  165,  etc.  Its  provi- 
dential Ufe,  in  fixing  our  Principle,  and  afcertain- 
ing  our  Virtue,  ver.  177.  IV.  Virtue  and  Vice 
Joined  in  our  mixed  Nature  j the  limits  near,  yet  the 
things  feparate  evident:  What  is  the  Offce  of 
Reafon,  ver.  202  to  216.  V.  How  odious  Vice  in  it- 
felf,  and  bow  we  deceive  ourfelves  into  it,  ver.  2 1 7, 
VI.  That,  however,  the  Ends  of  Providence  and 
general  Good  are  anfiwered  in  our  PaJJions  and  Im- 
perfeSiions,  ver.  238,  etc.  Hovi  ufefully  thefe  are 
dijiributed  to  «// Orders  of  Men,  ver.  241.  How 
ufeful  they  are  to  Society,  ver.  23 1.  And  to  In- 
dividuals, ver.  263.  In  every  Hate,  and  every  age 
of  life,  ver,  273,  etc^ 
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I.  NOW  then  thyfelf,  preAtme  not  God  to 
The  proper  lludy  of  Mankind  is  Man. 

Plac’d  on  this  ifthmus  of  a middle  ftate, 

A being  darkly  wife,  and  rudely  great  ; 

With  too  much  knowledge  for  the  Sceptic  fide,  5 
With  too  much  weaknefs  for  the  Stoic’s  pride. 

He  hangs  between  ; in  doubt  to  aft,  or  reft; 

In  doubt  to  deem  himfelf  a God,  or  Beaft ; 

In  doubt  his  Mind  or  Body  to  prefer; 

Born  but  to  die,  and  reas’ning  but  to  err;  I® 

Alike  in  ignorance,  his  reafon  fuch. 

Whether  he  thinks  too  little,  or  too  much  r 
Chaos  of  Thought  and  Paflion,  all  confus’d; 

Still  by  himfelf  abus’d  or  difabus’d  ; 

Created  half  to  rife,  and  half  to  fall  ; 15 

Great  lord  of  all  things,  yet  a prey  to  all ; 

Sole  judge  of  Truth,  in  endlefs  Error  hurl’d: 

The  glory,  jeft,  and  riddle  of  the  world  I 
Go,  wond’rous  creature ! mount  where  Science  guides. 
Go,  meafure  earth,  weigh  air,  and  ftate  the  tides ; 20 

ViR.  2.  ne  proper  Jiudy,  efc.]  The  poet  having  Ihewn,  in  the 
^rji  epiftle,  that  the  •ivays  of  God  are  too  high  for  our  comprehen- 
fion,  rightly  draws  this  conclulion  : and  methodically  makes  it  the 
fubjedt  of  his  Introdudlion  to  the  fecond^  which  treats  of  the  Nature 
of  Man» 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  2.  Ed.  ift. 

The  only  fcience  of  Mankind  Is  Man. 

After  ver.  18.  in  the  MS. 

For  more  perfedlion  than  this  Hate  can  bear 
In  vain  we  ligh,  Heav’n  made  us  as  we  are. 

As  wifely  furc  a modeft  Ape  might  aim 
To  be  like  Man,  whofe  faculties  and  frame 
He  fees,  he  feels,  as  you  or  I to  be 
An  Angel  thing  wc  neither  know  nor  fee* 

Da 
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Inftruft  the  planets  in  what  orbs  to  run, 

Corredl  old  Time,  and  regulate  the  Sun  ; 

Go,  foar  with  Plato  to  th’  empyreal  fphere. 

To  the  lirll  good,  firll  perfed,  and  lirft  fair  ; 
Or  tread  the  mazy  round  his  folJow’rs  trod. 
And  quitting  I'enfe  call  imitating  God  ; 

As  Eaftern  priefts  in  giddy  circles  run, 

And  turn  their  heads  to  imitate  the  Sun. 

Go,  teach  Eternal  Wifdom  how  to  rule — 
Then  drop  into  thyfelf,  'and  be  a fool ! 

Superior  beings,  when  of  late  they  faw 
A mortal  Man  unfold  all  Nature’s  Law, 
Admir’d  fuch  wifdom  in  an  earthly  lhape. 

And  lliew’d  a Newton  as  we  Ihew  an  Ape. 

Could  he,  whofe  rules  the  rapid  Comet  bind, 
Defcribe  or  fix  one  movement  of  his  Mind  ? 
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Ver.  22.  Core£i  eldT'ime,!  This  alludes  to  Sir  Ifaac  Newton-'s 
Grecian  Chronology,  which  he  reformed  on  thofe  two  fujjlime  con- 
ceptions, the  difference  between  the  reigns  of  kings,  and  the  gene- 
rations of  men ; and  the  polition  of  the  colures  of  the  cijuinoxca 
and  folftlscs  at  tire  time  of  the  Argonautic  expedition. 

V A RIAT10N8. 

Obferve  how  near  he  edges  on  our  race  j- 
What  human  tricks ! how  rifible  of  face  ! 

It  mull  be  fo — why  elfe  have  1 the  fenfe 
Of  more  than  monkey  charms  and  excellence  ? 

Why  elfe  to  walk  on  two  fo'oft  eflay’d  ? 

And  why  this  ardent  longing  for  a maid  ? 

So  Pug  might  plead,  and  call  his  Gods  unkind, 

Till  fet  on  end,  and  married  to  his  mind. 

Go,  reafoning  thing  ! affumc  the  Doctor’s  chair. 

As  Plato  deep,  as  Seneca  fevore: 

Fix  moral  fitnefs,  and  to  God  give  rule. 

Then  drop  into  thyfelf,  etc. 

Ver.  21.  Edit.  4>b  and  5'^. 

Shew  by  what  rules  the  wand’ring  planets  Hray, 

Corredl  old  Time,  and  teach  the  Sun  his  way. 

Ver*  35.  Ed.  firll. 

Could  he,  who  taught  each  Planet  where  to  roll, 

Defcribe  or  fix  one  movement  of  the  Soul  ? 

Who  mark’d  their  points  to  rife  or  to  defeend, 

Explain  his  own  beginning,  or  his  end? 
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Who  fawits  fires  here  rife,  and  there  defcend, 

Explain  his  own  beginning,  or  his  end.? 

Alas  what  wonder  ! Man’s  fuperior  part 
Uncheck’d  may  rife,  and  climb  from  art  to  art ; 40 

But  when  his  own  great  work  is  but  begun. 

What  Reafon  weaves,  by  Paflion  is  undone. 

Trace  Science  then,  with  Modefty  thy  guide  ; 

Firft  (trip  off  all  her  equipage  of  Pride ; 

Deduft  but  what  is  Vanity  or  Drefs,  45 

Or  Learning’s  Luxury,  or  Idlenefs; 

Or  tricks  to  fiiew  the  firetch  of  human  brain. 

Mere  curious  pleafure,  or  ingenious  pain  ; 

Ver.  37.  Who  faiv  its  fires  here  rife,  etc.~\  Sir  Ifaac  Newton,  in 
calculating  the  velocity  of  a Comet's  motion,  and  the  courfe  it  dc- 
fcribes,  when  it  becomes  vifible  in  its  defcent  to,  and  afccnt  from 
the  Sun,  conjeftured,  with  the  higheft  appearance  of  truth,  that 
Comets  fevolve  perpetually  round  the  Sun,  in  ellipfes  vaffly  eccen- 
trical, and  very  nearly  approaching  to  parabolas.  In  which  he 
was  greatly  confirmed,  in  obferving  between  two  Comets  a co- 
incidence In  their  perihelions,  and  a perfedl  agreement  in  their 
v-elocities. 

Ver.  45. — Vanity  or  Drefs,']  Thefe  are  the  firft  parts  of  what  the 
Poet,  in  the  preceding  line,  calls  the  fcholar’s  equipage  of  Pride.  By 
vanity,  is  meant  that  luxuriancy  of  thought  and  expreffion  in  which 
a writer  indulges  himfelf,  to  Ihew  the  fruitfulnefs  of  his  fancy  or  in- 
vention. By  drejs,  is  to  be  underftood  a lower  degree  of  that  praftice, 
in  amplifitation  of  thought  and  ornamental  expreffion,  to  give  force 
to  what  the  writer  would  convey  : but  even  this,  the  poet,  in  a fe- 
vere  fcarch'after  truth,  condemns  ; and  with  great  judgment.  Cori- 
cifenefs  of  thought  and  fimplicity  of  exprefiion,  being  as  well  as  the 
belt  infirumcnts,  as  the  belt  ’uchicles  of  I'ruth. 

Ver.  46.  Or  Learning's  Luxury,  or  Idlcncfs  •,]  The  Luxury  of 
Learning  confifts  in  dreffing  up  and  difguifing  old  notions  in  a new 
way,  fo  as  to  make  them  more  falhionable  and  palatable  ; inftead  of 
examining  and  ferutinizing  their  truth.  As  this  is  often  done  for 
pomp  and  Ihew,  it  is  called  luxury  ; as  it  is  often  done  too  to  fave 
pains  and  labour,  it  is  called  idlenefs. 

Ver.  47.  Or  tricks  to  fheva  thefiretch  ofi  human  brain,]  Such  as 
the  mathematical  demonftrations  concerning  the  Jmall  quantity  of 
matter,  the  endlcfs  d'mifib'iHty  of  it,  etc. 

Ver.  48.  Mire  curious  pleafure,  or  ingenious  pain',]  That  is, 
when  ^‘Idmlratm  fets  the  mind  on  thd  rack. 
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Expunge  the  whole,  or  lop  th’  excrefcent  parts 
Of  all  our  Vices  have  created  Arts; 

Then  fee  how  little  the  remaining  Turn', 

Which  ferv’d  the  paft,  and  muft  the  times  to  come! 

II.  Two  Principles  in  human  nature  reign; 
Self-love,  to  urge,  and  Reafon,  to  reftrain  ; 

Nor  this  a good,  nor  that  a bad  we  call,  55 

Each  works  its  end,  to  move  or  govern  all : 

And  to  their  proper  operation  ftill, 

Afcribe  all  Good;  to  their  improper.  111. 

Self-love,  the  fpring  of  motion,  afts  the  foul ; 
Reafon’s  comparing  balance  rules  the  whole.  60 
Man,  but  for  that,  no  a£Hon  could  attend. 

And,  but  for  this,  were  adlive  to  no  end: 

Fix’d  like  a plant  on  his  peculiar  fpot. 

To  draw  nutrition,  propagate,  and  rot: 

Or,  meteor-like,  flame  lawlefs  thro’  the  void,  65 
Deftroying  others,  by  himfelf  deftroy’d. 

Moft  flrength  the  moving  principle  requires ; 

Adlive  its  talk,  it  prompts,  impels,  infpires. 

Sedate  and  quiet  the  comparing  lies. 

Form’d  but  to  check,  delib’rate,  and  advife.  70 
Self-love,  ftill  ftronger,  as  its  objedls  nigh  ; 

Reafon’s  at  diftance,  and  in  profpedl  lie  : 

That  fees  immediate  good  by  prefent  fenfe  ; 

Reafon,  the  future  and  the  confequence. 

Thicker  than  arguments,  temptations  throng,  75 
At  beft  more  watchful  this,  but  that' more  ftrong. 

The  adlion  of  the  ftronger  to  fufpend 
Reafon  ftill  ufe,  to  Reafon  ftill  attend. 

V*«.  49.  Expiffige  the  •whole,  or  lop  th'  excrefcent  parts — Of  all 
»«r  Vices  ba've  created  Arts  f]  i.e.  Thofe  parts  of  Natural  Philofo- 
phy.  Logic,  Rhetoric,  Poetry,  etc.  tliat  adminifter  to  luxury,  deceit, 
ambition,  effeminacy,  etc. 

Ver.  74.  Reafon,  the  future  and  the  confequence.']  ;.  e By  expe~ 
rmice  Reafon  colledls  the  future  \ and  by  argumentation,  the  corfe- 
fuence* 
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Attention,  habit  and  experience  gains  ; 

^Each  ftrengthens  Reafon,  and  Self-love  reftrains.  80’ 
’ Let  fubtle  fchoolmen  teach  thefe  friends  to  fight, 
.iMore  ftudious  to  divide  than  to  unite; 

And  Grace  and  Virtue,  Senfe  and  Reafon  fplit,  - 
■ With  all  the  ralh  dexterity  of  wit. 

Wits,  juft  like  Fools,  at  war  about  a name,  B5 

’ Have  full  as  oft  no  meaning,  or  the  fame. 

.'Self-love  and  Reafon  to  one  end  afpire,  * 

'Pain  their  averfion,  Pleafure  their  defire;: 

; But  greedy  That,  its  obje6l  would  devour,. 

"This  tafte  the  honey,  and  not  wound  the  flow’r;  90. 
^Pleafure,  or  wrong  or  rightly  underftood, 

I Our  greateft  evil,  or  our  greateft  good. 

III.  Modes  of  Self-lo  e the  Paffions  we  may  call : 
^*Tis  real  good,  or  feeming,.  moves  them  all ; 
r But  fince  not  ev’ry  good  we  can  divide,  9,5. 

. And  Reafon  bids  us  for  our  own  provide ; 

Paffions,  tho*  felfilh,  if  their  means  be  fair, 
i Lift  under  Reafon,  and  deierve  her  care; 

Thofe,  that  imparted,  court  a nobler  aim, 

I Exalt  their  kind,  and  take  feme  Virtue’s  name.  10© 
In  lazy  Apathy  let  Stoics  boaft 
'Their Virtue  fix’d  ; ’tis  fix’d  as  in  a ftoft  ; 
tContrafted  all,  retiring  to  the  breaft  ; 
i'But  ftrength  of  mind  is  Exercife,  not  Reft  : 

The  rifing  tempeft  puts  in  adl  the  foul,  ' 105: 

•Parts  it  may  ravage,  but  pre  ferves  the  whole. 


VARIATIONS.  I 

After  ver.  86.  in  the  M S. 

Of  good  and  evil  Gods  what  frighted  Fools,, 
Of  good  and  evil  Reafon  puzzled  Schools, 
Deceiv’d,  deceiving,  taught — 
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On  life’s  vafl  ocean  diverfely  we  fail, 

Reafon  the  card,  but  Paffion  is  the  gale; 

Nor  God  alone  in  the  ftill  calm  we  find. 

He  mounts  the  ftorm,  and  walks  upon  the  wind,  i lO 
Paflionf,  like  elements,  tho^  born  to  fight. 

Yet,  mix’d  and  foften’d,  in  his  work  unite  r 
Thefe’tis  enough  to  temper  and  employ; 

But  what  compofes  Man,  can  Man  deftroy  ? 

Suffice  that  Reafon  keep  to  Nature’s  road,  1 15 

Subjeft,  compound  them,  follow  her  and  God. 

Love,  Hope,  and  Joy,  fair  Pleafure’s  fmiling  train. 
Hate,  Fear,  and  Grief,  the  family  of  Pain, 

Thefe  mixtwith  art,  and  to  due  bounds  confin’d. 
Make  and  maintain  the  balance  of  the  mind  : 120 

The  lights  and  fhades,  whofe  well  accorded  flrife 
Give  all  the  ftrength  and  colour  of  our  life. 

Pleafures  are  ever  in  our  hands  or  eyes  ; 

And  when,  in  aft,  they  ceafe,  in  profpeft,  rife: 
Prefent  to  grafp,  and  future  ftill  to  find,  125 

The  whole  employ  of  body  and  of  mind. 

All  fpread  their  charms,  but  charm  not  all  alike;. 

On  diff’rent  fenfes,  difF’rent  objedls  ftrike; 

Hence  diff’rent  Paflkins  more  or  lefs  inflame. 

As  ftrong  or  weak,  the  organs  of  the  frame  ; 130 

And  hence  one  master  Passion  in  the  breaft. 

Like  Aaron’s  ferpent,  fwallows  up  the  reft. 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  . n the  MS. 

A tedious  Voyage ! where  how  ufelefs  Kes 
The  compafs,  if  no  pow’rful  gufts  arife  ? 

After  ver.  112.  in  the  MS. 

The  foft  reward  the  virtuous,  or  invite ; 

The  fierce,  die  vicious  punifh  or  aftVight. 
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As  Man,  perhaps,  the  moment  of  his  breath. 
Receives  the  lurking  principle  of  death  ; 

The  young  difeafe,  that  mull  fubdue  at  length,  ^35 
Grows  with  his  growth, and  ilrengthens  with  his  ftrength: 
So,  call  and  mingled  with  his  very  frame. 

The  Mind’s  difeafe,  its  ruling  Passion-  came;; 

Each  vital  humour  which  Ihould  feed  the  whole. 

Soon  flows  to  this,  in  body  and  in  foul : 14^ 

Whatever  warms  the  heart,  or  fills  the  head. 

As  the  mind  opens,  and  its  fundlions  fpread,. 
Imagination  plies  her  dang’rous  art. 

And  pours  it  all  upon  the  peccant  part. 

Nature  its  mother.  Habit  is  its  nurfe;  145 

Wit,  Spirit,  Faculties,  but  make  it  worfe  ; 

Reafon  itfelf  but  gives  it  edge  and  pow’r; 

As  Heav’n’s  bleft  beam  turns  vinegar  more  four. 

We,  wretched  fubjedls  tho’  to  lawful  fvvay. 

In  this  weak  queen,  fome  fav’rite  Hill  obey  ; 150 

Ah  ! if  Ihe  lend  noLarms,  as  well  as  rules. 

What  can  flie  more  than  tell  us  we  are  fools  ? 

Teach  us  to  mourn  our  Nature,  not  to  mend, 

A (harp  accofer,  but  a helplefs  friend  1 

Or  from  a judge  turn  pleader,  to  perfuade  155 

The  choice  we  make,  or  juftifyit  made; 

Proud  of  an  eafyconqueft  all  along. 

She  but  removes  weak  paflions  for  the  flrong : 

So,  when  fmall  humours  gather  to  a gout. 

The  doftor  fancies  he  has  driv’n  them  out.  160 

Yes,  Nature’s  road  mull  ever  be  preferr’d  ; 

Reafon  is  here  no  guide,  but  Hill  a guard  ; 

VtR.  133.  A Man,  perhapif  etc.~\  “ Antipatcr  Sidonius,  Poeta 
“ omnibus  annis  uno  die  natali  tantum  corripicbatur  febrc,  ct  e» 
“ confumptus  eft  fatis  longa  fenefta.”  Pliii.  lib.  vii.  Nat.  H Ji, 
Thii  Antipater  was  in  the  times  of  Crafl'us,  and  is  celebrated  foe  the 
»iuicknefj  of  his  parts  by  Cicero. 

8 


6z 


ESSAY  ON  MAN. 


Ep.  II. 


’Tis  hers  to  redlify,  not  overthrow, 

And  treat  this  paffion  more  as  friend  than  foe ; 

A mightier  Pow’r  the  ftrong  direflion  fends,  165 
And  fev’ral  Men  impels  to  fev’ral  ends : 

Like  varying  winds,  by  other  paffions  toll. 

This  drives  them  conftant  to  a certain  coall. 

Let  pow’r  or  knowledge,  gold  or  glory  pleafe, 

Or  (oft  more  ftrong  than  all)'  the  love  of  eafe  ; 170 

Thro’  life  ’cis  follow’d,  ev’n  at  life’s  expence ; 

The  merchant’s  toil,  the  fage’s  indolence. 

The  monk’s  humility,  the  hero’s  pride. 

All,  all  alike,  find  Reafon  on  their  fide. 

Th’  Eternal  Art  educing  good  from  ilL  175 

Grafts  on  this  Palfion  our  beft  principle : 

’Tis  thus  the  Mercury  of  Man  is  fix’d. 

Strong  grows  the  Virtue  with  his  nature  mix’d 
The  drofs  cements  what  elfe  were  too  refin’d. 

And  in  one  int’reft  body  afts  with  mind.  i?o 

As  fruits,  ungrateful  to  the  planter’s  care. 

On  jTavage  ftocks  inferted  learn  to  bear  ; 

The  fureft  Virtues  thus  from  Palfions  Ihoot,. 

Wild  Nature’s  vigour  working  at  the  root. 

What  crops  of  wit  and  honefty  appear  185 

From  fpleen,  from  obftinacy,  hate,  or  fear !' 

See  anger,  zeal  and  fortitude  fupply  j 
Ev’n  av’rice,  prudence;  floth,  philofophy  y 
Lull,  thro’  fome  certain  ftrainers  well  refin’d. 

Is  gentle  love,  and  cha.'-ms  all  womankind  ; 190 

Envy,  to  which  th’  ignoble  mind’s  a Have, 

Is  emulation  in  the  learn’d  or  brave; 

Nor  Virtue,  male  or  female,  can  we  name. 

But  what  will  grow  on  Pride,  or  grow  on  Shame. 

VARIATIONS. 

After  vcr.  194*  iti  the  MS. 

How  oft,  with  Paflion,  Virtue  points  her  Charms  !' 

Then  fliines  the  Hero,  then  the  Patriot  warms. 
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Thus  Nature  gives  us  (let  it  check  our  pride)  195 
TThe  virtue  neareft  to  our  vice  ally’d: 

■Reafon  the  byas  turns  to  good  from  ill, 

And  Nero  reigns  a Titus,  if  he  will. 

The  fiery  foul  abhorr’d  in  Catiline, 

In  Decius  charms,  in  Curtius  is  divine:  2C9 

The  fame  ambition  can  deftroy  or  fave. 

And  makes  a patriot  as  it  makes  a knave. 

This  light  and  darknefs  in  our  chaos  join’d. 

What  ftiall  divide  ? The  God  within  the  mind. 

Extremes  In  Nature  ecjual  ends  produde,  203 

In  man  they  join  to  fome  myi^erious  ufe; 

Tho’  each  by  turns  the  other’s  boundi  invade. 

As,  in  fome  well-wrought  pidure,  light  and  lhade, 

Ver.  204.  The  God  ivhhtn  the  mind.]  A Platonic  phrafe  for 
Confcience  ; and  here  employed  with  great  judgment  and  propriety. 
For  Confcience  either  fignifies,  fpeculatively,  the  judgment  we 
pafs  of  things  upon  whatever  principles  we  chance  to  have ; and 
then  it  is  only  Opinion,  a very  unable  judge  and  divider.  Or  elfe 
it  figailies,  practically,  the  application  of  the  eternal  rule  of  right 
(received  by  us  as  the  law  of  God)  to  the  regulations  of  our  aftions  ; 
and  then  it  is  properly  Confcience,  the  God  (or  the  law  of  God) 
nvitbin  the  mind,  of  power  to  divide  the  light  from  the  darknefs  in 
this  chaos  of  the  paflions. 

VARIATIONS. 

Pelcus’  great  Son,  or  Brutus,  who  had  known,. 

Had  Lucrece  been  a Whore,  or  Helen  none  ? 

But  Virtues  oppofite  to  make  agree. 

That,  Reafon  ! is  thy  talk,  and  worthy  Theci 
Hard  talk,  cries  Bibulus,  and  Reafon  weak. 

— Make  it  a point,  dear  Marquefs,  or  a piquci 
Once,  for  a whim,  perfuade  yourfelf  to  pay 
A debt  to  Reafon,  like  a debt  at  play. 

For  right  or  wrong,  have  mortals  fuffer’d  more? 

B — for  his  Prince,  or  * * for  his  Whore  ? 

Whofe  felf-denials  nature  moll  controul } 

' His,  who  would  fave  a Sixpence,  or  his  Soul  ? 

Web  for  his  health,  a Chartreux  for  his  Sin, 

Contend  they  not  which  foonell  ihall  grow  thin  ? 

What  we  rcfolvc  wc  can  : b»»t  here’s  the  fault. 

We  ne’er  refolvc  to  do  the  thing  we  ought. 
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And  oft  fo  mix,  the  diff’rence  is  too  nice 
Where  ends  the  Virtue,  or  begins  the  Vice.  210 
Fools  1 who  from  hence  into  the  notion  fall. 

That  Vice  or  Virtue  there  is  none  at  all. 

If  white  and  black  blend,  foften,  and  unite 
A thoufand  ways,  is  there  no  black  or  white  ? 

Aik  your  own  heart,  and  nothing  is  fo  plain  ; 215 

*Tis  to  miilake  them,  coils  the  time  and  pain. 

Vice  is  a moniler  of  fo  frightful  mien. 

As,  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  feen  ; 

Yet  feen  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  face. 

We  iiril  endure,  then  pity,  then  embrace.  220 

But  where  th’  Extreme  of  Vice,  was  ne’’er  agreed  : 

Aik  where’s  the  North  ? at  York,  ^tis  on  the  Tweed  ; 
In  Scotland,  at  the  Orcades;  and  there. 

At  Greenland,  Zembla,  or  the  Lord  knows  where. 

No  creature  owns  it  in  the  firil  degree,  225 

But  thinks  his  neighbour  further  gone  than  he  :• 

Ev’n  thofe  who  dwell  beneath  its  very  zone. 

Or  never  feel  the  rage,  or  never  own  ; 

What  happier  natures  ihrink  at  with  affright,  ' 

The  hard  inhabitant  contends  is  right.  230 

Virtuous  and  vicious  ev’ry  Man  muft  be. 

Few  in  th’  extreme,  but  all  in  the  degree  ; 

The  rogue  and  fool  by  fits  is  fair  and  wife ; 

And  ev’n  the  bell  by  fits,  what  theydefpife. 


VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  220.  in  the  firil  Edition  followed  thefe, 

A Cheat!  a Whore  ! who  ftarts  not  at  the  name. 

In  all  thv  Inits  of  Court  or  Drury-lane  ? 

After  ver.  226.  in  the  MS. 

The  Col'nel  I'wcars  the  Agent  is  a dog, 

1 he  Scriv’ner  vows  th’  Attorney  is  a rogue. 

Againlt  the  Thief  th’  Attorney  Icud  inveighs. 

For  whofe  ten  pound  tlic  County  twenty  pays. 

'I'he  '1  hicf  damns  Judges,  and  the  Knaves  of  State  j 
And  dying,  mourns  fmall  Villains  bang’d  by  great. 
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Tis  but  by  parts  we  follow  good  or  ill ; 

For,  Vice  or  Virtue,  Self  direds  it  Hill ; 

Each  individual  feeks  a fev’ral  goal ; 

But  Heaven’s  great  view  is  One,  and  that  the  Whole,. 
;That  counter-works  each  folly  and  caprice  j 
•That  difappoin  s th’  eifedl  of  ev’ry  vice  ; 240 ' 

'That,  happy  frailties  to  all  ranks  apply’d : 

Shame  to  the  virgin,  to  the  matron  pride. 

Fear  to  the  ftatefman,  ralhnefs  to  the  chief, 

-To  kings  prefumption,  and  to  crowds  belief : 

:That,  Virtue’s  ends  from  vanity  can  raife,  245 

AVhich  feeks  no  int’reft,  no  reward  but  praife  ; 

And  build  on  wants,  and  on  defers  of  mind. 

The  joy,  the  peace,  the  glory  of  Mankind. 

Heav’n  forming  each  on  other  to  depend, 

A mailer,  or  a fervant,  or  a friend,  250 

:Bids  each  on  other  for  affiftance  call. 

Till  one  Man’s  weaknefs  grows  the  ftrength  of  all, 
Wants,  frailties,  paflions,  clofer  Hill  ally 
The  common  int’reH,  or  endear  the  tie. 

To  thefe  we  owe  true  friendfhip,  love  Hncere,  255 
Each  home-felt  joy  that  life  inherits  here ; 

Yet  from  the  fame  we  learn,  in  its  decline, 

Thofe  joys,  thofc  loves,  th'ofe  int’reHs  to  refign; 

T aught  half  by  Reafon,  half  by  mere  decay. 

To  welcome  death,  and  calmly  pafs  away.  260 

Whate  er  the  Paflion,  knowledge,  fame,  or  pelf. 
Not  one  will  change  his  neighbour  with  himfelf. 

The  learn’d  is  happy  nature  to  explore, 

The  fool  is  happy  that  he  knows  no  more ; 

The  rich  is  happy  in  the  plenty  giv’n,  265' 

The  poor  contents  him  with  the  care  of  Heav’n. 

See  the  blind  beggar  dance,  the  cripple  ling, 

The  fot  a hero,  lunatic  a king  ; 
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The  ftarving  chemift  in  his  golden  views 
Supremely  bleft,  the  poet  in  his  Mufe. 

See  fome  ftrange  comfort  ev’ry  ftate  attend. 

And  pride  beftow’d  on  all,  a common  friend  : 

See  fome  fit  paflion  ev’ry  age  fupply, 

Hope  travels  through,  nor  quits  us  when  we  die. 

Behold  the  child,  by  nature’s  kindly  law. 

Pleas’d  with  a rattle,  tickled  with  a ftraw  : 

Some  livelier  play-thing  gives  his  youth  delight, 

A little  louder,  but  as  empty  quite  ; 

Scarfs,  garters,  gold,  am  ufe  his  riper  ftage. 

And  beads  and  pray’r-books  are  the  toys  of  age  : 
Pleas’d  with  this  bauble  ftiil,  as  that  before  ; 

Till  tir’d  he  fleeps,  and  Life’s  poor  play  is  o’er. 
Mean-while  Opinion  gilds  with  varying  rays 
Thofe  painted  clouds  that  beautify  our  days ; 

Each  want  of  happinefs  by  Hope  fupply’d. 

And  each  vacuity  of  fenfe  by  Pride : 

Ver.  270.  — the  foet  in  bis  Mufe.']  The  author  having  faid. 
That  no  one  would  change  his  profeffion  or  views  for  thofe  of  ano- 
ther, intended  to  carry  his  obfervation  Hill  further,  and  fhew  that 
Men  were  unwilling  to  exchange  their  own  acquirements  even  ibr 
thofe  of  the  fame  kind,  confefl'edly  larger,  and  infinitely  more  emi- 
nent, in  another.  To  this  end  he  wrote, 

' What  partly  pleafes,  totally  will  Ihock : 

I queftion  much,  if  Toland  would  be  Locke. 

But  wanting  another  proper  inftance  of  this  truth,  when  he  publiflied 
his  laft  Edition  of  the  ElTuy,  he  referved  the  lines  aboTie  for  fomt 
following  one. 

Ver.  286.  And  each  vacuity  of  fenfe  by  Pride:]  An  eminent 
Cafuilf,  Father  Francis  Garafe,  in  his  Somme  Fbeologique,  has  drawn 
a very  charitable  conclufion  from  this  principle.  ^ “ Selon  la  Jufticc- 
(fays  this  equitable  Divine)  “ tout  travail  honnete  doit  etre  recom* 
penfe  de  loiiang^  ou  de  fatisfa£lion.  Qiiand  les  bons  efprits  font 
un  ouvrage  excellent,  ils  font  juftement  recompenfez  par  la 
“ fuffrages  du  Public.  Quand  un  pauvre  efprit  travaille  beaucoup, 
pour  fair  un  mauvais  ouvrage,  il  n’eft  pas  jufte  ni  raifonable^ 
“ qu’il  attende  des  loiiangcs  publiques : car  elles  ne  lui  font  pas 
« dues.  Mais  afin  que  fes  travaux  ne  dcmeurent  pas  fans  recom- 
««  penfe,  Dicu  lui  donne  une  fatisfaftion  perfonnelle,  que  pcrfonnc 
HC  lui  pcut  envier  fans  unc  injulticc  plus  que  barbarej  tout  ainli 
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rhefe  build  as  faft  as  knowledge  can  deftroy  } 
n folly’s  cup  ftill  laughs  the  bubble,  joy; 

)ne  profpecl  loft,  another  ftill  we  gain ; 

ind  not  a vanity  in  giv’n  in  vain  ; 2gO 

iv’n  mean  Self-love  becomes,  by  force  divine. 

The  fcale  to  meafure  others  wants  by  thine. 

!ee  ! and  confefs,  one  comfort  ftill  muft  rife  ; 

Tis  this,  Tho’  Man^s  a fool,  yet  God  is  wise. 

que  Dieu,  qui  eft  jufte,  donne  de  la  fatista£^ion  aux  Grenouilles 
dc  leur  chant.  Autrement  la  bl5me  public,  joint  a leur  mewn- 
tenumwt,  ferok  fuffifant  pour  les  reduire  au  defcfpoir.” 
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ARGUMENT  OF  EPISTLE  III. 

Oj'  ihe  Nature  and  State  of  Man  with  refpeH  to 

Society. 

I*  tivhole  XJui<verfe  onefyjlem  of  Society,  ver.  7, 

etc.  Nothing  made  nvholly  for  itfelf,  nor  yet  wholly 
for  another,  ver.  27.  The  happinefs  of  Animals. 
mutual,  ver.  49.  II.  Reafon  or  Inftindl  operate  ' 
alike  to  ihe  good  of  each  Indi^jidual,  ver.  79.  Rea-  ; 
fon  or  Inftindl  operate  alfo  to  Society  in  all  animals, 
ver.  109.  III.  Hc^w  far  Society  carried  hy  injliudl,  \ 
ver,  115,  /foov  much  farther  by  Reafon,  ver,  128. 
IV.  Of  that  nuhich  is  called  the  State  of  Nature,  ^ 
ver.  1 44.  Reafon  inftruded  by  InftinSl  in  the  ln~  ‘ 
mention  of  Arts,  ver.  (6b,  and  in  the  Forms  of  So- 
ciety, ver.  176.  V.  Origin  of  Political  Societies,  ver. 
196.  Origin  of  monarchy,  ver.  207.  Patriarchal  > 
Government,  ver.  2 1 2.  VI.  Origin  of  true  Religion 
and  Government,  from  the  fame  principle  of  Love,  - 
231,  etc.  Origin  of  Superfition  and  Tyranny,  from 
the  fame  princple  of  Fear,  ver.  237,  etc.  The 
Infuence  of  Self-love  operating  to  the  focial  and  public 
Good,  ver.  266.  Ref  oration  of  true  Religion  and 

Government  on  their  firf  Principle,  ver.  283.  Mixt 
Government,  ver.  288.  Various  Forms  of  each,  and 
the  true  end  of  all,  ver,  300,  etc. 
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_TERE  then  we  reft:  “ The  Univerfal  Caufe 
"T  “ A(fts  to  one  end,  but  adls  by  various  laws.’* 

■1  all  the  madnefs  of  fuperfluous  health, 

'he  train  of  pride,  the  impudence  of  wealth,  ■ 

:et  this  great  truth  be  prefent  night  and  day;  ^ 
tut  moft  be  prefent,  if  we  preach  or  pray. 

Look  round  our  World  ; behold  the  chain  of  Love 
Combining  all  below  and  all  above, 
eee  plaftic  Nature  working  to  this  end,  lO 

'"he  fingle  atoms  each  to  other  tend, 

Uttrad,  attraded  to,  the  next  in  place 
'■‘orm’d  and  impell’d  its  neighbour  to  embrace, 
clee  matter  next,  with  various  life  endu’d, 

I’refs  to  one  centre  ftill,  the  gen’ral  Good. 

•iee  dying  Vegetables  life  fuftain,  15 

Jee  life  diflblving  vegetate  again  : ’ 

Wll  forms  that  perilh  other  forms  fupply, 
l8y  turns  we  catch  the  vital  breath,  and  die) 

WE  arc  now  come  to  the  third  eplftle  of  the  EfTay  on  Man.  It 
uving  been  /hewn,  in  explaining  the  origin,  ufe,  and  end  of  the 
.^alTions,  m the  fecond  epiftle,  that  Man  hath  focial  as  well  as 
'clfi/h  palTions,  that  dodlrine  naturally  introduceth  the  third,  which 
.•  reats  of  Man  as  a social  animal;  and  conneds  it  witli  the  fecond, 
‘vhich  confidere'd  him  as  an  In  dividual. 

Vet>.  12.  Form'd  nnd  impcU'd,  f/r.]  To  maice  Matter  fo  cohere 
1 ts  to  fit  it  for  the  ufes  intended  by  its  Creator,  a proper  confgurathn 
)t  its  infcnfible  parts,  is  .as  neceiTary  as  that  (juality  fo  equally  and 
in'ivcrfally  conferred  upon  it,  a'HizA  ylttranion.  To  exprefs  the  firfb 
oart  of  tliis  thought,  our  Author  fays  form'd'^  and  to  exprefs  the 
. etter,  iir.pclP d, 

VARIATIONS. 

Vf, R.  I.  In  feveral  Edit,  in  410. 

Learn,  DuUiefs,  learn ! “ The  Univerfal  Caufe,”  ctx. 
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Like  bubbles  on  the  fea  of  Matter  borne. 

They  rife,  they  break,  and  to  that  fea  return.  20 
Nothing  is  foreign  ; Parts  relate  to  whole; 

One  all-extending,  all-preferving  Soul 
Connects  each  being,  greateft  with  the  lead; 

Made  Bead  in  aid  of  Man,  and  Man  of  Bead  ; 

All  ferv’d,  all  ferving:  nothing  dands  alone;  25 
The  chain  holds  on,  and  where  it  ends,  unknown. 

Has  God,  thou  fool  ! work’d  folely  for  thy  good. 
Thy  joy,  thy  padime,  thy  attire,  thy  food  ? 

Who  for  thy  table  feeds  the  wanton  fawn. 

For  him  as  kindly  fpread  the  dow’ry  lawn  : 30 

Is  it  for  thee  the  lark  afcends  and  fings  ? 

Joy  tunes  his  voice,  joy  elevates  his  wings. 

Is  it  for  thee  the  linnet  pours  his  throat? 

Loves  of  his  own  and  raptures  fwell  the  note. 

The  bounding  deed  you  pompoufly  bedride,  35 

Shares  with  his  lord  the  pleafure  and  the  pride. 

Is  thine  alone  the  feed  that  drews  the  plain  ? 

The  birds  of  heav’n  fliall  vindicate  their  grain. 

Thine  the  full  harved  of  the  golden  year  ? 

Part  pays,  and  judly,  the  deferving  deer  : 40 

The  hog,  that  plows  not,  nor  obeys  thy  call, 

Lives  on  the  labours  of  this  Lord  of  all. 

Know,  Nature’s  children  fhall  divide  her  care  ; 

The  fur  that  w'arms  a monarch,  warm’d  a bear, 

Ver.  22-  One  all-extending,  all-pnefer-ving  Soul]  Which,  In  the 
language  of  Sir  Ifaac  Newton,  is,  “ Deus  omnipraefens  eft,  non  per 
“ virtutem  folam,  fed  etiam  per  fubftantiam  : nam  \drtus  fine  fub- 

“ ftantia  fubfifterc  non  poteft.”  Nenvt.  Princ»Jchol.  gen.  jub  fnem. 

Ver.  23.  Greateji  -with  the  leajl-,]  As  ading  more  ftrongly  and 
immediately  in  beafts,  whole  inftina  is  plainly  an  external  rcafon  ; 
which  made  an  old  fchool-man  fay,  with  great  elegance,  “ D^us 
eft  anima  brutorum 

In  this  ’tis  God  direfts— — 


Up.  m. 


ESSAY  ON  MAN. 


71 

i^Vhile  Man  exclaims,  See  all  things  for  my  ufe !”  45 
•“  See  man  for  mine  !”  replies  a pamper’d  goofe  : 

^And  juft  as  fhort  of  reafon  He  muft  fall, 
aVHo  thinks  all  made  for-  one,  not  one  for  all. 

Grant  that  the  pow’rful  ftill  the  weak  controul ; 

' 3e  Man  the  Wit  and  Tyrant  of  the  whole: 

N^Iature  that  Tyrant  checks ; he  only  knows, 

And  helps,  another  creature’s  wants  and  woes. 
i>ay,  will  the  falcon,  ftooping  from  above, 
ilmit  with  her  varying  plumage,  fpare  the  dove? 
Admires  the  jay  the  in  left’s  gilded  wings  ? 

D3r  hears  the  hawk  when  Philomela  lings  ? 

^vIan  cares  for  all : to  birds  he  gives  his  woods, 

IFo  beafts  his  paftures,  and  to  filh  his  floods; 

Fror  fome  his  int’reft  prompts  him  to  provide, 

F?or  more  his  pleafure,  yet  for  more  his  pride  : 

^All  feed  on  one  vain  Patron,  and  enjoy 
rrh’extenfive  blelfing  of  his  luxury, 
irhat  very  life  his  learned  hunger  craves, 

FHe  faves  from  famine,  from  the,favage  faves; 

SVay,  feafts  the  animal  he  dooms  his  feaft, 

/And,  till  he  ends  the  being,  makes  it  bleft ; 

VWhich  fees  no  more  the  ftroke,  or  feels  the  pain, 
irhan  favour’d  Man  by  touch  ethereal  llain. 

'irhe  creature  had  his  feaft  of  life  before ; 
irhou  too  muft  perilh,  when  thy  feaft  is  o’er  ! 

VEP..45.  See  a//  things  for  my  ufe  !]  On  the  contrary,  the  wife 
'Tian  hath  faid,  TheLord bath  made  all  things  for  himfclf.  Prov.  xvi.  4. 

V ER.  68.  Than  favour'd  Man,  etc.~\  Several  of  the  ancients,  and 
'•many  of  the  Orientals  fincc,  eftcemed  thofc  who  were  ftruck  by  light- 
ning as  facred  perfons,  and  tlie  particular  favourites  of  Heaven. 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  46.  in  the  former  Editions. 

What  care  to  tend,  to  lodge,  to  cram,  to  treat  Iilm  I 
All  this  he  knew  ; but  not  that  ’twas  to  eat  him. 

As  far  as  Goofe  could  judge,  he  reafon’d  right  j 
But  as  to  Man,  miftook  the  matter  quite. 


50 


55 


60 


65 


71 


ESSAY  ON  MAN. 


Ep.  III. 


To  each  untl’inking  being,  Heav’n  a friend. 
Gives  not  the  ufelefs  knovviedge  of  its  end  : 

To  Man  imparts  it;  but  with  fuch  a view 
As,  while  he  dreads  it,  makes  him  hope  it  too  : 
The  hour  conceal’d,  and  fo  remote  the  fear. 
Death  ftill  draws  nearer,  never  feeming  near. 
Great  Handing  miracle  ! that  Heav’n  allign’d 
Its  only  thinking  thing  this  turn  of  mind. 

II.  Whether  with  R-eafon  or  with  Inftindl  bleH 
Know,  all  enjoy  that  pow’r  which  fuits  them  beft; 
To  blifs  alike  by  that  diredlion  tend. 

And  find  the  means  proportion’d  to  their  end. 
Say,  where  full  InfUnft  is  th’  unerring  guide. 
What  Pope  or  Council  can  they  need  befide  ? 
Reafon,  however  able,  cool  at  bell. 

Cares  not  for  fervice,  or  but  ferves  when  preft. 
Stays  till  we  call,  and  then  not  often  near ; 

But  honell  Inftind  comes  a volunteer. 

Sure  never  to  o’erfhoot,  but  jull  to  hit ; 

While  ftill  too  wide  or  fhor.t  is  human  Wit  ; 

Sure  by  quick  Nature  happinefs  to  gain. 

Which  heavier  Reafon  labours  at  in  vain. 

This  too  ferves  always,  Reafon  never  long.; 

-One  mull  go  right,  the  other  may  go  wrong. 

See  then  the  afting  and  comparing. pow’rs 
One  in  their  nature,  which  are  two  in  ours.; 

And  Reafon  raife  o’er  Inftin6l  as  you  can. 

In  this  ’tis  God  direas,  in  that  ’tis  Man. 

Who  taught  the  nations  of  the  field  and  wood 
To  Ihun  their  poifon,  and  to  chufe  their  foodi 

VARIATIOJiS. 

After  ver.  84*  in  the  MS. 

While  Maa,  with  ep'ning  views  of -various  w.iys 
Confounded,  by  the  aid  of  knowledge  ftrays  : 

Too  weak  to  chufe,  yet  chufing  ftill  In  haftc, 

One  moment  gives  the  pleafure  and  diftafte. 
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Prefcient,  the  tides  or  tempcfts  to  withftand. 

Build  on  the  wave,  or  arch  beneath  the  fand  ? 
''Who  made  the  fpider  parallels  defign. 

Sure  as  De  Moivre,  without  rule  or  line?’ 

Who  bid  the  Hork,  Columbus-like,  explore 
Heav’ns  not  his  own,  and  worlds  unknown  before  ? 
"Who  calls  the  council,  Hates  the  certain  day. 

Who  forms  the  phalanx,  and  who  points  the  way  ? 

ZII.  God,  in  the  nature  of  each  being,  founds 
!Its  proper  blifs,  and  fets  its  proper  bounds  : 
iBut  as  he  fram’d  a Whole,  the  Whole  to  blefs, 

(On  mutual  Wants  built  mutual  Happinefs  : 
bSo  from  the  firH,  eternal  Order  ran, 

And  creature  link’d  to  creature,  man  to  man. 
Whate’er  of  life  all-quicfc’ning  asther  keeps, 

(Or  breathes  thro’  air,  or  fhoots  beneath  the  deeps, 
(Or  pours  profufe  on  earth,  one  nature  feeds 
.'The  vital  flame,  and  fvvells  the  genial  feeds. 

NNot  man  alone,  but  all  that  roam  the  wood, 
lOr  wing  the  fky,  or  roll  along  the  flood, 

-Each  loves  itfelf,  but  not  itfelf  alone, 

Tach  fex  defires  alike,  till  two  are  one. 

Wor  ends  the  pleafure  with  the  flerce  embrace  - 
irhey  love  themfelves,  a third  time,  in  their  race, 
ifhus  beall  and  bird  their  common  charge  attend,  12 
The  mothers  nurfe  it,  and  the  fires  defend  ; 

IFhe  young  difniifs’d  to  wander  earth  or  air, 

H'hcre  flops  the  Inflina,  and  there  ends  the  care  ; 
The  link  diflblves,  each  feeks  a frefli  embrace, 
'Another  love  fucceeds,  another  race. 

\ longer  care  Man’s  hciplefs  kind  demands  ; 

Tnt  longer  c»rc  contrads  more  lafling  bands; 
.efledion,  Rcafon,  flill  the  ties  improve, 
tt  once  extend  the  int’rcfl,  and  the  love  : 

■ /it.i  choice  we  flx,  with  fympathy  we  burn  ; 
ach  Virtue  in  each  Pallion  takes  its  turn  j 
VOL,  II.  £ 
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And  ftill  new  needs,  new  helps,  new  habits  rife, 

That  graft  benevolence  on  charities. 

Still  as  one  brood,  and  as  another  rofe, 

Thefe  nat’ral  love  maintain’d,  habitual  thofe  : 1.^0 

The  laft,  fcarce  ripen’d  into  perfedl  Man, 

Saw  helplefs  him  from  whom  their  life  began  : 

Mem’ry  and  forecaft  juft  returns  engage. 

That  pointed  back  to  youth,  this  on  to  age; 

While  pleafure,  gratitude,  and  hope,  combin’d,  145 
Still  fpread  the  int’reft  and  preferv’d  the  kind, 

IV.  Northink,inNATURE’s  State  they  blindly  trod; 
The  State  of  Nature  was  the  reign  of  God  : 

Self-love  and  Social  at  her  birth  began, 

Union  the  bond  of  all  things,  and  of  Man.  150 
Pride  then  was  not ; nor  Arts,  that  Pride  to  aid  ; 
Man  walk’d  with  beaft,  joint-tenant  of  the  Ihade  ; 
The  fame  his  table,  and  the  fame  his  bed ; 

No  murder  cloath’d  him,  and  no  murder  fed. 

In  the  fame  temple,  the  refounding  wood,  155 

All  vocal  beings  hymn’d  their  equal  God  : 

The  (hrine  with  gore  unftain’d,  with  gold  undreft, 
Unbrib’d,  unbloody,  flood  the  blamelefs  priefl: 
Heav’n’s  attribute  was  Univerfal  Care, 

And  Man’s  prerogative,  to  rule,  but  fpare.  160 

Ah  1 how  unlike  the  man  of  times  to  come  ! 

Of  half  that  live  the  butcher  and  the  tomb  ; 

Who,  foe  to  Nature,  hears  the  gen’ral  groan, 

■ Murders  their  fpecies,  and  betrays  his  own.. 

But  jufl  difeafe  to  luxury  fucceeds,  165 

And  ev’ry  death  its  own  avenger  breeds ; 

The  Fury  paflions  from  that  blood  began. 

And  turn’d  on  Man  a fiercer  favage,  Man. 

See  him  from  Nature  rifing  flow  to  Art  I 
To  copy  Inflindt  then  was  Reafon’s  part ; 

Thus  then  to  Man  the  voice  of  Nature  fpake 
*■  Go,  from  the  Creatures  thy  imirudions  take: 
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Learn  from  the  birds  what  food  the  thickets  yield  • 
“ Learn  from  the  hearts  the  phyfic  of  the  field  ; 

“ Thy  arts  of  building  from  the  bee  receive;  175 
“ Learn  of  the  mole  to  plow,  the  worm  to  weave; 

“ Learn  of  the  little  Nautilus  to  fail. 

Spread  the  thin  oar,  and  catch  the  driving  gale. 

' “ Here  too  all  forms  of  fecial  union  find. 

And  hence  let  Reafon,  late,  inrtrua  Mankind:  180 

Here  fubterranean  works  and  cities  fee; 

There  towns  aerial  on  the  waving  tree. 

“ Learn  each  fmall  People’s  genius,  policies. 

The  Ant’s  republic,  and  the  realm  of  Bees  ; 

How  thofe  in  common  all  their  wealth  bertow, 

And  Anarchy  without  confufion  know  ; 

And  thefe  for  ever,  tho’  a Monarch  reign. 

Their  lep’rate  cells  and  properties  maintain. 

“ Mark  what  unvary’d  laws  preferve  each  ftate, 

“ Laws  wife  as  Nature,  and  as  fix’d  as  Fate, 

‘ In  vain  thy  Reafon  finer  webs  fhall  draw. 

Entangle  Ju/lice  in  her  net  of  Law, 

' And  right,  too  rigid,  harden  into  wrong; 

" Still  for  the  ilrong  too  weak,  the  w'eak  too  rtrono-. 

It  is  a caution  commonly 
radtifed  among  Na\jgators,  when  thrown  upon  a defeit  coail,  and  in 
•ant  of  retre/hments,  to  obferve  what  fruits  have  been  touched  by 
le  Urds;  and  to  venture  on  thefe  without  further  hefitation. 

V£R.  174.  Learn  from  the  beajis,  etc]  Sec  Pliny’s  iVar.  /fy?. 
VMu  c.  27.  where  feveral  inibances  are  given  of  Animals  difeover- 
•ig  the  medic, nal  efficacy  of  herbs,  by  their  own  ufe  of  them  : and 
-Sc!  operations  in  the  art  of  healing,  by  their  own 

JVautiiu,]  Oppian.  Halieut.  1.  i. 

' fuiface  manner:  “ They  fwim  on  the 

t which  exadbly  rc- 

mble  the  hulk  ot  a ffiip ; they  raife  two  feet  like  marts,  and  ex, 
end  a membrane  between,  which  Icrves  as  a fail  j the  other 

; as  oars  at  the  fide.  They  arc  ufually  feen 

m the  Mediterranean.”  iccn 
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'f'  Yet  gol  and  thus  o’er  all  the  creatures  fway,  195 
Thus  let  the  vviler  make  the  reft  obey  : 

And  for  thofe  Arts  mere  Inftinfl  could  afford, 

“ Be  crown’d  as  Monarchs,  or  as  Gods  ador’d.” 

V.  Great  Nature  fpoke  ; obfervant  Man  obey’d; 
Cities  were  built.  Societies  were  made  : zco 

tiere  rofe  one  little  ftate ; another  near 
Grew  by  like  means,  and  join’d,  thro’ love  or  fear. 

Did  here  the  trees  with  ruddiir  burdens  bend. 

And  there  the  ftreams  in  purer  rills  defeend  ? 

What  V/ar  could  ravifh.  Commerce  could  beftow,  205 
And  he  return’d  a friend,  who  cam^  a foe. 

Converfe  and  Love  mankind  might  ftrongly  draw, 

When  Love  was  Liberty,  and  Nature  Law. 

Thus  States  were  form’d  ; the  name  of  King  unknown, 
Till  common  int’reft  plac’d  the  fway  in  one.  210 
Twas  Virtue  ois'LY  (or  in  arts  or  arms, 

Diffufjng  bleffings,  or  averting  harms) 

The  fame  which  in  a Sire  the  Sons  obey’d, 

A Prince  the  Father  of  a People  made. 

Vr.R.  20S.  TnjrnLcve  ’uuts  Lwerty,'}  i.r.  When  Mei^  had  no  : 
need  Vo  eup-rd  their  native  liberty  from  tlteir  governors,  by  civil  '' 
padbions  the  love  which  each  mafter  of  a family  had  for  thole  • 

i;nder  his  care  being  their  bcft  .lecurity.  ^ 

VARIATIONS.  T « 

■4 

Yn?..  197.  in  the  find  Edii-ionr,  ' ’ ; v 

Who  for  thofe  Arts  they  leamVl  of  bn; rets  before,  . : 

, As  Kings  lhali  crown  them,  or  as  :Gods  adore. 

Vt-S.  201.  Here  7'Oje  one  JUiU rr.'.J  In  the  MS.  tmi;'. 

The  Neighbours  lengu’.d  to  guard  tr.c  common  fpet : ^ 

And  Lov-  was.'Naturc's  didtate.  Murder,  not.  ; | 

For  want  a! onfTach. animal  contends;  ^ ; J 

Timers  v.=ith  Tigers,  th.'.t  remov’d  are  triendr.  J 

Plain  Nature’s  vvants  tlic  commbn  rhether  crown’d,  I 

She  pour’lfh'ir'  debrns,’  herbs,'  anti  ftf  cams  arc  Ana.  M 

KO’Trcafure  tiiea  for  raoinc  to  jnvnde, 

What  heed  to  fight  for  fun-lhlrc  or  for  ft.ade  ' ' J 

And  half  the  cau'fc  of  conYft  was'-rtmdv'd,  ’ J 

When  beauty  could  bo  kind  to  all  who  lov'd.  J 
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VI.  Till  then,  by  Nature  crown’d,  each  Patriarch 
fate^  2 1 5 

King,  prieft,  and  parent,  of  his  growing  ftate ; 

On  hinr,  their  fecond  Providence,  they  hung. 

Their  law  his  eye,  their  oracle  Iris  tongue. 

He  from  the  wond’ring  furrow  call’d  the  food. 
Taught  to  command  the  fire,  controul  the  flood,.  220 
Draw  forth  the  monfters  of  th’  aby fs  profound, 

Or  fetch  th’  aerial  eagle  to  the  ground. 

Till  drooping,  fick’ning,  dying  they  began 
Whom  they  rever’d  as  God  to  mourn  as  Man  : 

Then,  looking  up  from  lire  to  fire,  explor’d 
One  great  Firfl  Father,  and  that  firft  ador’d. 

Or  plain  tradition  that  this  AH  begun, 

Convey’d  unbroken  faith  from  fire  to  fon 
The  worker  from  the  work  diftindl  was  known, 

And  Ample  Reafon  never  fought  but  one  : 

Ere  Wit  oblique  had  broke  that  fteddy  light, 

Man,  like  his  Maker,  faw  that  all  was  right  ;< 

To  Virtue,  in  the  paths  of  Pleafare  trodj. 

And  own’d  a Father  when  he  own’d  a God. 

Love  all  the  faith,  and  all  th’  allegiance  then  ; 

For  Nature  knew  no  right  divine  in  Men, 

No  ill  could  fear  in  God  ; and  underftood 
A fov’reign  being,  but  a fov ’reign  good. 

True  faith,  true  policy,  uuited-ran. 

That  was  but  love  of  God,  and  this  of  Man. 

Who  firll  taught  fouls  enflav’d,  and  realms  undone, 
Th’ enormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one; 

That  proud  exception  to  all  Nature’s  laws, 

T’  invert  the  world,  and  counterwork  its  Caufe  ? 
force  firll  made  Conquell,  and  that  Conquell,  Law; 
Till  Superftition  taught  the  Tyrant  awe,  246 

oblique,  etc.~\  A beautiful  alluficn  to  the 
cficcts  ot  the  prifmatic  glafs  on  the  rays  of  liglit. 
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Then  fhar’d  the  Tyranny,  then  lent  it  aid, 

And  Gods  of  Conqu’rors,  Slaves  of  Subjects  made  : 
She  ’midfi;  the  light’ning’s  blaze,  and  thunder’s  found. 
When  rock’d  the  mountains,  and  when  groan’d  the 
ground,  250 

She  taught  the  weak  to  bend,  the  proud  to  pray. 

To  Povv’r  unfeen,  and  mightier  far  than  they: 

She,  from  the  rending  earth,  and  burfling  Ikies, 

Saw  Gods  defcend,  and  fiends  infernal  rife  ; 

Here  fix’d  the  dreadful,  there  the  bleft  abodes : 255 

Fear  made  her  Devils,  and  weak  Hope  her  Gods } 
Gods  partial,  changeful,  paffionate,  unjuft, 

Whofe  attributes  were  Rage,  Revenge,  or  Lull; 

Such  as  the  fouls  of  cowards  might  conceive. 

And,  form’d  like  tyrants,  tyrants  would  believe.  260 
Zeal  then,  not  charity,  became  the  guide; 

And  hell  was  built  on  fpite,  and  heav’n  on  pride. 
Then  facred  feem’d  th’  ethereal  vault  no  more ; 

Altars  grew  marble  then,  and  reek’d  with  gore ; 

Then  firft  the  Flamen  tafted  living  food  ; 265 

Next  his  grim  idol  fmear’d  with  human  blood  ; 

"With  heav’n’s  own  thunders  fliook  the  world  below. 
And  play’d  the  God  an  engine  on  his  foe. 

So  drives  Self-love,  thro’ juft,  and  thro’  unjuft, 


To  one  man’s  pow’r,  ambition,  lucre,  luft: 
The  fame  Self-love,  in  all,  becomes  the  caufe 
Of  what  reftrains  him.  Government  and  Laws. 
For,  what  one  likes,  if  others  like  as  well. 
What  ferves  one  will,  when  many  wills  rebel  ? 
How  lhall  he  keep,  what,  fleeping  or  awake, 
A weaker  may  furprife,  a ftronger  take  ? 

His  fafety  muft  his  liberty  reftrain  : 

All  join’d  to  guard  what  each  defires  to  gain. 
Forc’d  into  virtue  thus,  by  Self-defence, 

Ev’n  Kings  learn’d  juftice  and  benevolence: 
Self-love  forfook  the  path  it  firft  purfu’d. 

And  found  the  private  in  the  public  good. 
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’Twas  then  the  ftudious  head  or  gen’rous  mind, 
Fcllow’r  of  God,  or  friend  of  human  kind, 

• Poet  or  Patriot,  rofe  but  to  reftore  2S5 

:The  Faith  and  Moral,  Nature  gave  before  ; 

‘•Refum’d  her  ancient  light,  not  kindled  new; 

If  not  God’s  image,  yet  his  fhadow  drew  r 
.'Taught  Pow’r’s  due  ufe  to  People  and  to  Kings, 
iTaught  nor  to  flack,  nor  llrain  its  tender  firings. 

The  lefs,  or  greater,  fet  fo  juftlytrue, 
iPha:  touching  one  mufl:  llrike  the  other  too  ; 
iPill  jarring  int’refls  of  themfelves  create 
irh’  according  mufic  of  a well-mix’d  State. 

'iuch  is  the  world’s  great  harmony,  that  fprings  295 
?rom  Order,  Union,  full  Confent  of  things  : 

Where  fmall  and  great,  where  weak  and  mighty,  made 
ITo  ferve,  not  fuffer,’  ftrengthen,  not  invade  ; 

^.Vlore  pow’rful  each  as  needful  to  the  reft, 

'And,  in  proportion  as  it  blefles,  bleft;  300 

9raw  to  one  point,  and  to  one  centre  bring 
iBeaft,  Man,  or  Angel,  Servant,  Lord,  or  King. 

For  Forms  of  Government  let  fools  conteft; 
Whate’er  is  beft  adminifter’d  is  beft  : 

^or  Modes  of  Faith,  let  gracelefs  zealots  light ; 305 

■idis  can’t  be  wrong  whofe  life  is  in  the  right : 


Ver.  283.  'T'wat  lien,  f/r.]  Tke  poet  feemeth  here  to  mean 
the  polite  and  flourifliing  age  of  Greece ; and  thofe  benefaftors  to 
Mankind,  which  he  had  principally  in  view,  were  Socrates  and 
^\riftotle  j who,  of  all  the  pagan  world,  fpoke  beft  of  God,  and 
■'rote  beft  of  Government. 

Ver.  303.  For  Forms  of  Government  let  fools  contcff\  The  au- 
■ aor  of  thefe  lines  was  far  from  meaning  that  no  one  form  of  Go- 
emment  is,  in  itfclf,  better  than  another  (as,  that  mixed  or  li- 
lited  Monarchy,  for  example,  is  not  preferable  to  abfolute),  but 
oat  no  form  of  Government,  however  cxrellent  or  preferable,  in 
•felf,  can  be  fufficient  to  make  a people  happy,  unlefs  it  be  admi- 
iftered  with  integrity.  On  the  contrary,  the  beft  fort  of  Govern- ■ 
lent,  when  iYxf/rm  of  it  is  preferved,  and  tUz.uJminlJh alien  cor-- 
ipt,  is  molt  dangerous. 
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In  Faith  and  Hope  the  world  will  difagree, 

' But  all  Mankind’s  concern  is  Charity : 

All  mull  be  falfe  that  thwart  this  One  great  End; 
And-all of.  Qod,  that  blefs  M^ind, , or  inend,.^  3 ro 
Mari/  like  tile  geh’rou?  vine,  Tupporre'd  li'vhr^  " - 
The  ftrength  he  gains  is  from  th’  embrace  he  gives. 
On  their  own  Axk  as  the  Planets  run,  , >. 

Yet  make  at  once  their  circle  round  the  Sun  ; 

So  two  confident  motions  aft  the  Soul ; 315 

And  one- regards  I tfelf,  and  one  the  Wholc.^^  , ^ 

Thus  God  and  Nature  link’d  the  gen’ial  frame^ 
And  bade  Self  love  and  Social  be  the  fame.  _ 
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ARGUMENT  OF  EPISTLE  IV. 

\ 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man  with  refpeSi  to 

Happinefs,  . .j 

I.  FAL  S E Notions  of  Happinefs^  Philofophical  and  Po- 
pular j anf=wered  from  ver.  19  to  77.  II.  It  is  thg 
End  of  all  Men,  and  attainable  by  all,  ver.  30.  God 
intends  Happinefs  to  be  equal ; and  to  be  fo,  it  muji  be 
fociz\,fnce  all  particular  Happinefs  depends  on  general, 
and Jince  he  go'verns  by  general,  7tot  particular  Laws, 
ver.  37.  As  it  is  neceffary  for  Order,  and  the  peace 
and  ^welfare  of  Society,  that  external  goods  Jhould 
ke  unequal,  Happinefs  is  not  made  to  confji  in  thefe, 
ver.  51.  But  notiMithfianding  that  hiequality,  the 
balance  of  Happinefs  among  tnanhmd  is  kept  even  by 
Providence,  by  the  tv)o  PaJJions  of  Hope  and  Fear,  ^ 
ver.  70.  III.  What  the  Happinefs  (^Individuals  is, 
as  far  as  is  confsflent  yjith  the  confitution  of  this 
vjorld ; and  that  the  Good  Man  has  here  the  advan- 
tage, ver.  77.  I he  error  of  imputing  to  Virtue  vjhat 
are  only  the^  calamities  (^Nature  or  ^Fortune,  ver. 
94.  1 V , The  folly  of  expecting  that  God  Jhould  alter 
his  general  Lavjs  in  favour  of  particulars,  ver.  121. 

V . That  vje  are  tiot  judges  vjho  are  good  ; but  that 
vshocver  they  are,  they  mitf  be  happiefl , ver.  13^,  etc. 

VI.  That  external  goods  are  not  the  proper  ren.vards, 

but  cftcn  inconffent  vsith , or  defrudive  oJ\  Firtue, 
ver.  167.  That  even  thcfc  ca?i  make  no  Man  happy 
ivithout  Firtue:  /«  Riches,  ver.  185,  Ho- 

nours, ver.  193.  Nobility,  ver.  2015.  Grcatnefs, 
ver.  217.  Fame,  ver,  2^7.  Superior  i'alcnts,  ver. 

s 


ARGUMENT. 


259,  etc.  With  pi  Bures  of  human  infelicity  in  Men 
pojfejfed  of  them  ally  ver.  269,  etc.  VII.  That  Yir- 
tue  only  conflitutes  a Happinefs,  njohofe  ohjeSi  is  uni- 
verfal,  and  ‘whofe  profpeB  eternal,  ver.  309.  That 
the  perfeftion  '^  Virtue  and  Happinefs  conffs  in  a 
conformity  to  the  Order  of  Providence  herey 
and  a Refignation  to  it  here  and  hereafter y ver.  326, 
etc. 
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epistle  I'V^. 

k 

Happiness!  our  being’s  end  and  aim!' 
^^Good,  Pleafure,  Eafe,  Content!  whate’er  thy  name*,; 
That  fomething  Eill  which  prompts  th’  eternal  figh, 
Tor  which  we  bear  to  live,  or  dare  to  die,% 

Which  ftill  fo  near  us,  yet  beyond  us  lies,  5^- 

CD’erlook’d,  feen  double,  by  the  fool  and  wife.' 

PPlant  of  celeftial  feed  ! if  dropt  below, 

S3ay,  in  what  mortal  foil  thou  deign’ft  to  grow  ? 

}Fair  op’ning  to  fome  Court’s  propitious-fhine, 

(Or  deep  with  di’monds  in  the  flaming  mine?  la.' 

ITw-in’d  with  the  wreaths  ParnalTian  laurels  yield, 
fOr  reap’d  in  iron  harvefls  of  the  field  ? 

'Where  grows  ? where  grows  it  not  ? If  vain  our  toil, 
’•We  ought  to  blame  the  culture,  not  the  foil : 
iPix’d  to  no  fpot  is  Happinefs  flncere,  i^.' 

”Tis  no  where  to  be  found,  or  ev’ry  where: 

"Tis  never  to  be  bought,  but  always  free. 

And  fled  from  monarchs,  St.  John  ! dwells  with  thee. 

THE  two  foregoing  epiftles  having  confidered  Man  with  regard 
'to  the  Means  (tiiat  is,  in  all  his  relations,  whether  as^  an  Individual 
'or  a Member  of  Society),  this  lad  comes  to  confider  him  with  regard 
■to  tht  End,  that  is,  Happiness. 

“ Ver.  6.  O'erloik'd,  fecn  double,]  OV/-/oa.':V  by  thofe  who  place 
f Happinefs  in  any  thing  exclufive  of 'Virtue ; feen  double  by  thofe 
-who  admit  any  thing  elfc  to  have  a lhare  with  Virtue  in  procuring 
1 Happinefs;  thefe  being  the  tv/o  general  mi  Hakes  that  this  epi  die  is 
' employed  in  confuting. 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  I.  Oh  Happinefs ! etc.]  in  the  MS.  thus, 

Oh  Happinefs,  to  which  we  all  afpirc, 

Wing’d  with  drong  hope,  and  borne  by  full  defire 
That  enfc,  for  which  in  want,  in  wealth  we  figh  ; 
That  cafe,  for  which  we  labour  and  wc  die. 

E 6 


84 


ESSAY  ON  MA.N.  'Ef.  ly. 


25 


Afk  of  the  Learn’d  the  way?  The  Learn’d.are  blind : 
This  bids  to  ferve,  and  that  to  Ihun  mankind;  20 
Some  place  the  blifs  in  adion,  Tome  in  ealb, 

Thofe  call  it  Pleafure,  and  Contentment  thefe  ; 

Some  funk  to  Bealls,  find  Pleafure  end  in  Pain  ; 

Some  fwell’d  to  Gods,  confefs  ev’n  Virtue  vain  ; 

Or  indolent,  to  each  extreme  they  fall. 

To  trull  in  ev’ry  thing,  or  doubt  of  all. 

thus  define  it,  fay  they  more  or  lefs 
Than  this,,  that  Happinefs  is  Happinefs? 

• Take  Nature’s  path,  and  mad  Opinion’s  leave  ; 

AH  Hates  can  reach  it,  and  all  heads  conceive;  3c; 
ObviouS'  her  goods,  in  no  extreme  they  dwell ; 

There  needs  but  thinking  right,  and  meaning  well  ; 
And  mourn  our  various  portions  as  we  pleafe. 

Equal  is  Common  Senfe,  and  Common  Eafe. 
Remember,  Man,  “ the  Univerfal  Caufe 
Ads  not  by  partial,  but  by  gen’ral  laws;” 

And  makes  what  Happinefs  we  jullly  call 
Subfiit  not  in  the  good  of  one,  but  all. 


35 


. Ver.  21.  Seme  place  the  blifs  in  a&ion) — Some  funk  to  Beafls^ 

I.  Thofe  who  place  Happinefs,  or  the  Junmum  bonum,  in  Pleafure, 
'hs'ovi;',  fuch  as  the  Cyrenaic  feft,  called  on  that  account  the  Hedo- 
nic. 2.  Thofe  who  place  it  in  a certain  tranquillity  or  calmnefs 
of  mind  which  they  call  fuch  as  the  Democritic  fc<T, 

3-  The  Epicurean.  4.  The  Stoic.  5.  The-ProtaghfeaH,  whkh 
held  that  Man  was  urctilaiv  ^pn/Jtct'aii  the  -maapire  of  all 

things  ; for  that  all  things  which, appear  to  him  ere,  and  thofe 
things  wliich  appear  not  td  any  man  are  not ; £0  that  every  ima- 
gination or  opinion  of  every  roan  was  true.  6,  The  Sceptic  : 
Wliofe  abfolute  Doubt  is  with  great  judgment  faid  to  be  the  effeft 
of  Indolence,  as  well  as  the  abfolute  truft:  of  the  L'rotagorean  •. 
For  the  fame  dread  of  labour  attending  the  fearch  of  truth,  which 
makes  the  Pretagorean  prefume  it  to  be  always  at  hand,  makes  the 
Sceptic  conclude,  it  is  never  to  be  found.  The  only  drftb-cnce  is, 
tliat  the  lazinefs  of  the  one  is  ddponding,  and  the  lazinefs  of  the 
other  fanguine  j yet  both  can  give  it  a goodziame,  and  call  it  Hap- 
pinefs. 

■ Veh.  23.  Some  {ur.k  to  Bcafls,  etc.']  Thefc  four  lines  added  in  the 
lait  Edition,  as  neceflary  to  complete  the  fummary  of  the  falC-  pur- 
luits  after  happinefs  among  the  Greek  philofophei'. 
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There's  not  a blefllng  Individuals  find, 

Lut  fome  way  leans  and  hearkens  to  the  kind  ; 

No  Bandit  fierce,  no  Tyrant  mad  with  pride. 

No  cavem’d  Hermit,  relb  relf-Tatisfy’d  : 

Who  moll  tO’fiiun  or  hate  Mankind  pr'etend,- 
Seek  an  admirer,  or  would  fix  a friend  : 

Abfiraifl  what  others  fe-1,  what  others  think. 

All  pleafures  ficken,  and  all  glories  fink: 

Each  has  his  lhare  ; and  who  would  more  obtain. 
Shall  find,  the  pleafure  pays  not  half  the  pain. 

Order  is  Heav’n’s  firll  Law;  and  this  confell, 
Some  are,  and  muft  be,  greater  than  the  rell, 

More  rich,  more  wife  ; but  who  infers  from  hence 
That  fuch  are  happier,  fhocks  all  common  fenfe,. 
Heav’n  to  Mankind  impartial  we  confefa. 

If  all  are  equal  in  their  Happineb  ; 

But  mutual  wants  this  Happinefs  increafe;' 

All  Nature’s  difF'Vence  keeps  all  Nature’s  peace. 
Condition,  circumllance  is  not  the  thing-; 

Blifs  is  the  fame  in  fubjedf  or  in  king-. 

In  who  obtain  defence,  or  who  defend. 

In  him  who  is,  or  him  who  finds  a friend  : 

Heav’n  breathes  thro’  ev’ry  member  of  the  whole 
One  common  blelfing,  as  one  common  fonl.^ 

But  Fortune’s  gifts  if  each  alike  pofieft. 

And  each  were  eq  aal,  mull  not  all  con  tell 
If  then  to  all  Men  Happinefs  was  meant, 

GoJ  in  Externals  could  not  place  Contenr. 
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VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  52.  in  the  MS. 

Say  not,  “ Hcav’n’s  here  profufe,  thera  poorly, (aves, 
“ And  f:jT  one  Monnrcli  miket;  a tiinufand  llaves.” 
fin.l^  wiicn  Curii';.  and  thoir  cn.ls  mV  Itnown^ 
’'I’ua-.  tor  the  thooHind -licav  n hps  made -thAl  one. 


At;  r vcr.  66.  in  the  MS. 

Ti  pe.v  e of  mind  al")ne  Is  a*-  a Tiny  : 

Th-’  .fft  mad  t orMnr  or  t ikci  a'.v.iy. 
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Fortune  her  gifts  may  varioufly  difpofe. 

And  thefe  be  happy  call’d,  unhappy  thofe  ; 

But  Heav’n’s  juft  balance  equal  will  appear. 

While  thofe  are  plac’d  in  Hope,  and  thefe  in  Fear  : 70 
Not  prefent  good  or  ill,,  the  joy  or  curfe,. 

But  future  views  of  better,  or  of  worfe. 

Oh  fons  of  earth  1 attempt  ye  ftill  to  rife. 

By  mountains  pil’d  on  mountains,  to  the  ikies? 
Heav’n  ftill  with  laughter  the  vain  toil  furveys,  75 
And  buries  madmen  in  the  heaps  they  raife. 

Know,  all  the  good  that  individuals  find. 

Or  God  and  Nature  meant  to  mere  Mankind, 
Reafon’s  whole  pleafure,  all  the  joys  of  Senfe, 

Lie  in  three  words.  Health,  Peace,  and  Competence. 
But  Health  confxfts  with  Temperance  alone;  81 

And  Peace,  oh  Virtue  ! Peace  is  all  thy  own. 

The  good  or  bad  the  gifts  of  Fortune  gain  ; 

But  thefe  lefs  tafte  them,  as  they  worfe  obtain. 

Say,  in  purfuit  of  profit  or  delight,  85 

Who  rifk  the  moft,  that  take  wrong  means  or  right? 
Of  Vice  or  Virtue,  whether  bleft  or  curft. 

Which  meets  contempt,  or  which  compafiion  firft  ? 
Count  all  th’  advantage  profp’rous  Vice  attains, 

’Tis  but  what  Virtue  flies  from  and  difdains:  90 

And  grant  the  bad  what  happinefs  they  wou’d. 

One  they  mull  want,  which  is,  to  pafs  for  good. 

Oh  blind  to  truth,  and  God’s  whole  fcheme  below. 
Who  fancy  Blifs  to  Vice,  to  Virtue  Woe  I 

VARIATIONS. 

All  Other  blifs  by  accident's  debar’d  ; 

But  Virtue’s,  in  the  inftant,  a reward  ; 

In  harden  trials  operates  the  beft. 

And  more  is  relifh’d  as  the  more  diftrcft. 

‘ After  ver.  92.  in  the  MS. 

Let  fober  Moralifts  correft  their  fpeech, 

No  bad  mail’s  happy  : he  is  great,  or  ridw 
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■'’ho  fees  and  follows  that  great  fcheme  the  heft,  95 
-ft  knows  the  blefling,  and  will  moft  be  bleft. 

.ut  fools,  the  Good  alone,  unhappy  call, 
or  ills  or  accidents  that  chance  to  all. 
ee  Falkland  dies,  the  virtuous  and  the  juft! 

-e  godlike  Tore NNE  proftrate  on  theduft!  lOO 

ee  Sidney  bleeds  amid  the  martial  ftrife ! 

Tas  this  their  yirtue,  or  contempt  of  Life  ? 

,vj,  was  it  Virtue,  more  tho’  Heav’n  ne’er  gave,. 
:amented  Digby  ! funk  thee  to  the  grave  ? 

:‘ell  me,  if  Virtue  made  the  Son  expire,  ^ 14J5. 

"/ky,  full  of  days  and  honour,  lives  the  Sire  ? 

Vhy  drew  Marfeilles’  good  biftiop  purer  breath, 

./hen  Nature  ficken’d,  and  each  gale  was  death  ? 

Dr  why  fo  long  (in  life  if  long  can  be) 
c.ent  Heav’n  a parent  to  the  poor  and  me  ? II© 

What  makes  all  phyfical  or  moral  ill  ? 

■’here  deviates  Nature,  and  here  wanders  WilL 
;iod  fends  not  ill ; if  rightly  underftood. 

Dr  partial  111  is  univerfal  Good, 


Ver.  ioo.  godlike  T//re«w]  This  epithet  has  a peculiar 
iiftnefsj  the  great  man  to  whom- it  is  applied  not  being  diftin- 
-uifhed,  from  other  generals,  for  any  of  his  fuperior  qualities  fo 
.auch  as  for  his  providential  care  of  thofe  whom  he  led  to  war} 
'hich  was  fo  uncommon,  that  his  chief  purpofe  in  taking  on  him- 
;lf  the  command  of  armies,  feems  to  have  been  the  Prefervation  of 
(dankind.  In  this  godUU  care  he  was  more  diftinguilhably  em- 
•loyed  throughout  the  whole  courfe  of  that  famous  campaign  in 
vhich  he  loft  his  life. 

Ver.  110.  Z/fWf  Hea'v’n  a j’Cirevty  etc.]  This  laft  inftanceofthe 
;»oet’8  illuftration  of  the  ways  of  Providence,  the  reader  fees,  has 
I peculiar  elegance ; where  a tribute  of  piety  to  a parent  is  paid  in 
; return  of  thanks  to,  and  made  fubfervient  to  his  vindication  of 
he  Great  Giver  and  Father  of  all  things.  The  Mother  of  the  Au- 
hor,  a perfon  of  great  piety  and  charity,  died  the  year  this  poem 
vas  fmilhed,  vix>  I733* 
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Or  Change  admits,  or  Nature  lets.it  fall, 

5horc,  and  but  rare,  tUJ  Man  improv’d  it  all. 

We  j uft  wifely  might  of  Heav’n  complain 
That  righteous  A beJ  was  deftroy’d  by  Cain, 

As  that  the  virtuous  fonus  ftil].at  eafe 
When  his  lewd  father  gave  the  dire  difeafe. 

Think  we,  like  fome  weak  Prince,  th’  Eternal  Caufe 
Prone  for  his  fav’rites  to  reverfe  his  laws? 

Shall  burning  .^tna,  if  a fage  recfuires,. 

Forget  ta  thunder,  and  recall  her  fires  ? 

On  air  or  fea  new  motions  be  imprefl. 

Oh  blamelefs  Bethel ! to  relieve  thy  breaft? 

When  the  loofe  mountain  trembles  from  on  high'. 
Shall  gravitation  ceafe,  if  you  go  by? 

Or  fome  old  temple,  nodding  to  its  fall, 

$*or  Chartres’  head  referve  the  hanging  wall  ? 

But  ftill  this  world  (fo  feted  for  the  knave) 
Contents  us  nor.  A better  fhall  we  have 
A kingdom  of  the  juft  then  let  it  be;. 

But  firft  confider  how  thofe  Juft  agree. 

The  good  muft  merit  God’s  peculiar  carej 
But  who,  but  God,  can  tell  us  who  they  are? 

One  thinks  on  Galvin  Heav’n’s  own  Spirit  fell 
Another  deem?  him  inftrument  of  helF; 

Jf  Galvin  feel  Heav’n’s  blefting,  or  its  rod,. 

This  cries  there  is>  and  that,  there  w no  God. 
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Ver.  iiT,-  ^baU  burning  JEtr.aj  etc. Alluding  to  the  fate  of 
ihofc  two  great  Naturaljfts,  Empedocles  and  Pliny,  who  both  pe- 
ilihtd  by  too  near  an  approach  to  TEtna  and  Vefuvius,  while  they 
were  exploring  the  caufe  of  their  eruptions. 


V A R X A T I 0 K.  S. 
After  ver.  1 1 6.  in  the  MS.- 

Of  cv’ry  cvilj'  fince  the  world  beganp.  ..  ‘ 
*1  he  real  fouree  is  not  in  God,  b-,jt  inafiu.' 
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IV.  ESSAY  ON  MAN.  ^9 

, i-v 

What  ihocks  one  part  will  edify  the  reft,  ^ 

'^'^or  with  one  fyftem  can  they  all  be  bleft.  - _ 

!fhe  very  beft  will  varioufly  incline, 

,^nd  what  rewards  your  Virtue,  purtifti^ihine.  v Y 

vV H A T E VH R ‘I s , IS  R i G ftT,— 'This ^orld, ' tfs* 

Was  made  for  Csfar— but  for  TitUs  too;  146 

And  which  more  bleft  ? who  chain’d  His  cbuhtry,  fay, 

Or  he  whofe  Virtue  figh’d  to  lofe  a day  ? 

“ But  fometimes  Virtue  ftarves,  while  Vice  is  fed.” 
What  then  i Is  the  reward  of  Virtue  bread  ? 15O 

That,  Vice  may  merit,  ’tis  the  price  of  toil ; 

(The  knave  deferves  it,  when  he  tills  the  foil. 

The  knave  deferves  it,  when  he  tempts  the  main, 
’Where  folly  fights  for  kings,  or  dives  for  gain. 

'The  good  man  may  be  weak,  be  indolent ; •X‘55 

.'Nor  is  his  claim  to  plenty,  but  content. 

. But  grant  him  riches,  your  demand  is  o^eri 
(t  No— fhall  the  good  want  Health,  the  good  want 
“ Pow’r  ?” 

Add  Health  and  Pow’r,  and  cv’ry  earthly  thingv 
Why  bounded  Pow’r  ? why  j«-ivate  ? why  nO' 
« king?”  160 

Nay,  why  external  for  internal  giv’h  ^ 

Why  is  not  man  a God,  and  Earth  a Heav’n  ? 

Who  afk  and  reafon  thus,  will  fcarce  conceive 
God  gives  enough,  while  he  has  more  to  give ; 
Immenfc  the  pow’r,  immenfe  were  the  demand  ; 165; 

Sav,  at  what  part  of  nature  will  they  ftand  ? 

What  nothing  earthly  gives,  or  can  deftroy. 

The  foul’s  calm  fun-ftiine,  and  the  heart-felt  joy, 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  142.  in  fomc  Editions, 

Give  each  a Syftcm,  all  muft  be  at  ftrife ; 

What  dift  ’rent  Syftems  for  a man  and  wife  ? 

The  joke,  though  lively,  was  ill  placed,  and  therefore  fti'uck  out 
cf  the  text. 
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Is  Virtue’s  prize  : A better  would  you  fix  ? 

Then  give  Humility  a coach  and  fix, 

Jullice  a Conqueror’s  fword,  or  Truth  a gown. 

Or  Public  Spirit  its  great  cure,  a Crown. 

Weak,  foolilh  man  ! will  Heav’n  reward  us  there 
With  the  fame  tralh  mad  mortals  wi/h  for  here? 

The  Boy  and  Man  an  Individual  makes,  175 

Yet  figh’ft  thou  now  for  apples  and  for  cakes? 

Go,  like  the  Indian,  in  another  life 
Expeft  thy  dog,  thy  bottle,  and  thy  wife ; 

As  well  as  dream  fuch  trifles  are  aflign’d. 

As  toys  and  empires,  for  a godlike  mind.  180 

Rewards,  that  either  would  to  Virtue  bring 
No  joy,  or  be  deftrudtive  of  the  thing ; 

How  oft  by  thefe  at  fixty  are  undone 
The  virtues  of  a faint  at  twenty-one ! 

To  whom  can  Riches  give  Repute,  or  Truft,  185 
Content,  or  Pleafure,  but  the  Good  and  Juft? 

Judges  and  Senates  have  been  bought  for  gold, 
Efteem  and  Love  were  never  to  be  fold. 

Oh  fool ! to  think  God  hates  the  worthy  mind. 

The  lover  and  the  love  of  human  kind,  19a 

Whofe  life  is  healthful,  and  whofe  confcience  clear, 
Becaufe  he  wants  a thoufand  pounds  a year. 

Ver.  177.  Go,  /?/5o  the  Indian,  etc.'\  Alluding  to  the  example  of 
the  Indian,  in  Epift.  i.  ver.  99.  and  fliewing,  that  that  example 
Was  not  given  to  discredit  any  rational  hopes  of  future  happinefs, 
but  only  to  reprov.e  the  folly  of  feparating  them  from  charity ; as 
when 

—Zeal,  not  Charity,  became  the  guide. 

And  hell  was  built  on  fpite,  an<Theav’n  on  pride. 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  172.  in  the  MS. 

' Say,  what  rewards  this  idle  world  imparts, 

Or  fit  for  feaiching  heads  or  honeft  hearts.. 
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rHonour  and  fliame  from  no  Condition  rife ; 
cl  well  your  part,  there  all  the  honour  lies, 
rrtune  in  Men  has  fome  fmall  difF  rence  made,  195 
ae  flaunts  in  rags,  one  flutters  in  brocade  ; 
ae  cobler  apron’d,  and  the  parfon  gown’d, 
be  frier  hooded,  and  the  monarch  crown’d. 

What  differ  more  (you  cry)  than  crown  and  cowl 
1 tell  you,  friend  ! a wife  man  and  a fool.  20Q 
;u’Il  find,  if  once  the  monarch  adls  the  monk, 
cobler-like,  the  parfon  will  be  drunk, 
corth  makes  the  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fellow  : 
ae  reft  is  all  but  leather  or  prunella.  204 

SStuck  o’er  with  titles  and  hung  round  with  firings, 
:iat  thou  may’ft  be  by  kings,  or  whores  of  kings, 
safi  the  pure  blood  of  an  illufirious  race, 

.quiet  flow  from  Lucrece  toLucrece  : 
lit  by  your  fathers’  worth  if  your’s  you  rate, 

)unt  me  thofe  only  who  were  good  and  great,  210 
:d!  if  your  ancient,  but  ignoble  blood 
iis  crept  thro’  fcoundrels  ever  flnce  the  flood, 

>/kr.  193.  Honour  and  poame  from  no  Condition  rife  noell 

•fart,  there  all  the  honour  lies.']  What  power  then  has  Fortune^ 
r.-  the  Man  ? None  at  all;  for  as  her  favours  can  confer  neither 
”th  nor  wifdom ; fo  neither  can  her  difpleafure  cure  him  of  any 
bis  follies.  On  his  Garb  indeed  Ihe  hath  fome  little  influence  ; 
his  heart  Hill  remains  the  fame. 

Fortune  in  Men  has  fome  fmall  diff’rence  made. 

One  flaunts  in  rags,  one  flutters  in  brocade. 

t this  difference  extends  no  further  than  to  the  habit ; the  pride 
'heart  is  the  fame  both  in  the  faunter  and  fiuttercr^  as  it  is  th® 
t’s  intention  to  inlinuate  by  the  ufe  of  thofe  terms. 

VARIATIONS. 

VfiR.  207.  Boaf  the  pure  flood,  etc.]  in  the  MS.  thuS, 

The  richeft  blood,  right-honourably  old, 

Down  from  Lucretia  to  Lucretia  roll’d, 

May  fwcll  thy  heart  and  gallop  in  thy  breaft. 

Without  one  dafti  of  ufticr  or  of  prieft  ; 

Thy  pride  as  much  defpife  all  other  pride. 

As  Chr ill- Church  once  all  colleges  beflde. 
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Go  ! and  pretend  your  family  is  young  j 
Nor  own  your  fathers  have  been  foo-ls  fo  long. 

What  can  ennoble  fots,  or  flaves,  or  cowards?  215 
Alas  ! not  all  the  blood  of  all  the  Howards. 

Look  next  on  Greatnefs ; fay  where  Greatnefs  lies  ? 
Where,  but  among  the  Heroes  and  the  Wife  ? 
Heroes  are  much  the  fame,  the  point’s  agreed. 

From  Macedonia’s  madman  to  the  Swede;  2ZO 

The  whole  ftrange  purpofe  of  their  live?,  to  find 
Or  make,  an  enemy  of  all  mankind  ! 

Not  one  looks  backward,  onward  ftill  he  goes. 

Yet  ne’er  looks  forward  further  than  his  nofe. 

No  lefs  alike  the  Politic  and  Wife  ; 225 

All  fly  flow  things,  with  circumfpedlive  eyes  : 

Men  in  their  loofe  unguarded  hours  they  take. 

Not  that  themfelves  are  wife,  but  others  weak. 

But  grant  that  thofe  can  conquer,  thefe  can  cheat ; 
*Tis  phrafe  abfurd  to  call  a Villain  Great ; 230 

Who  wickedly  is  wife,  or  madly  brave^ 

Is  but  the  more  a fool,  the  more  a knavei 
Who  noble  ends  by  noble  means  obtains. 

Or  failing,  fmiles  in  exile  or  in  chains. 

Like  good  Aurelius  let  him  reign,  or  bleed  23  J 

Like  Socrates,  that  Man  is  great  indeed. 

What’s  Fame  ? a fancy’d  life  in  others  breath, 

A thing  beyond  us,  ev’n  before  our  death. 

Juft  what  you  hear,  you  have,  and  what’s  unknown 
The  fame  (my  Lord)  if  Tully’s,  or  your  own.  240 
All  that  we  feel  of  it  begins  and  ends 
In  the  fmall  circle  of  our.  foes  or  friends ; 

To  all  befide  as  much  an  empty  fliade 
An  Eugene  living,  as  a Caefar  dead  ; 

Alike  or  when,  or  where,  they  flione  or  fliine,  245; 
Or  on  the  Rubicon,  or  on  the  Rhine, 
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Wit’s  a feather,  and  a Chief  a rod  ; 
n honell  Man’s  the  nobleft  work  of  God. 
ime  but  from  death  a villain’s  name  can  fave, 
s Juflice  tears  his  body  from  the  grave  ; 25a 

/hen  what  t’  oblivion  better  were  refip’d, 
hung  on.  high,  to  poifon  half  mankind. 

.11  fame  is  foreign,  butx)f  true  defert; 
jays  round  the  head,  but  comes  not  to  the  heart; 
ne  felf-approving  hour  whole  years  out-weighs  255 
f rtupid  llarers,  and  of  loud  huzzas; 

.nd  more  true  joy  Marcellus  exil’d  feels, 

'han  Ccefar  with  a fenate  at  his  heels. 

In  Parts  fuperior  what  advantage  lies  ? 

■>11  (for  yon  can)  what  is  it  to  be  wife  ? 260 

iris  but  to  know  how  little  can  be  known  ; 

'"o  fee  all  others  faults,  and  feel  our  own  ; 
h'ondemn’d  in  bus’nefs  or  in  arts  to  drudge, 

•Vithout  a fecond,  or  without  a judge  : 

'/ruths  would  you  teach,  or  fave  a finking  land  ? 26 
ivll  fear,  none  aid  you,  and  few  underftand. 

’’ainful  preheminence  ! yourfelf  to  view 
Above  life’s  weaknefs,  and  its  comforts  too. 

Bring  then  thefe  bleflrngs  to  a flri£l  account; 
wluke  fair  deduftions.;  fee  to  what  they  mount.;  270 
low  much  of  other  each  is  -fure  to  coft  ; 
tdow  each  for  other  oft  is  wholly  loH  ; 

How  inconfiftent  greater  goods  with  thefe  ; 

How  fomctimes  life  is  rifcyu’d,  and  always  eafe  : 
;Think,  and  if  ftill  the  things  thy  envy  call,  275 

Say,  wouldll  thou  be  the  Mari  to  whom  they  fall  ? 

/i'o  figh  for  ribbands  if  thou  art  fo  filly, 

Mark  how  they  grace  Lord  Umbra,  or  Sir  Billy. 

Is  yellow  dirt  the  palTion  of  thy  life  ? 

Look  but  on  Gripus,  or  on  Gripus’  wife. 
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If  Parts  alluve  thee,  think  how  Bacon  fhin’d. 

The  wifeft,  brighteft,  meanefl:  of  mankind  : 

Or  ravifh’d  with  the  whiftling  of  a Name, 

See  Cromwell,  damn’d  to  everlalling  fame  ! 

If  all,  united,  thy  ambition  call,  285 

From  ancient  ftory  learn  to  fcorn  them  all. 

There,  in  the  rich,  the  honour’d,  fam’d,  and  great. 
See  the  falfe  fcale  of  Happinefs  complete  ! 

In  hearts  of  Kings,  or  arms  of  Queens  who  lay. 

How  happy  thofe  to  ruin,  thefe  betray.  290 

Ver.  2.^1,  283.  Jf  parts  allure  thee, — Or  ra'vljb'd  ’zvith  the 
nvhljiling  of  a Name,~\  Thefe  two  inftancea  are  chofen  with  great 
judgment ; the  world,  perhaps,  doth  not  afford  two  other  fuch. 
Bacon  difeovered  and  laid  down  thole  principles,  by  whofe  affift- 
ance  Newton  was  enabled  to  unfold  the  whole  law  of  Nature.  He 
wiis  no  lefs  eminent  for  the  creative  power  of  his  imagination,  the 
brightnefs  of  his  conceptions,  and  the  force  of  his  expreffion  ; yet 
being  legally  convifted  for  bribery  and  corruption  in  the  Admini- 
ftration  of  juftice,  while  he  prefided  in  the  fupremc  Court  of  Equity, 
he  endeavoured  to  repair  his  ruined  fortunes  by  the  moft  profligate 
flattery  to  the  Court : Which,  from  his  very  firib  entrance  into  it, 
he  had  accuilomed  himfelf  to  pradife  with  a prolbitution  that  dif- 
graceth  the  very  profeflion  of  letters. 

Crcmvvcll  feemeth  to  be  diftinguilhed  in  the  moft  eminent  man- 
ner, v.^ith  regard  to  his  abilities,  from  ail  other  gi-eat  and  rvicked 
men,  who  have  overturned  the  Liberties  of  their  Country.  The 
times,  in  which  others  fucceeded  in  this  attempt,'  were  fuch  as 
faw  the  fpirit  of  Liberty  fupprcfled  and  ftifled,  by  a general  luxury 
and  venality  ; But  Cromwell  fubdued  his  country,  when  this  fpirit 
was  at  its  height,  by  a fuccefsful  ftruggle  againit  court -opprefiion ; 
and  while  it  was  conduded  and  lupportcd  by  a fet  of  the  greateft 
Geniufes  for  government  the  world  ever  faw  embarked  together  in 
one  common  cau^. 

Ver.  283.  Or  rav'ifh'd  with  the  ivhijllitig  of  a Name,']  And 
even  this  fantaftic  glory  fometimes  fuffers  a terrible  reverfe. — Sache- 
•verel,  in  his  Voyage  to  Jcclcml  kill,  deferibing  the  church  there, 
tells  us,  that  “ In  one  corner  is  a peculiar  inclofure,  in  which 

were  the  monuments  of  the  kings  of  many  different  nations,  as 
“ Scotland,  Ireland,  Norway,  and  die //li.’ This  (faid  the 
“ perfon  who  fhewed  me  the  place,  pointing  to  a plain  ftonc)  was  the 
‘‘  monument  of  the  Great  Teagoe,  king  of  Ireland.  I had  never 
“ heard  of  him,  and  could  not  but  refted  of  how  little  value  is  Great - 

nefs,  that  has  baicly  left  a name  fcandalous  to  a nation,  and  a grave 
“ which  the  meaneft  of  mankind  would  never  envy.” 
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[ark  by  what  wretched  fteps  their  glory  grows, 
rom  dirt  and  lea-weed  as  proud  Venice  rofe; 

[ 1 each  how  guilt  and  greatnefs  equal  ran, 
i ind  all  that  rais’d  the  Hero,  funk  the  Man  ; 

. low  Europe’s  laurels  on  their  brows  behold, 
ut  Rain’d  with  blood,  or  ill  exchang’d  for  gold  : 
'hen  fee  them  broke  with  toils,  or  funk  in  eafe, 
:>r  infamous  for  plunder’d  provinces. 

>h  wealth  ill-fated  ! which  no  aft  of  fame 
Ver  taught  to  Ihine,  or  fanftify’d  from  lhame  ! 
Ip'fhat  greater  blifs  attends  their  clofe  of  life  ? 
come  greedy  minion,  or  imperious  wife, 

"he  trophy’d  arches,  flory’d  halls  invade, 

Lnd  haunt  their  {lumbers  in  the  pompous  lhade. 
i las ! not  dazzled  with  their  noon-tide  ray. 
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/ ompute  the  morn  and  ev’ning  to  the  day  ; 

"he  whole  amount  of  that  enormous  fame, 
i . Tale,  that  blends  their  glory  with  their  lhame  ! 

Know  then  this  truth  (enough  for  Man  to  know) 

‘ Virtue  alone  is  Happinefs  below.”  310 

"he  only  point  where  human  blifs  Rands  Rill, 

1 nd  taRcs  the  good  without  the  fall  to  ill ; 

^7here  only  Merit  conRant  pay  receives. 

Si  bleR  in  what  it  takes,  and  w’hat  it  gives ; 

r'he  joy  unequal’d,  if  its  end  it  gain,  313 

1 ind  if  it  lofe,  attended  with  no  pain  : 


/ 


VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  516.  in  the  MS. 

F.v’n  while  it  feems  unequal  to  difpofe. 

And  chequers  all  the  good  Man’s  joys  with  woes, 

I is  but  to  teach  him  to  fupport  each  /fate, 

With  patience  this,  with  moderation  that ; 

And  raife  his  bafe  on  that  one  folid  joy. 

Which  confcience  gives,  and  nothing  can  deftroy. 

hefe  lines  are  extremely  finiflied.  In  which  there  is  fuch  a footh- 
iig  fweetnefs  in  the  melancholy  harmony  of  the  verfification,  as  if 
le  poet  was  then  in  that  tender  office  in  which  he  was  moft  offici- 
os, and  in  which  all  hij  Soul  came  out,  the  condoling  with  fomc 
‘ ood  man  in  afflidtioa. 
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Without  fatiety,  tho’  e’er  fo  blefs’d. 

And  but  more  relifli’d  as  the  more  diftrefs’d  : 

The  broadefl:  mirth  unfeeling  Folly  wears, 

Lefs  pleafing  far  than  Virtue’s  very  tears : ^ 3:0 

Good,  from  eachobjeft,  from  each  place  acquir’d. 

For  ever  exercis’d,  yet  never  tir’d  ; 

Never  elated,  while  one  man’s  opprefs’d  ; 

Never  dejec^led,  while  another  s blefs  d j 

And  where  no  wants,  no  wiflies  can  remain,  325 

Since  but  to  wi(h  more  Virtue,  is  to  gain. 

See  the  foie  bllfs  Heav’n  could  on  all  beftow ! 
V/hich  who  but  feels  can  tafte,  but  thinks  can  know : 
Yet  poor  with  fortune,  and  with  learning  blind. 

The  bad  mull  mifs,  the  good,  untaught,  will  find ; 33c 
Slave  to  no  feft,  who  takes  no  private  road. 

But  looks  through  Nature,  up  to  Nature’s  God  : 
Purfues  that  Chain  which  links  th’immenfe  defign, 
joins  heav’n  and  earth,  and  mortal  and  divine ; 

Sees,  that  no  Being  any  blifs  can  know,  355 

But  touches  fome  above,  and  fome  below ; 

Learns,  from  this  union  of  the  rifing  Whole, 

The  firft,  laft  purpofe  of  the  human  foul ; 

And  knows  where  Faith,  Law,  Morals,  all  began. 

All  end,  in  Love  of  God,  and  Love  of  Mak.  340 
For  him  alone,  Hope  leads  from  goal  to  goal. 

And  opens  ftill,  and  opens  on  his  foul , 


Vfr.  VI-  F°>'  fnm  gc-al  .c  fci/,  etc.] 

Plato  >n  his  firft  book  of  a Republic,  hath  a remarkable  pa  - 
r To  this  purpofe.  “ He  whofe  confciencc  does  not  repro^nh 
Kim  has  cheerful  HePe  for  his  companion,  and  the  lupport  am. 

J 'lonof  hi  lage,^ 

u O crates,  very  elegantly  fays,  that  lie  who  leads  a juft  and 
<<  hoiv  life  has  always  amiable  Hope  for  his  companion,  u-li.th 
frUs'h  h t with  joy,  and  is  W-  lupport  and.  comlort  ot  ms 
fills  h.s  ngi  J fhe  Divinit.es,  m govern- 

::  rTSi  cSiSn,  ..nS 

T7>  Ivrl^aVy.Kov  f LJ „-7  e 

Atyn,  X*jurN'f  « .a.  j I ? 
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.Till  lengthen’d  on  to  Faith,  and  unconfin’d, 
lit  pours  the  bills  that  fills  up  all  the  mind. 

■He  fees,  why  Nature  plants  in  Man  alone  345 

fHope  of  known  blifs,  and  Faith  in  blifs  unknown; 
(Nature,  whofe  diftates  to  no  other  kind  ^ 

Are  giy’n  in  vain,  but  what  they  feek  they  find) 
AVife  is  her  prefent ; Ike  connefts  in  this 
;His  greated  Virtue  with  his  greateft  Blifs  ; 330 

At  once  his  own  bright  profpe£l  to  be  bled. 

And  ftrongeft  motive  to  aflift  the  reft. 

Self-love  thus  pufti’d  to  focial,  to  divine, 

"Gives  thee  to  make  thy  neighbour’s  bleffing  thine. 
iS  this  too  little  for  the  boundlefs  heart  ? 333 

I'.tend  it,  let  thy  enemies  have  pai;t  : 

LGrafp  the  whole  worlds  of  Reafon,  Life,  and  Senfe, 
n one  clofe  fyftem  of  Benevolence  : 

Happier  as  kinder,  in  whate’er  degree. 

And  height  of  Blifs  but  height  of  Charity.  360 

God  loves  from  Whole  to  Parts  : but  human  foul 
Muft  rife  from  Individual  to  the  Whole. 

)5elf-love  but  ferves  the  virtuous  mind  to  wake. 

As  the  fmall  pebble  ftirs  the  peaceful  lake  ; 

ifhe  centre  mov’d,  a circle  ftrait  fucceeds,  365 

Another  ftill,  and  ftill  another  fpreads ; 

"riend,  parent,  neighbour,  firft  it  will  embrace ; 
dis  country  next ; and  next  all  human  race ; 

■Sr'  t vty.irt  o;  &•/  xnt  offlai;  rh  QUi  haydyn,  yXvtiud 

I x^fotav  lirdWus-a  ynfJftpS^  !>>7rtc,  u /ua^i^a 

rotvcfopo}i  ytn'fAov  xttrpva.  In  the  fame  manner  Euripides  fpcaks 
n his  Uenulcifurcm  ; 

OuT<^-‘  > itiiTiTif 

rijTo.fl.y  ahi,  J avipH  , xaxtf.  ver.  105. 

' He  is  the  good  man  in  whofe  JJo/>e  fpr'.tigs  eternally : But  to 

‘ b*  wltb'.ut  llojn  in  the  iwutd  is  the  portion  of  the  wick^.” 
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Wide  and  more  wide,  th’  o’erflowings  of  the  mind 
Take  ev’ry  creature  in,  of  ev’ry  kind  ; 370 

Earth  fmiles  around,  with  boundlefs  bounty  bleft. 
And  Heav’n  beholds  its  image  in  his  breaft. 

Come  then,  my  Friend  ! my  Genius!  come  along  ; 
Oh  matter  of  the  poet,  and  the  fong  ! 

And  while  the  Mufe  now  ttoops,  or  now  afcends,  375 
To  man’s  low  paffions,  or  their  glorious  ends, 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  373*  Come  then,  my  Friatd ! e/r.]  In  tlie  MS.  thus, - 

And  now  tranfported  o’er  fo  vaft  a plain. 

While  the  wing’d  courier  flies  with  all  her  rein. 

While  heav’n-ward  now  her  mounting  wing  flie  feels, 
"Now  fcatter’d  fools  fly  trembling  from  her  heels, 

Wilt  thou,  my  St.  John  ! keep  her  courfe  in  fight, 

• Confine  her  fury,  and  affilt  her  flight  ? 

/ 

N O T E S» 


Ver.  373*  Come  then,  my  Friend!  etc.~\  This  noble  Apoftrophe, 
Vv  which  the  Poet  concludes  the  Eflay  in  an  addrefs  to  his  friend, 
Jill  furniflx  a Critic  with  examples  of  every  one  of  thofe  fi-ve  Spe- 
cies of  Elocution,  from  which,  as  from  its  fources,  Longinus.de- 

..duceth  the  Sublime  a. 

I.  The  firft  and  chief  is  a Grandeur  and-Sublimity  of  Conceptions. 

Come  then,  my  Friend  ! my  Genius  ! come  along  j 
Oh  maft-er  of  the  Poet,  and  the  Song  ! 

And  while  the  Mufe  now  ftoops,  and  now  afcends, 

To  Man’s  low  paffions,  or  their  glorious  ends. 

1.  The  Second,  that  Pathetic  Enthufiafm,  which,  at  the  fame  time, 
melts  and  inflames : 

Teach  me,  like  thee,  in  various  Nature  vvife. 

To  fall  with  dignity,  with  tennper  rife  5 
Form’d  by  thy  converfe,  happily  to  fleer 
From  grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  fevere ; 

Correft  with  fpirit,  eloc;uent  with  eale. 

Intent  to  reafon,  or  polite  to  pleafe. 


a mnyal  raic  fir.,  t*  ^ i-  nj^rev  wl 

x-ar.cov  A Traji  Ta;  vcn.s.e  a-  AHUTff.v  to 
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'Teach  me,  like  thee,  in  various  Nature  wife, 

'To  fall  with  dignity,  with  temper  rife; 

’Form’d  by  thy  converfe,  happily  to  fteer 
■ From  grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  fevere  ; ^So 

Correct  with  fpirit,  eloquent  with  eafe, 

1 Intent  to  reafon,  or  polite  to  pleafe. 
i Oh  ! while  along  the  ftream  of  Time  thy  name 
lExpanded  flies,  and  gathers  all  its  fame  ; y. 

;Say,  (hall  my  little  bark  attendant  fail,  '^85 

Tiirfue  the  triumph,  and  partake  the  gale  .? 

When  ftatefmen,  heroes,  kings,  in  dull  repofe, 
’Whofe  Ions  (hall  blufli  their  fathers  were  thy  foes, 
(Shall  then  this  verfe  to  future  age  pretend 
'Thou  wert  my  guide,  philofopher,  and  friend  350 
That,  urg’d  by  thee,  I turn’d  the  tuneful  art, 

.‘From  founds  to  things,  from  fancy  to  the  heart; 

IFor  Wit’s  falfe  mirror  held  up  Nature’s  light ; 
tShew’d  erring  Pride,  W'hatev-er  is,  is  right; 


3.  A certain  elegant  Formation  and  Ordonnance  of  Figures; 

Oh  ! while  along  the  ftrcam  of  Time  thy  name 
Expanded  flies,  and  gathers  all  its  fame  ; 

Say,  fliail  my  little  bark,  attendant  fail, 

Purfuc  the  triumph,  and  partake  the  gale 

4.  A fplcndid  Diftion  : 

When  ftatefmen,  heroes,  kings,  in  duft  repofc, 

Whofe  Ions  ftiall  hlufti  their  fathers  were  thy  foes. 

Shall  then  this  verfe  to  future  age  pretend 
1 hou  wert  my  guide,  philofopher,  and  friend  ? 

That,  urg’d  by  thee,  I turn’d  the  tunelhl  art 
From  founds  to  things,  from  fancy  to  the  heart; 

For  Wit’s  falfe  mirror  held  up  Nature’s  light ; 

S-  fifthly,  which  includes  in  itfelf  all  the  reft,  a Weight  and 
Dignity  in  the  Compofition  : 

Shew’d  erring  Pride,  v'hatf.vep,  is,  is  right; 

That  Reason,  P assioK,  anfwcr  one  g>ctU  Aim  ; 

That  true  Sei.F-love  and  Social  are  the  same  ; 

'1  hat  Virtue  only  makes  our  Bliss  below  j 
And  all  our  Knowledge  is,  Ourselves  to  know* 

F 2 
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That  Reason,  Passion,  anfwer  one  great  aim  ; 395 
That  true  Self-love  and  Social  are  the  fame  ; 
That  Virtue  only  makes  our  Blifs  below; 

And  all  our  knowledge  is,  ourselves  to  know. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  397*  That  Virtue  only,  etc.~\  In  tlie  MS.  thus. 

That  juft  to  find  a God  is  all  we  can, 

And  all  the  Study  of  Mankind  is  Man. 


\ 
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T H E 

UNIVERSAL  PRAYER. 

DEO  OPT.  MAX. 


PATHER  of  All  ! In  ev’ry  Age,- 
In  ev’ry  Clime  ador’d, 

By  Saint,  by  Savage,  and  by  Sage, 
Jehovah,  Jove,  or  Lord  ! 


Thou  Great  FirE  Caufe,  leaE  under-Eood  j- 
Who  all  my  Senfe  confin’d 
To  know  but  this,  that  Thou  art  Good,. 
And  that  myfelf  am  blind  ; 

Yet  gave  me.  In  this  dark  Eftate^ 

To  fee  the  Good  from  III ; 

And  binding  Nature  faft  in  Fate, 

Left  free  the  Human  Willi 


Unlverfal  Prayer.]  It  may  be  proper  to  obferve,  that  feme  paf- 
fages  in  the  preceding  Eff'ay,  having  been  unjuftiy  fufpedled  of  a 
tendency  towards  Fate  and  Naturalijm,  the  author  compofed  this 
Prayer  as  the  fum  of  all,  to  Ihcw  that  his  fydem  was  founded  1b 
free  ‘will,  and  terminated  in  piety : That  the  Hrft  caufe  was  as  well 
the  Lord  and  Governor  of  the  Univerfe  as  the  Creator  of  it;  and 
that,  by  fubmiffion  to  his  will  (the  great  principle  enforced  through- 
out the  was  not  meant  the  fuffering  ourfelves  to  be  carried 

along  by  a blind  determination,  but  the  rclting  in  a religious  acqui- 
efceace,  and  confidence  full  of  Hope  and  Immortality.  To  give  all 
this  the  greater  weight,  the  Poet  chofe  for  his  mold  the  Lord’s 
Prayer,  which,  of  all  others,  bell  deferves  the  title  prefixed  to  his 
Paraphrafe. 
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What  Confciencc  dilates  to  be  done, 

' Or  warns  me  not  to  do. 

This,  teach  me  more  than  Hell  to  fhun, 
That,  more  than  Heav’n  purfue. 

What  BlelTings  thy  free  Bounty  gives, 

Let  me  not  caft  away  ; 

For  God  is  paid  when  Man  receives, 

T’  enjoy  is  to  obey. 

Yet  not  to  Earth’s  contradled  Span 
Thy  Goodnefs  let  me  bound, 

'Or  think  Thee  Lord  alone  of  Man, 

When  thoufand  Worlds  are  round  : 

N 

Let  not  this  weak,  unknowing  hand 
Prefume  thy  bolts  to  throw. 

And  deal  damnation  round  the  land. 

On  each  I judge  thy  Foe. 

If  I 9ni  right,  thy  grace  impart. 

Still  in  the  right  to  flay  : 

If  I am  wrong,  oh  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way. 

f 

✓ 

Save  me  alike  from  foolifli  Pride, 

Or  impious  Difcontent, 

At  aught  thy  Wifdom  has  deny’d. 

Or  aught  thy  Goodnefs  lent. 

Teach  me  to  feel  another’s  Woe, 

To  hide  the  Fault  I fee ; 

That  Mercy  i to  others  Ihow, 

That  Mercy  fhow  to  me. 


'vVIean  tho’  I am,  nor  wholly  fo, 

Since  quick’ned  by  thy  Breath ; 

D lead  me  wherefoe’er  I go. 

Thro’  this  day’s  Life  or  Death. 

This  day,  be  Bread  and  Peace  my  Lot: 
AH  elfe  beneath  the  Sun, 

Thou  know’ll:  if  bell  bellow’d  or  not. 
And  let  thy  Will  be  done. 

[To  Thee,  whofe  Temple  is  all  Space, 
Whole  Altar,  Earth,  Sea,  Skies ! 
})ne  Chorus  let  all  Being  raife ! 

All  Nature’s  incenfe  rife  1 
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SEVERAL  PERSONS. 


Eft  brevitate  opus,  ut  currat  fententia,  neu  fe 
Impediat  verbis  laflas  onerantibus  aures  : 

Et  fermone  opus  eft  modo  trifti,  fepe  jocofo, 
Defendente  vicem  modo  Rhetoris  atque  Poetae, 
Interdum  urban!,  parcends  viribus,  atque 
Extenuantis  eas  confulto,  ' Hor. 
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advertisement. 

The  Essay  on  Man  was  intended  to  have  been 
comprifed  in  Four  Books : 

The  Firji  of  which,  the  Author  has  given  us  under 
that  title,  in  four  Epiftles. 

The  Second  was  to  have  confided  of  the  fame  num- 
ber: I.  Of  the  extent  and  limits  of  human  Reafon. 
2.  Of  thofe  Arts  anJ  Sciences,  and  of  the  parts  of  them, 
which  are  ufeful,  and  therefore  attainable,  together 
with  thofe  which  are  unufeful,  and  therefore  unattain- 
able. 3.  Of  the  Nature,  Ends,  Ufe,  and  Application 
of  the  different  Capacities  of  Men.  4.  Of  the  Ufe  of 
Learning,  of  the  Science  of  the  World,  and  of  Wit ; 
concluding  with  a Satire  againft  a Mifapplication  of 
them,illuftratedby  Piftures,  Charafters,  and  Examples. 

The  Ti6/WBook  regarded  Civil  Regimen,  or  the  Sci- 
ence of  Politics,  in  which  the  feveral  forms  of  a Repub- 
lic were  to  be  examined  and  explained  ; together  with 
the  feveral  Modes  of  Religious  Worfhip,  as  far  forth  as 
they  affefl  Society;  between  which  the  Author  always 
fuppofed  there  was  the  moft  intereiling  relation  and 
clofeft  connexion  ; fo  that  this  part  would  have  treit- 
ed  of  Civil  and  Religious  Society  in  their  full  extent. 

The  Fourth  and  lad  Book  concerned  private  Ethics, 
or  pradical  Morality,  confidered  in  all  the  Circum- 
ftances,  Orders,  Profeffions,  and  Stations  of  human  Life. 

The  Scheme  of  all  this  had  been  maturely  digelied, 
and  communicated  to  L.  Bolingbroke,  Dr.  Swift,  and 
one  or  two  more,  and  was  intended  for  the  only  work 
of  his  riper  Years : but  was,  partly  through  ill  health, 
partly  through  difcouragements  from  the  depravity  of 
the  times,  and  partly  on  prudential  and  other  confi- 
derations,  interrupted,  podponed,  and  ladly,  in  a man- 
ner laid  afide. 


110 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


But  as  this  was  the  Author’s  favourite  Work,  which 
more  exaftly  reflefled  the  image  of  his  ftrong  capaci- 
ous Mind,  and  as  we  can  have  but  a very  imperfedl 
idea  of  it  from  the  disjeSia  membra  Poeta  that  now  re- 
main, it  may  not  be  amifs  to  be  a little  more  particu- 
lar concerning  each  of  thefe  projefted  books.  . 

The  FIRST,  as  it  treats  of  Man  in  the  abftraft,  and 
conliders  him  in  general  under  every  of  his  relations, 
becomes  the  foundation,  and  furnilhes  out  the  fubj.e(fb, 
of  the  three  following  ; fo  that 

The  SECOND  Book  was  to  take  up  again  the  Firji 
and  5'rr^?«4’Epiftles  of  the  FirJl'^oo\i,  and  treats  of  Man 
in  his  intelledlual  Capacity  at  large,  as  has  been  ex- 
plained above.  Of  this  only  a fmall  part  of  the  con- 
clulion  (which,  as  we  faid,  was  to  have  contained  a 
Satire  againft  the  mifapplication  of  Wit  and  Learning) 
may  be  found  in  the  Fourth  Book  of  the  Dunciady  and 
up  and  down,  bccafionally,  in  the  other  three. 

The  THIRD  Book,  in  like  manner,  was  to  reafliime 
the  fubjedlof  the  TT’/r^/Epiftle  of  the  Firjt,  which  treats 
of  Man  in  his  Social,  Political,  and  Religious  Capa- 
city. But  this  part  the  Poet  afterwards  conceived 
might  be  bell  executed  in  an  Epic  Poem  ; as  the  Ac- 
tion would  make  it  more  animated,  and  the  Fable  lefs 
invidious  ; in  which  all  the  great  Principles  of  true 
and  falfe  Governments  and  Religions  fliould  be  chiefly 
delivered  in  feigned  Examples. 

The  FOURTH  and  lad  Book  was  to  purfue  the  fub- 
Jeft  of  the  Fourth  Epillle  of  the  Firjt,  and  treats  of 
Ethics,  or  pradical  Morality ; and  would  have  con- 
fided of  many  members;  of  which  the  four  following 
Epidles  were  detached  Portions ; the  /wo  firfi,  on  the 
Characters  of  Men  and  Women,  being  the  introduCiory 
part  of  this  concluding  Book. 
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MORAL  ESSAYS. 
EPISTLE  I. 

TO  . , 

Sir  Richard  Temple,  LV  Cobham*^ 

ARGUMENT. 

Of  the  Knowledge  Charadlers 

I.  THAT  it  is  not  /undent  for  this  knowledge  to  conjider 
Man  in  the  Abflradt : Books  nvill  not  fertje  the purpofey 
nor  yet  our  onjon  Experience  Jinglyy  ver.  i.  General 
maximsy  unlefs  they  be  formed  upon  both,  w///  be  but 
notionaly  ver.  lo.  Some  Peculiarity  in  e<very  many  cha~ 
rablerijiic  to  himfelf,  yet  varying  from  hunfelf,  ver. 
Difficulties  arifing  from  our  ovjn  PaJJionsy  Fancies y Fa~ 
eultiesy  etc.  ver.  3 1 . The  Jhortnefs  of  Life  to  obferve 
iuy  and  the  uncertainty  of  the  Principles  of  Adlion  in 
men  to  obferve  byy  ver.  37,  etc.  Our  ovon  Principle 
ef  allion  often  hid  from  ourf elves  y ver,  41.  Some  fevx 
Charaders  plaiuy  but  in  general  confounded,  dijfembledy 
or  inconfifenty  ver.  5 1 . The  fame  man  utterly  different 
in  different  places  and feafonsy  ver.  7 1 . TJyiimaginable 
nueakneffes  in  thegreateft,  ver.  70,  etc.  Nothing  conjlant 
and  certain  but  God  and  Nature,  ver.  95.  No  judging 
of  the  Motives  from  the  adions ; the  fame  adions  pro- 
ceeding from  contrary  Motives,  and  the  fame  Motives 
influencing  contrary  adions,  ver.  100.  II.  Tet  to  form 
Characters,  vte  can  only  take  the  ftrongeft  actions  of  a 
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man^s  life,  and  try  to  make  them  agree  : The  utter  un~ 
certainty  of  this,  from  Nature  itfelf,  and  from  Policy » 
ver.  120.  Charakiers  gi^en  according  to  the  rank  of 
men  of  the  nuorld,  ver.  135.  And fome  reafon  for  it, 
ver.  140.  Education  alters  the  Nature,  or  at  leaf 
Charader,  of  many,  ver.  149.  Adipns,  Paffions, 
Opinions,  Manners,  Humours  or  Principles,  all 
fuhjeH  to  change.  No  judging  hy  Nature,  from  ver. 
158.  to  ver.  178.  III.  It  only  remains  to  find  (if  nue 
can)  his  Ruling  Passion  : That  nuill  certainly  in- 
fiuence  all  the  ref,  and  can  reconcile  the  feeming  or 
real  inconfifiency  of  all  his  aSlions,  ver.  175.  Jnftanced 
in  the  extraordinary  chara/Ser  of  Clodio,  ver.  179. 
A caution  againft  mifiaking  fecond  qualities  for  firft, 
twhich  njjill  defray  all  pojfibility  of  the  knoupledge  of 
mankind,  ver.  210.  Examples  of  the  frength  of  the 
Ruling  Paffion,  and  its  continuation  to  the  Iff  breath, 
ver.  222,  etc. 
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EPISTLE  I. 

you  defpire  the  man  to  books  confin’d, 

* Who  from  his  fludy  rails  at  human  kind  ; 

Tho’  what  he  learns  he  fpeaks,  and  may  advance 
■Some  gen’ral  maxims,  or  be  right  by  chance. 

The  coxcomb  bird,  fo  talkative  and  grave,  5 

That  from  his  cage  cries  Cuckold,  Whore,  and  Knave, 
Tho’  many  a palTenger  he  rightly  call, 
lYou  hold  him  no  Philofopher  at  all. 

And  yet  the  fate  of  all  extremes  is  fuch, 

!Men  may  be  read,  as  well  as  Books,  too  much,  lO 
To  obfervations  which  ourfelves  we  make. 

We  grow  more  partial  for  th’  Obferver’s  fake ; 

To  written  Wifdom,  as  another’s,  lefs ; 

Maxims  are  drawn  from  Notions,  thefe  from  Guefs, 
There’s  forne  Pecaliar  in  each  leaf  and  grain,  15 
Some  unmark’d  fibre,  or  fome  varying  vein  ; 

Shall  only  Man  be  taken  in  the  grofs? 

Grant  but  as  forts  cf  Mind  as  Mofs. 

^ • 

That  each  from  other  differs,  firft  confefs  5 
Next,  that  he  varies  from  himfelf  no  lefs;  20 

Add  Nature’s,  Cuftom’s,  Reafon’s,  Pafiion’s  flrife. 
And  all  Opinion’s  colours  call:  on  life. 

Our  depths  who  fathoms,  or  our  {hallows  finds. 
Quick  whirls,  and  (hifting  eddies,  df  our  minds  f 
On  human  aflions  reafon  tho’  you  can,  25 

It  may  be  Reafon,  but  it  is  not  Man  : 

His  Principle  of  aftion  once  explore, 

That  inflant  ’tis  hi.  Principle  no  more. 

Ver.  26.  It  may  be  Reafon,  but  it  is  not  Man:]  /.  e.  The  Philo- 
fopher may  invent  a rational  bypothejis  that  fhall  account  for  tha 
appearances  he  would  inveftigate  j and  yet  that  hypothefts  be  all  the 
while  very  wide  of  truth  and  the  nature  of  things. 
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Like  following  life  thro’  creatures  you  diflea. 

You  lofe  it  in  the  moment  you  detea. 

Yet  more  j the  difF’rence  is  as  great  between 
The  optics  feeing,  as  the  objeas  feen. 

All  Manners  take  a tinaure  from  our  own  ; 

Or  come  difcolour’d  thro’  our  Paffions  fhown. 

Or  Fancy’s  beam  enlarges,  multiplies, 

Contraas,  inverts,  and  gives  ten  thoufand  dyes. 

Nor  will  Life’s  dream  for  obfervation  day, 

It  hurries  all  too  fad  to  mark  their  way  : 

In  vain  fedate  rededlions  we  would  make. 

When  half  our  knowledge  we  mud  fnatch,  not  take. 
Oft  in  the  Paffion’s  wild  rotation  tod. 

Our  fpring  of  aaion  to  ourfelves  is  lod: 

Tir’d,  not  determin’d,  to  the  lad  we  yield, 

And  what  comes  then  is  mader  of  the  field. 

As  the  lad  image  of  that  troubled  heap, 

When  fenfe  fubfides,  and  Fancy  fports  in  deep,. 
(Tho’  pad  the  recolleflion  of  the  thought); 
Becomes  the  duff  of  which  our  dream  is  wrought  r 
Something  as  dim  to  our  internal  view. 

Is  thus,  perhaps,  the  caufe  of  mod  we  do. 

True,  dome  are  open,  and  to  all  men  known  ; 
Others  fo  very  clofe,  they’re  hid  from  none  r 
(So  darknefs  drikes  the  fenfe  no  lefs  than  light) 
Thus  gracious  Chandos  is  belov’d  at  fight : 

And  ev’ry  child  hates  Shylock,  tho’  his  foul 
Still  fits  at  fquat,  and  peeps  not  from  its  hole. 

At  half  mankind  when  gen’rous  Manly  raves. 

All  know  ’tis  Virtue,  for  he  thinks  them  knaves : 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50« 


Ver.  33.  AH  Manners  take  a tinfture  from  our  oion\-—Or  come 
difcolour’d  thro'  our  PaJJtons,  (hoivn.\  Thefe  two  lines  are  remarkable 
for  the  cxadlnefs  and  propriety  of  expreflion.  The  word  tinBurcy 
which  implies  a weak  colour  given  by  degrees,  well  defcribes  the  inr 
fluence  of  the  Manners  j and  the  word  H'f colour,  which  implies  a 
quicker  change  by  a deeper  dye,  denotes  as  well  the  operation  of  the 
PaJJions, 
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i7hen  univerfal  homage  Umbra  pays, 

11  fee  ’tis  Vice,  and  itch  of  vulgar  pralfc.  6® 

*Vhcn  Flatt’ry  glares,  all  hate  it  in  a Queen, 

Vhile  one  there  is  who  charms  us  with  his  Spleen^  . 

But  thefe  plain  Chara(flers  we  rarely  find  : • 

'ho*  ftrong  the  bent,  yet  quick  the  turns  of  mind  : 

)r  puzzling  Contraries  confound  the  whole ; 65 

)r  Affedations  quite  reverfe  the  foul. 

"he  Dull,  flat  Falfehood  ferves,  for  policy  : 

Und  in  the  Cunning,  Truth  itfelf ’s  a lye  : 

Unthought  of  Frailties  cheat  us  in  the  Wife; 

"he  Fool  lies  hid  in  inconfillencies.  7^ 

See  the  fame  man,  in  vigour,  in  the  gout ; 

Alone,  in  company  ; in  place,  or  out ; 
iiarly  at  Bus’nefs,  and  at  Hazard  late; 

^vlad  at  a Fox-chafe,  wife  at  a Debate  ; 

J)runk  at  a Borough,  civil  at  a Ball ; 7S 

•^riendly  at  Hackney,  faithlefs  at  WhitehalL 
Catios  is  ever  moral,  ever  grave-, 

TThinks  who  endures  a knave,  is  next  a knave, 

Biave  juft  at  dinner — then  prefers,  no  doubt. 

Rogue  with  VenTon  to  a Saint  without.  80 

Who  would  not  praife  Patricio's  high  defert, 

I ills  hand  unftain’d,  his  uncorrupted  heart, 

IHis  comprehenfive  head  ! all  Int’refts  weigh’d, 

'All  Europe  fav’d,  yet  Britain  not  betray’d. 

Tie  thanks  you  not,  his  Pride  is  in  Picquette,  85 
.'Newmarket-fame,  and  judgment  at  aBett. 

Ver.  81.  Patrkio']  l/yrd 

' VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  8fi.  in  the  former  Editions, 

Triumphant  leaders  at  an  army’s  head, 

Hemm’d  round  with  glories,  pilfer  cloth  or  bread; 

As  meanly  plunder  as  they  bravely  fought, 

Now  favc  a people,  and  now  Cave  a groau 
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What  made  (fay  Montagne,  or  more  fage  Charron  !) 
Otho  a warrior,  Cromwell  a buffoon  r 
A perjur’d  Prince  a leaden  faint  revere, 

A godlefs  Regent  tremble  at  a Star? 

The  throne  a Bigot  keep,  a Genius  quit, 

Faithjefs  thro’  Piety,  and  dup’d  thro’  Wit  ? 

Europe  a Woman,  Child,  or  Dotard  rule. 

And  juft  her  wifeft  monarch  made  a fool  ? 

Know,  God  and  Nature  only  are  the  fame  : 95 
In  Man,  the  judgment  fhoots  at  flying  game  j 
A bird  of  paffage  ! gone  as  foon  as  found. 

Now  in  the  moon  perhaps,  now  under  ground. 

In  vain  the  fage,  with  retrofpedive  eye. 

Would  from  th’  apparent  What  conclude  the  Why, 
Infer  the  Motive  from  the  Deed,  and  ftiew,  loi 
That  what  we  chanc’d  was  what  we  meant  to  do. 

Ver.  89.  A perjur'd  Prince']  Louis  XI.  of  France  wore  in  his 
Hat  a leaden  image  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  which  when  he  fwore  by, 
he  feared  to  break  his  oath, 

Ver.  qo.  A godlefs  Regent  tremble  at  a Star  f]  Philip  Dyke  of 
Orleans,  Regent  of  France  in  the  minority  of  Louis  XV.  fuper- 
ftitious  in  judieial  aftrology,  though  an  unbeliever  in  all  religion. 

Ver.  91.  T^he  throne  a Bigot  keep ^ a Genius  quit,]  Philip  V of 
Spain,  who  after  renouncing  the  throne  for  religion,  refumed  it  to- 
gratify  his  Queen  j and  Viftor  Apaadeus  II.  King  of  Sardinia,  who 
refigned  the  crown,  and  trying  to  reaflume  it,  was  imprifoned  till 
his  death. 

Ver.  93.  Europe  a Woman,  Child,  or  Dotard  rule-^And jufi  her 
Hoifefl  monarch  made  a fool  ?]  The  Czarina,  the  King  of  France, 
the  Pope,  and  the  abovementioned  King  of  Sardinia. 

Ver.  05.  Know  God  and  Nature,  etc-]  By  Nature  Is  not  here 
meant  any  imaginary  fubftitute  of  God,  called  a Plafiic  nature  ; but 
his  moral  laws : And  this  obfervation  was  infeited  with  great  pro- 
priety and  diferetion,  in  the  conclufion  of  a long  detail  of  the  va- 
rious charafters  of  men  ; For,  from  this  circumftance,  Montagne 
and  others  have  been  boid  enough  to  inlinuate,  that  morality  is 
founded  more  in  cultom  and  fafhion  than  in  the  nature  of  things. 
The  fpeaking  therefore  of  a moral  law  of  God  as  having  all  the 
conftancy  and  durability  of  his  Eflence,  had  an  high  expediency  m 
this  place. 
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ehold  ! if  Fortune  or  a Mlftrefs  frowns, 
come  plunge  in  bufinefs,  others  fhave  their  crowns: 

’o  eafe  the  foul  of  one  opprefiive  weight,  105 

'"■his  quits  an  Empire,  that  embroils  a State  : 

^he  fame  adufl:  complexion  has  impellM 
;?harles  to  the  Convent,  Philip  to  the  Field. 

Not  always  Adlons  fhew  the  man  ; we  find 
■Vho  does  a kindnefs,  is  not  therefore  kind  : iio 

’erhaps  Profperity  becalm’d  his  bread,  z' 

’’erhaps  the  Wind  juft  ihifted  from  the  Eaft; 

Wot  therefore  humble  he  who  feeks  retreat, 

”/ide  guides  his  fteps,  and  bids  him  fliun  the  great : 
Who  combats  bravely  is  not  therefore  brave,  115 
de  dreads  a death-bed  like  the  meaneft  flave  ; 

■Who  reafons  wifely  is  not  therefore  wife, 
rHis  pride  in  Reas’ning,  not  in  A6ling,  lies. 

Eut  grant  that  aftions  beft  difcover  man  ; 

Take  the  moft  ftrong,  and  fort  them  as  you  can.  120 
,Fhe  few  that  glare,  each  charader  muft  mark, 
iYou  balance  not  the  many  in  the  dark. 

•What  will  you  do  with  fnch  as  difagree  ? 

'Supprefs  them,  or  mifcall  them  policy? 

‘Muft  then  at  once  (the  characler  to  fave)^  125 

The  plain  rough  Hero  turn. a crafty  Knave  ? 

Alas  ! in  truth  the  man  but  chang’d  his  mind, 

Perhaps  was  fick,  in  love,  or  had  not  din’d. 

Ver.  107.  Tif  fame  adufl  comflcx'ion  has  mpell'd — Charles  to  the 
Convent,  Philip  to  the  Field.']  The  atrab'.laire  complexion  of 
Philip  II.  is  well  known,  but  not  fo  we'l  that  he  derived  it  frofn 
his  father  Charles  V.  whofe  health,  the  hiftorians  of  his  life  tell 
us,  was  frequently  difordeved  by  bilious  fevers.  But  what  the  au- 
' thor  meant  principally  to  obferve  here  was,  tliat  this  humour  made 
both  thefe  princes  aft  contrary  to  their  Charafter ; Charles,  who 
was  an  aftive  man,  when  he  retired  into  a Convent  j Philip,  who 
wa'  a Man  of  the  Clofct,  when  he  gave  the  battle  of  St.  Quintin. 

Ver.  117.  iVho  reafon  nvifely,  etc.]  By  reafonUig  is  not  here 
meant  fpeculating  ; but  deliberating  and  rcfolving  in  public  council  j 
for  this  inftance  is  given  as  one,  of  a variety  of  aCiions, 
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Afic  why  from  Britain  Csefar  would  retreat? 

Caifar  himfelf  might  whifper  he  was  beat.  130 

Why  rifk  the  World’s  great  empire  for  a Punk  ? 
Casfar  perhaps  might  anfwer  he  was  drunk. 

But,  fage  hiftorians  i ’tis  your  talk  to  prove 
One  aftion  Conduct ; one,  heroic  Love. 

’Tis  from  high  Life  high  Charafters  are  drawn  ; 135 
A. Saint  in  Crape  is  twice  a Saint  in  Lawn  : 

A Judge  is  juft,  a Chanc’lor  jufter  ftill ; 

A Gownman,  learn’d  ; a Bifhop,  what  you  will ; 
Wife,  if  a Minifter  ; but,  if  a King, 

More  wife,  more  learn’d,  more  juft,  more  ev’ry  thing. 
Court- Virtues  bear,  like  Gems,  the  higheft  rate,  141 
Born  where  Heav’n’s  influence  fcarce  can  penetrate  ; 

Ver.  130.  Cafar  himfelf  might  ^vhifper  he  zven  heat-'\  Csefar 
^’rote  his  Conimerttai-ies,  in  imitation  of  the  Greek.  Generals,  for 
the  entertainment  of  the  world  : Rut  had  his  friends  a'/ked  him,  in 
his  ear,  the  reafon  of  his  fudden  retreat  from  Britain,  after  fo 
many  pretended  viftories,  we  have  caufe  to  fufpeft,  even  from  his 
own  public  relation  of  the  matter,  that  he  would  have  ^ichifper'd  be 
■•zvas  beat. 

Ver.  1 3 1 • TVhy  rijk  the  W grid's  great  empire  for  a Punk  f j After 
the  battle  of  Pharfalia,  Caefar  purfued  his  enemy  to  Alexandria, 
where  he  became  infatuated  with  the  charms  of  Cleopatra,  and 
irrftcad  of  pulhing  his  advantages,  and  difperfing  the  relics  of  the 
Pharfalii\n  quarrel,  (after  narrowly  efcaping  the  violence  of  an  en- 
raged populace)  brought  upon  himfelf  an  unneceflary  w'ar,  bt  a time 
his  arms  were  moft  w-anted  elfewherc. 

Ver.  14-1.  Court-Virtues  bear,  like  Gems,  etc."]  This  W’hole  re- 
flexion, and  the  fimilitude  brought  to  fupport  it,  have  a great  deli- 
cacy of  ridicule. 

variations. 

Ver.  12.9.  in  the  former  Editions : 

Aik  why  from  Britain  Csefar  made  retreat  ? 

Cfffar  himfelf  would  tell  you  he  was  beat. 

The  mighty  Czar  what  mov’d  to  w’cd  a Puhk  ? 

The  mighty  Czar  would  tell  you  he  w^as  drunk. 

Altered  as  above,  becaufe  Csefar  wrote  his  Commentaries  of  this 
War,  and  does  not  tell  you  he  was  beat.  As  Caefar  too  afforded 
an  i.nilance  of  both  cafes,  it  was  thought  better  to  m.ike  liim  the 
jungle  example. 
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rn  life’s  low  vale,  the  foil  the  Virtues  like, 

They  pieafe  as  beauties,  here  as  wonders  llrike. 

Tho’  the  fame  fun  with  all  diffufive  rays  l'45 

31ufh  in  the  Rofe,  and  in  the  Di’mond  blaze.. 

We  prize  the  ilronger  effort  of  his  pow’r. 

And  jullJy  fet  the  Gem  above  the  Flovv’r. 

’Tis  Education  forms  the  comm  n mind, 

'Juft  as  the  twig  is  bent,  the  tree’s  inclin’d.  15® 

EBoaftful  and  rough,  your  firft  fon  is  a ’Squire  ; 

The  next  a Tradefman,  meek,  and  much  a lyar  ; 
'Tom  ftruts-a  Soldier,  open,  bold,  and  brave  ; 

'Will  fneaks  a Scriv’ner,  an  exceeding  knave,:  154 

[[s  he  a Churchman  ? then  he’s  fond  of  pow’r : 

.A  Quaker?  fly:  A Prefbyterlan ;?  four;: 

.A  fmart  Free-thinker  ? all  things  in  an  hour. 

Aflc  men’s  Opinions-  Scoto  now  fliall  tell 
IHow  Trade  increafes,  and  the  world  goes  well ; 
.Ttrike  off  his  Penfion,  by  the  fctting  fun,  160 

■ And  Britain,  if  not  Europe,  is  undone. 

That  gay  Free-thinker,  a fine  talker  once, 

'What  turns  him  now  a ftupid  filent  dunce  ? 

:Soirfe  God,  or  S.pirit,  be  has  lately  found  ; 

• Or  chanc’d  to  meet  a Minifter  that  frown’d.  165 
Judge  we  by  Nature  ? Habit  can  efface, 

Jnt’reft  o’ercome,  or  Policy' take  place : 

•By  A6lions  ? thofe  Uncertainty  divides  ; 

Sy  Pallions  ? thefe  Dillimulation  hides  : 

Opinions  ? they  ftill  take  a wider  range:  170 

Find,  if  you  can,  in  what  you  cannot  change. 

Ver.  164,  165.  Some  Cod,  or  Spirit,  he  has  lately  found',— -Or 
chanc'd  to  meet  a Mimjler  that  fronvn  d.~\  Difaftcrs  the  molt  iinlookcd 
as  they  were  what  the  Free-thinker’s  Speculations  and  Prac- 
tice were  principally  directed  to  avoid. — The  Poet  here  alludes  to 
the  ancient  clalTical  opinion,  that  the  fudden  vifim  of  a God  was 
fappofed  to  ftrike  the  irreverent  obferver  fpecchlcfs.  He  has  only 
a little  extended  the  conceit,  and  fuppofed,  that  the  terrors  of  a 
Ccurt-G«d  might  have  the  like  clfcCt  on  a very  devoted  worfliipper. 


120 


MORAL  ESSAYS. 


Ep,  I. 


Manners  with  Fortunes,  Humours  turn  with  Climes, 
Tenets  with  Books,  and  Principles  with  I'imes. 

Search  then  the  Ruling  Passion  : There,  alone. 
The  Wild  are  conftant,  and  the  Cunning  known  ; 
The  Fool  confiftent,  and  the  Falfe  fincere;  176 
Priefts,  Princes,  Women,  no  di/lem biers  here. 

This  clue  once  found,  unravels  all  the  reft, 

The  profpeft  clears,  and  Wharton  ftands  confeft. 

' Wharton,  the  fcorn  and  wonder  of  our  days,  180 
Whofe  ruling  PalTion  was  the  Luft  of  Praife  ; 

Born  with  whate’er  could  win  it  from  the  Wife, 
Women  and  Fools  muft  like  him,  or  he  dies : 

Tho’  wond’ring  Senates  hung  on  all  he  fpoke. 

The  Club  muft  hail  him  mafter  of  the  joke.  185 

Shall  parts  fo  various  aim  at  nothing  new  ? 

He’ll  ftiine  a Tully  and  a Wilmot  too. 

Then  turns  repentant,  and  his  God  adores 
With  the  fame  fpirit  that  he  drinks  and  whores ; 
Enough  if  all  around  him  but  admire,  190 

And  now  the  Punk  applaud,  and  now  the  Frier. 


Ver.  173,  173*  Manners  ’ivUh  Fortunes,  Humours  turn  •zvitb 

Climes, Tenets  luith  Books,  and  Prinaples  with  Times.^  The  poet  had 

hitherto  reckoned  up  the  fevdral  fimple  caufes  that  hinder  our  know- 
ledge of  the  natural  charafters  of  men.  In  thefe  two  fine  lines  he 
defcribes  the  complicated  caufes.  Humours  bear  the  fame  relation, 
to  Manners,  that  Prir.eipks  do  to  T .nets : that  is,  the  former  are 
modes  of  the  latter  j our  Manners  (fays  the  poet)  are  warped  from 
nature  by  our  Fortunes  or  Stations  j our  Te?:ets,  by  our  Books  or 
Prdfeffions ; and  then  each  drawn  ftUl  more  oblique,  into  humour 
and  principles,  by  the  temperature  of  the  cl, mate,  and  the 

conftitution  of  the  ^ 

Ver.  174*  Search  then  the  ruling  Pajfion:]  See  Enay  on  Man, 
Ep.  ii.  ver.  133,  et  feq. 

Ver.  This  very  well  exprefles  the 

gro/Jhefs  of  his  appetite  for  itj  where  xhtftrengtb  of  the  Paffion  had 
delfroycd  all  the  delicacy  of  the  Senfation. 

Ver.  187.  Jol'"  Wilmot,  E.  of  Rochefter,  famous  for  his  Wit 
and  Extravagances  in  the  time  of  Charles  II. 

Ver.  189.  kFitb  the  fame  fpirit]  Spirit  for  principle,  not  paflion. 
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Thus  with  each  gift  of  nature  and  of  art. 

And  wanting  nothing  but  an  honeft  heart ; 

Grown  all  to  all,  from  no  one  vice  exempt ; 

And  moll  contemptible,  to  Ihun  contempt  j 
His  Paffion  ftill,  to  covet  gen’ral  praife. 

His  Life,  to  forfeit  it  a thoufand  ways  ; 

A conftant  Bounty  which  no  friend  has  made ; 

An  Angel  Tongue,,  which  no  man  can  perfuade ; 

A Fool,  with  more  of  Wit  than  half  mankind,  209 
Too  ralh  for  Thought,  for  Aflion  too  refin’d  : 

A Tyrant  to  the  wife  his  heart  approves ; 

A Rebel  to  the  very  king  he  loves ; ' 

He  dies,  fad  outcafl  of  each  church  and  Hate, 

/^nd,  harder  ftill ! flagitious,  yet  not  great.  205 
ATk  you  why  Wharton  broke  thro’  ev’ry  rule  ? 

’Tvvas  all  for  fear  the  Knaves  Ihould  call  him  Fool. 

Ver.  200.  Fool,  ivifl)  more  ^ Wit]  Folly y joined  with  much 
IFity  produces  that  behav'iour  which  We  call  AbJurdUy  j and  this 
abfurdity  tJie  poet  has  here  admirably  deferibed  in  thefe  words. 

Too  raflj  for  Thought,  for  AAion  too  refin'd, 

by  which  we  are  made  to  underftand,  that  the  perfon  deferibed 
gave  a loofe  to  his  Fancy  when  he  /hould  have  ufed  his  yiidgmcnt  ; 
aud  purfued  his  Speculations  when  he  Ihould  have  trufted  to  his  Ex- 
perience. 

’ VtR*  207.  'Funts  all  for  fear,  etc,]  To  underftand  this,  we  muft 
obferve,  that  the  Luf  of  general  praife  made  the  perfon,  whofe  cha-, 
racier  is  here  fo  admirably  drawn,  both  extravagant  fagi'.ious  j 
his  Madnefs  was  to  plcafe  the  Fools, 

Women  and  Fools  muft  like  him,  or  he  dies.  » 

AnJ  his  Crimes  to  avoid  t!ic  cenfore  of  the  Knaves, 

’Twas  all  for  fear  the  Knaves  Ihould  call  him  Fool. 

Prudence Honefty  being  the  t\\-o  qualities  that  Fools  and  Knaves 
-are  moft  intcrefted,  and  confcquently  moft  indultrious,  to  mTrepre- 
■ lutt.  * 
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Nature  well  known,  no  prodigies  remain, 

Comets  are  regular,  and  Wharton  plain. 

Yet,  in  this  fearch,  the  wifell  may  miftake,  210 
Jf  fecond  qualities  for  f.rft  they  take. 

When  Catiline  by  rapine  fwell’d  his  hore  ; 

When  Caefar  made  a noble  dame  a whore ; 

In  this  the  Lull,  in  that  the  Avarice 

Were  means,  not  ends ; Ambition  was  the  vice.  215 

That  very  Caefar  born  in  Scipio’s  days. 

Had  aim’d,  like  him,  by  Chaftity,  atpraife. 
Lucullus,  when  frugality  could  charm. 

Had  roafted  turnips  in  the  Sabin  farm. 

In  vain  th’  obferver  eyes  the  builder’s  toil,  220 

But  quite  miftakes  the  fcalFold  for  the  pile. 


Ver.  209.  Comets  are  regular,  and  JVharton  pla\tt.~\  This  illuf- 
tiation  has  an  exquifite  beauty,  arifing  from  the  exaftnefs  of  the 
analogy : For,  as.  the  appearance  of  irregularity  in  a Comet’s  mo- 
tion, is  occafioned  by  die  greatnefs  of  the  force  which  piiflies  it 
round  a very  eccentric  orb  ; fo  it  is  the  'violence  of  the  Ruling  Paf- 
lion,  that,  impatient  for  its  objeft,  in  the  impetuolity  of  its  courfe 
towards  it,  is  frequently  hurried  to  an  immenfe  diftance  from  it, 
which  occafions  all  that  puzzling  inconfiftency  of  condudt  we  ob- 
ferve  in  it. 

Ver.  2.13. — A noble  dame  a •whore',']  The  filler  of  Cato,  and 
mother  of  Brutus. 

Ver.  215.  Ambition  was  the  •vice.']  Pride,  Vanity,  Ambition 
are  fuch  bordering  and  neighbouring  vices,  and  hold  fo  much  in 
common,  that  we  generally  find  them  going  together,  and  there- 
fore, as  generally  miftake  them  for  one  another.  This  does  not  a 
little  contribute  to  our  confounding  Charadters  5 for  they  are,  in 
reality,  very  different  and  diftindl ; fo  much  fo,  that  ’tis  remark- 
able, the  three  greatell  men  in  Rome,  and  cotemporaries,  poflefled 
.each  of  thefe  fe.parately,  without  the  leaft  mixture  of  the  other  . . 

two:  The' men  I mean  were  Caefar,  Cato,  and  Cicero  : For  Caefar  { 

>iad  Ambition  without  either  vanity  or  pride  ; Cato  had  Pride  with-  > 

out  ambition  or  vanity ; and  Cicero  had  Vanity  without  pride  or  - 

ambitiojj. 

VARIATIONS. 

In  the  former  Editions,  ver.  20S. 

Nature  well  known,  no  Miracles  remain. 

Altered,  as  above,  for  very  obvious  reafons. 
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In  this  one  paflion  man  can  ftrength  enjoy. 

As  Fits  give  vigour,  jull  when  they  deftroy. 

Time,  that  on  all  things  lays  his  lenient  hand. 

Yet  tames  not  this ; it  Iticks  to  our  laft  fand.  225 
Confiftent  in  our  follies  and  our  fins. 

Here  honefi;  Nature  ends  as  fhe  begins. 

Old  Politicians  chew  on  wifdom  pafl:. 

And  totter  on  in  bus’hefs  to  the  laft; 

As  weak,  as  earneft  ; and  as  gravely  out,  230 

As  fober  Lanefb’rovv  dancing  in  the  gout. 

Behold  a rev’rend  fire,  whom  want  of  grace 
Has  made  the  father  of  a namelefs  race. 

Shov’d  from  the  wall  perhaps,  or  rudely  prefs’d 
By  his  own  fon,  that  pafies  by  unblcfs’d  : 235 

Still  to  his  wench  he  crawls  on  knocking  knees. 

And  envies  ev’ry  fparrow  that  he  fees. 

A falmon’s  belly,  Helluo,  was  thy  fate; 

The  do6lor  call’d,  declares  all  help  too  late : 

“ Mercy  ! cries  Helluo,  mercy  on  my  foul  ! 

“ Is  there  no  hope  ? — Alas  ! — then  bring  the  jowl.” 

The  frugal  Crone,  whom  praying  priefts  attend. 
Still  ftrives  to  fave  the  hallow’d  taper’s  end, 

Colleds  her  breath,  as  ebbing  life  retires. 

For  one  pulFmore,  and  in  that  puff  expires.  24c 


Ver.  227.  Here  honcjl  Nature  er.ds  as Jhc  begins.']  Human  nature 
I5  here  humoroully  callid  boneji^  as  the  impulle  of  the  ruling  Pjj- 
fvjr.  (which  fhc  gives  and  chcrijhes)  makes  her  more  and  more  im- 
patient of  difguile. 

Vep.  2-51.  Lattejl'renu]  An  ancient  Nobleman,  who  continued 
this  pradicc  long  after  his  legs  were  difabled  by  the  gout.  Upon 
the  death  of  Prince  Cicorge  ot  Denmark,  he  demanded  an  audience 
ot  tire  Queen,  to  advife  her  to  preferve  her  health,  and  dil'pel  lier 
gr,et,  by  Darning, 

Ver,  242.  Ihe frugal  Crene,]  A fail  told  him,  of  a Ladv  at 
Palis. 


G 2 


124 


MORAL  ESSAYS.  Ep.  L 

“ Odious  ! in  woollen  ! ’twould  a faint  provoke, 
•(Were  the  lafl:  words  that  poor  Narcifla  fpoke) 

No,  let  a charming  Chintz,  and  Bruflels  lace 
“ Wrap  my  cold  limbs,  and  lhade  my  lifelefs  face: 

**  One  would  not,  fure,  be  frightful  when  one’s  dead— 
And— Betty — give  this  Cheek  a little  Red.”  2^1 
The  Courtier  fmooth,  who  forty  years  had  fliin’d 
An  humble  fervant  to  all  human  kind. 

Juft  brought  out  this,  when  fcarcehis  tongue  could  ftir, 
“ If — where  I’m  going — I could  ferve  you.  Sir  ?”  255 
“ I give  and  I devife  (old  Euclio  faid. 

And  figh’d)  “ my  lands  and  tenements  to  Ned.” 
Your  money.  Sir  “ My  money.  Sir,  what  all  ? 

“ Why,— if  I muft— (then  wept)  I give  it  Paul,” 
The  manor.  Sir  ? — “ The  manor  ! hold,  he  cry’d,  260 
“ Not  that,— I cannot  part  with  that” — and  dy’d. 

And  you,  brave  Cobham,  to  the  lateft  breath. 
Shall  feel  your  ruling Paffion  ftrong  in  death: 

Such  in  thofe  moments  as  in  all  the  paft, 

**  Oh,  fave  my  Country,  Heav’n  !”  Iball  be  your  lad, 

•Ver.  247.— laji  nvords  that  poor  Narctffa  fptke']  This  ftory, 
as  well  as  the  others,  is  founded  on  faft,  though  the  author  hM  the 
j;oodncfs  not  to  mention  the  names.  Several  attribute  this  in  par- 
ticular to  a very  celebrated  Aftrefs,  who,  in  deteftation  of  the 
thought  of  being  buried  in  woollen,  gave  thefe  her  laft  orders  with 
•tier  dying  bre,ith. 


, //'C  fff 

oJ/lC/l , //ro 

^07lOjC  0^//i/  /(<a  ’€/ , ///!//  /f/\'Z  < 
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Of  the  Chara£lers  of  Women. 

Nothing  fo  true  as  what  you  once  let  fall, 

Moft  Women  have  no  Charaflers  at  all.’^ 
Matter  too  foft  a lading  mark  to  bear, 

And  bed  didinguifh’d  by  black,  brown,  or  fair. 

Of  the  Ctaraaen  of  Women.']  There  is  nothing  in  Mr.  Pope’s 
works  more  highly  finilhed  than  this  Epiftle  : Yet  its  fuccefs  was 
in  no  proportion  to  the  pains  he  took  in  compoling  it.  Something 
he  chanced  to  drop  in  a Ihort  advertifement  prefixed  to  it,  on  its 
firft  publication,  may  perhaps  account  for  the  fmall  attention  given 
to  it.  He  faid,  that  no  one  cbaraEler  in  It  luas  drawn  from  the  life. 
The  public  believed  him  on  his  word,  and  exprefled  little  curioiity 
about  a Satire,  in  which  there  was  nothing  pcrfonal. 

Ver.  I.  Nothing  fo  true,  etc.]  The  reader  perhaps  may  be  dif- 
appointed  to  find  that  this  Epiftle,  which  propofes  the  fame  fubjeft 
with  the  preceding,  is  condyfted  on  very  different  rules  of  me- 
thod ; for,  inftcad  of  being  difpofed  in  the  fame  logical  connexion, 
and  filled  with  the  like  philofophical  remarks,  it  is  wholly  taken 
up  in  drawing  a great  variety  of  capital  charafters  : But  if  he 
would  rcflcft,  that  the  two  Sexes  make  but  one  Species,  and  confe- 
<j_uently,  that  the  Characters  of  both  mull  be  fludied  and  explain- 
ed on  the  fame  principles,  he  would  fee  that  when  the  poet  had 
done  this  in  the  precediivg  Epiftle,  his  bufincfs  here  was,  not  to 
repeat  what  he  had  already  delivered,  but  only  to  verify  and  illuf- 
tratc  his  doftrine,  by  every  •view  of  that  perplexity  of  Nature, 
which  his  philofophy  only  can  explain.  If  the  reader  therefore 
will  but  be  at  the  pains  to  ftudy  thefe  Charadters  with  any  degree 
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How  many  pidlures  of  one  Nymph  we  view. 

All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  true  ! 

of  attention,  as  they  are  here  mafterly  drawn,  one  important  par- 
ticular (for  which  the  poet  has  artfully  prepared  him  by  the  in- 
troduftion)  will  very  forcibly  ftrlke  his  obfervation  j and  that  is, 
that  all  the  great  Itrokes  in  the  feveral  Charaiters  of  Women  arc 
not  only  infinitely  perplexed  and  difcordant,  like  thofe  in  Men,  but 
abfolutely  inconfiftent,  and  in  a much  higher  degree  contradiEiory. 
As  ftrange  as  this  may  appear,  yet  he  will  fee  that  the  poet  has 
all  the  while  ftridVly  followed  Nature^  whofe  ways,  we  find  by 
the  former  Epiftle,  ate  not  a little  myfterious  ; and  a myftery,  this 
might  have  remained,  had  not  our  author  explained  it  at  vcr.  207, 
where  he  Ihuts  up  his  CharaBerz  with  this  philofophical  refieftion  j 

In  Men,  we  'various  ruling  PaJJions  find  ; 

In  Women,  tivo  almofl:  divide  the  kind  : 

Thofe,  only  fix’d,  they  firft  or  laft  obey. 

The  love  of  Pleafure,  and  the  love  of  Sway. 

If  this  account  be  true,  we  fee  the  perpetual  neceflity  (which  Is  not 
the  cafe  in  Men)  Women  lie  under  of  difguifing  their  ruling 
Pajfton.  I^ow  the  variety  of  ai  ts  employed  to  this  purpofe,  muft 
needs  draw  them  into  infinite  contradiftions  in  thofe  Atiiom  from 
whence  their  general  and  obvious  Charadler  is  denominated  : to 
verify  this  obfervation,  let  the  reader  examine  all  the  Charaftcrs 
here  drawn,  and  try  whether  with  this  key  he  cannot  difcover 
that  all  their  Contradidtipns  arife  from  a defire  to  hide  the  ruling 
Pajficn. 

But  this  is  not  the  worft.  The  poet  afterwards  (from  ver.  218, 
to  249)  takes  notice  of  another  mifchief  arifing  from  this  necelEty 
of  hiding  their  ruling  Pallions;  which  is,  that  generally  the  end 
of  each  is  defeated,  even  there  where  they  are  moll  violently  pur« 
fued  ; For  the  neceflity  of  hiding  them  inducing  an  habitual  diffi- 
plition  of  mind,  Reafon,  whofe  office  it  is  to  regulate  the  ruling 
PaJJion,  lofes  all  its  force  and  diredlion  ; and  thefe  unhappy  viftims 
to  their  principles,  tho’  with  their  attention  Hill  fixed  upon  them, 
are  ever  profecuting  the  means  deftrudlii'e  of  their  end,  and  thus 
become  ridiculous  in  youth,  and  miferablein  old  age. 

Let  me  not  omit  to  obferve  the  great  beauty  of  the  conclufion  : 
It  is  an  Encomium  on  an  imaginary  Lady,  to  whom  die  Epiftle  is 
addrelTed,  and  artfully  turns  upon  the  fadl  which  makes  the  fub- 
jefl  of  the  Epiftle,  the  contradiBhn  of  a Woman's  CharaBer,  in 
which  contradidlion  he  ftiews  that  all  the  luftrc  even  of  the  beft 
^ Charaftcr  confifts ; 

And  yet,  believe  me,  good  as  well  as  ill. 

Woman’s  at  beft  a ContradiB'.on  ftill,  etc. 

Ver.  5.  Honv  many  fiBures~\  The  poet’s  purpofe  here  is  to  ihew, 
that  the  Chaia£ters  of  Women  are  generally  inconfiftent  with 
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Arcadia’s  Countefs,  here,  in  ermin’d  pride^ 

Is  there,  Paftora  by  a fountain  fide. 

Here  Fahnia,  leering  on  her  own  good  man. 

And  there,  a naked  Leda  with  a Swan.  ' lo 

Let  then  the  fair  one  beautifully  cry, 

In  Magdalene’s  loofe  hair  and  lifted  eye, 

Or  dreft  in  fmiles  of  fweet  Cecilia  fliine, 

With  fimp’ring  Angels,  Palms,  and  Harps  divine  ; 
Whether  the  Charmer  /inner  it,  or  faint.it,  15 

If  Folly  grow  romantic,  I muft  paint  it. 

Come  then,  the  colours  and  the  ground  prepare  ! 
Dip  in  the  Rainbow,  trick  her  o/F  in  Air  ; 

Chufe  a firm  Cloud,  before  it  fall,  and  in  it 
Catch,  ere  /he  change,  the  Cynthia  of  this  minute.  20 
Rufa,  whofe  eye  quick  glancing  o’er  the  Park, 
Attra<5ls  each  light  gay  meteor  of  a Spark, 

Agrees  as  ill  with  Rufa  fludying  Locke, 

As  Sappho’s  di’monds  with  her  dirty  fmock  j 
Or  Sappho  at  her  toilet’s  greafy  ta/k,  25 

With  Sappho  fragrant  at  an  ev’ning  Mafic  : 

So  morning  Infefts  that  in  muck  begun, 

Shine,  buzz,  and  fly-blow  in  the  fetting  fun. 


thcir.fclves ; and  this  he  illuftrates  by  fo  happy  a S'mUltuJe,  that 
■wc  fee  the  folly,  deferibed  in  it,  arifes  from  that  very  principle 
which  gives  birth  to  this  inconfiftcncy  of  Charafter. 

Ver.  7,15,  10,  etc.  Aicadia'f  CouiUefs — Pajiora  by  a fountain-— 
Leda  ’with  a fwan — Magdalene — Cecilia—^  Attitudes  in  which  fe- 
veral  ladies  a"ftc6i:ed  to  be  drawn,  and  fometimes  one  lady  in  them 
ail. — The  poet’s  politenefs  and  complaifance  to  the  fex  is  obfei-vable 
in  this  inftance,  araongft  others,  that,  whereas  in  the  Chara&ers  of 
Men,  he  has  fometimes  made  ufeof  real  names,  in  the  CbaraSiers  of 
IV'.rrn,  always  fiftitious. 

Vf. E.ao.  Catch,  ere f>e  change,  the  Cynthia  of  this  minute. Al- 
luding to  the  precept  of  Frefnoy, 

forms  veneres  captando  fugaccs. 

Ver.  zi.  Inftances  of  contrarieties,  given  even  from  fuch  Cha- 
radlers  a.s  arc  moft  ftrongly  marked,  and  feemingly  therefore  moft 
conhftent:  As,  I.  In  thzAf c3cd,  ver.  21,  etc. 
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How  foft  is  Silia  ! fearful  to  o,ffend  ; 

The  frail  one’s  advocate,  the  weak  one’s  friend.  30 
To  her,  Califta  prov’d  her  conduft  nice  • 

And  good  Simplicius  alks  of  her  advice.' 

Sudden,  iheftorms  ! Ihe  raves ! You  tip  the  wink, 
Bat  fpare  your  cenfure  ; Silia  does  not  drink. 

All  eyes  may  fee  from  what  the  change  arofe,  35 
All  eyes  may  fee— a Pimple  on  her  nofe. 

^ Papillia,  wedded  to  her  am’rous  fpark, 

Sighs  for  the  fliades— “ How  charming  is  a Park  1” 

A Park  is  purchas’d,  but  the  Fair  he  fees 
All  bath  d in  tears-— “ On  odious,  odious  Trees  !”  .j.® 
Ladies,  like  variegated  Tulips,  Ihow, 

Tis  to  their  Changes  half  their  charms  we  owe ; 

Fine  by  defeft,  and  delicately  weak. 

Their  happy  Spots  the  nice  admirer  take. 

’Twas  thus  Calypfo  once  each  heart  alarm’d,  45 
Aw’d  without  Virtue,  without  Beauty  charm’d  ; 

Her  Tongue  bewitch’d  as  odly  as  her  Eyes, 

Lefs  Wit  than  Mimic,  more  a Wit  than. wife,* 

Strange  graces  ftill,  and  ftranger  flights  fhe  had. 

Was  juft  not  ugly,  and  was  juft  not  mad  ; 50 

Yet  ne’er  fo  fure  our  paflion  to  create, 

As  when  fhe  touch’d  the  brink  of  all  we  hate. 

Narcifla’s  na^.ure,  tolerably  mild, 

To  make  a walh,  would  hardly  ftew  a child  j 
Has  ev’n  been  prov’d  to  grant  a Lover’s  prayer, 

And  paid  a Tradefman  once  to  make* him  Itare  j 


Ver.  29,  and  37.  IT.  Contrarieties  in  the  Soft-naturcd. 

Ver.  45.  III.  Contrarieties  in  the  Cunning  v^nAAnful. 

Ver.  52.  As  when p^e  t/^uch'd  the  brink  of  all  we  hate.~\  Her 
charms  confifted  in  the  /ingular  turn  of  her  vivacity  j confcquently 
the  ftronger  /he  exerted  this  vivacity, the  more  forcible  muft  be  her 
attraftion.  But  the  point,  where  it  came  to  excefs,  would  deftroy 
all  the  delicacy,  and  exnofe  all  the  coarfenefs  of  fcnfualUy. 

Ver.  53.  IV.  In  the  WblmftcaU 


Ep  ir. 
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Gave  alms  at  Eafter,  in  a Chriftlan  trim. 

And  made  a Widow  happy,  for  a whim. 

Why  then  declare  Good-nature  is  her  fcorn. 

When  ’tis  by  that  alone  flie  can  be  borne  ? 60 

Why  pique  all  mortals,  yet  affeft  a name  ? 

A fool  to  Pleafure,  yet  a flave  to  Fame  : 

Now  deep  in  Taylor  and  the  Book  of  Martyrs, 

Now  drinking  Citron  with  his  Grace  and  Chartres: 
Now  Confcience  chilis  her,  and  now  Paflion  burns  j 65 
And  Atheifm  and  Religion  take  their  turns; 

A very  Heathen  in  the  carnal  part. 

Yet  kill  a fad,  good  Chriftian  at  her  heart. 

See  Sin  in  State,  majeftically  drunk  ; 

Proud  as  a Peerefs,  prouder  as  a Punk  ; 70 

Chafte  to  h'er  Hulband,  frank  to  all  befide, 

A teeming  miftrefs,  but  a barren  Bride. 

What  then  ? let  Blood  and  Body  bear  the  fault. 

Her  Head’s  untouch’d,  that  noble  Seat  of  Thought  - 
Such  this  day’s  dodlrine— in  another  fit  75 

She  fins  with  Poets  thro’  pure  love  of  Wit. 

What  has  not  fir’d  her  bofom  or  her  brain  ? 

Casfar  and  Tail-boy,  Charles  and  Charlema’ne. 

As  Helluo,  late  Didlator  of  the  Feaft, 

The  nofe  of  Haut-gout,  and  the  Tip  of  Tafte,  So 
Critiqu’d  your  wine,  and  analyz’d  your  meat, 

\ et  on  plain  pudding  deign’d  at  home  to  eat; 

So  Philomede,  left’ring  all  mankind 
On  the  foft  Paflion,'  and  the  Tafte  refin’d, 

• ^ trim,]  This  is  finely  exprefied,  imply- 

ing that  her  very  charity  was  as  much  an  exterior  of  religion,  as  the 
ceremonies  of  the  feafon.  It  was  not  even  in  a ChriJHan  humour,  it 
was  only  m a Chrtjlian  trim.  ^ 

Ver.  69.  V.  In  the  Lewd  and  Vicicus. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  77.  fVhat  has  not  fir'd,  etc.]  In  the  MS. 
in  whofc  mad  brain  the  mixt  icjeas  roll, 

Of  Tail-boy’s  breeches,  and  of  Csfar’s  foul. 
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Th’  Adclrefs,  the  Delicacy — ftoops  at  once,  85 

And  makes  her  hearty  meal  upon  a Dunce. 

Flavia’s  a Wit,  has  too  much  fenle  to  pray  ; 

To  toaft  our  wants  and  wilhes,  is  her  way  ; 

!Nor  afks  of  God,  but  of  her  Stars,  to  give 
The  mighty  bleffing,  “ while  we  live,  to  live.”  90 
Then  all  for  Death,  that  Opiate  of  the  foul  ! 
Lucretia’s  dagger,  Rofamonda’S  bowl. 

Say,  what  can  caufe  fuch  impotence  of  mind  ? 

A Spark  too  fickle,  or  a Spoufe  too  kind. 

Wife  Wretch  ! with  pleafures  too  refin’d  to  pleafe ; 95 
With  too  much  fpirit  to  be  e’er  at  eafe  ; 

With  too  much  Quicknefs  ever  to  be  taught ; 

With  too  much  thinking  to  have  common  Thought ; 
You  purchafe  Pain  with  all  that  Joy  can  give. 

And  die  of  nothing  but  a Rage  to  live.  100 

Turn  then  from  Wits ; and  look  on  Simo’s  Mate, 
No  Afs  fo  meek,  no  Afs  fo  obllinate. 

Or  her,  that  owns  her  Faults,  but  never  mends, 
Becaufe  fhe^s  honeft,  and  the  bell  of  Friends. 

Or  her,  whofe  life  the  Church  and  Scandal  fliare,  105 
For  ever  in  a Paflion,  or  a Pray’r. 

Or  herj  who  laughs  at  Hell,  but  (like  her  Grace) 
Cries,  “ Ah  ! how  charming,  if  there’s  no  fuch  placel  ■’ 
Or  who  in.fweet  vicifiitude  appears 
Of  Mirth  and  Opium,  Ratifie  and  Tears,  no 

The  daily  Anodyne,  and  nightly  Draught, 

To  kill  thofe  te  to  fair  ones.  Time  and  Thought. 
Woman  and  Fool  are  two  hard  things  to  hit ; 

For  true  No-meaning  puzzles  more  than  Wit. 


V^^R.’Sy.  Contrarieties  in  the  Witty  and  Refned. 

Ver.  89.  Nor  a Jks  of  God,  but  of  her  Stars — Death,  that  O/iatt 
of  the  foul!}  See  note  on  ver.  90.  of  Ep.  to  Lord  Cohbam. 

Ver.  107.  Or  her,  who  laughs  at  Hell,  hnt  (like  her  Grace) — 
Cries,  “ Ah  ! how  charming,  if  there's  no  fuch  place !"]  i.  t.  Ihr 
who  afFedts  to  laugh  out  of  fajhisn,  and  llrives  to  djlbclicve  out  et 

feui't  , 


Ep.  ir.  MORAL  ESSAYS.  13'r 

But  what  are  thefe  to  great  Atofla’s  mind  ? 115 

Scarce  once  herfelf,  by  turns  all  Womankind  ! 

Who,  with  herfelf,  or  others,  from  her  birth 
Finds  all  her  life  one  warfare  upon  earth : 

Shines,  in  expofing  Knaves,  and  painting  Fools, 
Yetis,  whatever  Ihe  hates  and  ridicules.  1 20 

No  Thought  advances,  but  her  Eddy  Brain 
Whilks  it  about,  and  down  it  goes  again. 

Full  Hxty  years  the  World  has  been  her  Trade, 

The  wifeft  Fool  much  Time  has  ever  made. 

From  lovelefs  youth  to  unrefpedled  age,  125 

No  Paffion  gratify’d,  except  her  Rage, 

So  much  the  Fury  ftill  out-ran  the  Wit, 

The  Pleafure  mifs’d  her,  and  the  Scandal  hit. 

Who  breaks  with  her,  provokes  Revenge  from  Hell, 
But  he’s  a bolder  man  who  dares  be  well.  130 

Her  ev’ry  turn  with  Violence  purfu’d. 

No  more  a ftorm  her  Hate  than  Gratitude  : 

To  that  each  Paflion  turns,  or  foon  or  late; 

Love,  if  it  makes  her  yield,  muft  make  her  hate : 
Superiors?  death!  and  Equals.'*  what  a curfe  1 13  J 

But  an  Inferior  not  dependant.?  worfe. 

Offend  her,  and  Ihe  knows  not  to  forgive ; 

Oblige  her,  and  Ihe’ll  hate  you  while  you  live : 

But  die,  and  fhe’ll  adore  you — Then  the  Bull 
And  Temple  rife — then  fall  again  to  dull.  l/|0 

Laft  night,  her  Lord  was  all  that’s  good  and  great  ; 

A Knave  this  morning,  and  his  Will  a Cheat. 

Strange  1 by  the  Means  defeated  of  the  Ends, 

By  Spirit  robb’d  of  Pow’r,  by  Warmth  of  Friends, 

VARIATIONS. 

Alter  ver.  122.  in  the  MS. 

Opprefs’d  with  wealth  and  wit,  abundance  fad  ! 

One  makes  her  poor,  the  other  makes  her  mad. 

G 6 
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By  Wealth  of  Follow’rs ! . without  one  diftrefs  145 
Sick  of  herfelf,  thro’  very  felliihnefs  ! 

AtolTa,  curs’d  with  every  granted  pray’r, 

Childlefs  with  all  her  Children,  wants  an  Heir. 

To  Heirs  unknown  defcends  th’  unguarded  ftore. 

Or  wanders,  Heav’n  direded,  to  the  Poor.  i^o 

Pictures  like  thefe,  dear  Madam,  to  defign, 

Aik  no  firm  hand,  and  no  unerring  line ; 

Some  wand’ring  touches,  fome  refleded  light. 

Some  flying  ftroke  alone  can  hit  ’em  right : 
For-howfhould  equal  Colours  do  the  knack  ? 155 

Chameleons  who  can  paint  in  white  and  black  ? 

Ver.  150.  Or ’ivanders,  Heav'n  direBed,  etc.~\  Alluding  and  re-, 
ferring  to  the  great  principle  of  his  Philofophy,  which  he  never 
lofes  light  of,  and  which  teaches,  that  Providence  is  inceflantly 
turning  the  evils  arifing  from  the  follies  and  vices  of  men  to  general 
good. 

Ver.  156.  Chameleons  ivho  can  paint  in  ivbite  and  black  There 

is  one  thing  that  does  a very  diftinguilhed  honour  to  the  accuracy 
of  our  poet’s  judgment,  of  which,  in,  the  courfe  of  thefe  obferva- 
tions,  I have  given  many  inftances,  and  lhall  here  explain  in  what 
it  conlifts  ; it  is  this,  that  the  Similitudes  in  his  didaftic  poems,  of 
which  he  is  not  fparing,  and  which, are  all  highly  poetical,  are 
always  chofen  with  fuch  exquilite  difeernment  of  Nature,  as  not 
only  to  illullrate  the  particular  point  he  is  upon,  but  to  eftablilh  the 
general  principles  he  would  enforce  j fo,  in  the  inftance  before  us, 
he  compares  the  inconftancy  and  contradidlion  in  the  Charadlers  of 
Women,  to- the  change  of  colours  in  the  Chameleon  : yet  ’tis  never- 
thelefs  the  great  principle  of  this  poem  to  Ihew,  that  the  general 
Charadteriltic  of  the  Sex,  as  to  the  ruling  Pallions,  which  they  all 
have,  is  more  uniform  than  that  in  Man  ; Now  for  this  purpofe, 
all  Nature  could  not  have  fupplied  fuch  another  illuftration  as  this 
of  the  Chameleon  j for  though  it  inftantaneoully  afl'umes  much  of 
the  colour  of  every  fubjedl  on  which  it  chances  to  be  placed,  yet^  as 
the  moll  accurate  Virtuofi  have  obferved,  it  has  tiao  native  colours 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver  148.  in  the  MS. 

This  Death  decides,  nor  lets  the  blelTing  fall 
On  any  one  Ihe  hates,  but  on  them  all. 

Curs’d  chance  ! this  only  could  afflidl  her  more. 

If  any  part  Ihould  wander  to  the  poor. 
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F p.  IL 

“ Yet  Chloe  fure  was  form’d  without  a fpot.” — 
Nature  in  her  then  err’d  not,  but  forgot. 

“ With  ev’ry  pleafing,  ev’ry  prudent  part, 

“ Say,  what  can  Chloe  want?”  — She  wants  a Heart. 
She  fpeaks,  behaves,  and  ads  jull  as  (he  ought,  i6i 
But  never,  never,  reach’d  one  gen’rous  Thought. 
Virtue  (he  (inds  too  painful  an  endeavour. 

Content  to  dwell  in  Decencies  for  ever. 

very  reafonable,  fo  unmov’d, 

As  never  yet  to  love,  or  to  be  lov’d. 

She,  while  her  Loiter  pants  upon  her  brealf,  x' 

Can  mark  the  figures  on  an  Indian  chert; 

And  when  (he  fees  her  Friend  in  deep  defpaJr, 
Obferves  how  much  a Chintz  exceeds  Mohair.  jyo 
Forbid  it  Heav’n,  a Favour  or  a Debt 

« 

She  e’er  (hould  cancel— but  (he  may  forget. 

Safe  is  your  fecret  ftill  in  Chloe’s  ear  ; 

But  none  of  Chloe’s  (hall  you  ever  hear. 

Of  all  her  Dears  (he  never  flander’d  one, 

But  cares  not  if  a thoufand  are  undone. 

Would  Chloe  know  if  you’re  alive  or  dead  ? 

She  bids  her  Footman  put  it  in  her  head. 

Chloe  is  prudent — Would  you  too  be  wife  ? 

Then  never  break  your  heart  when  Chloe  dies.  180 

of  its  own,  wh'ch  (like  the  two  ruling  PalTions  in  the  Sex)  amidfi: 
ail  thefe  changes  arc  never  totally  difeharged,  but,  though  often 
difcolourcd  by  the  neighbourhood  of  adventitious  ones,  ilii]  make 
the  foundation,  and  give  a tinfture  to  all  thofe  which,  from  thence, 
it  occafionally  afTiimes. 

Ver.  157.  “ Chloe  fure,  etc.~\  The  purpofe  of  the  poet  in 
this  Charadicr  is  important : It  is  to  (hew  that  the  politic  or  pru- 
dent government  of  the  palTions  is  not  enough  to  make  a Cha- 
radler  amiable,  nor  even  to  fecure  it  from  being  ridiculous,  if  the 
end  of  that  government  be  not  purfued,  which  is  the  free  exer- 
Cife  of  the  focial  appetites  after  the  felfilh  ones  have  been  fubdued  ; 
for  that  if,  though  rcafon  govern,  the  heart  be  never  confultcd, 
vr  intercd'ourfclvcs  as  little  in  tlie  fortune  of  fuch  a Character  .is 
in  any  of  the  foregoing,  which  palTions  of  caprice  drive  up  and  down 
at  random. 
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* One  certain  Portrait  may  ([  grant)  be  Teen, 

Which  Heav’n  has  varnifh’d  out,  and  made  a ^een: 
The  same  for  ever  ! and  defcrib’d  by  all 
With  Truth  and  Goodnefs,  as  with  Crown  and  Ball. 
Poets  heap  Virtues,  Painters  Gems  at  will,  185 
And  Ihew'  their  zeal,  and  hide  their  want  of  Ikill. 
’Tis  well — but,  Artifts  ! who  can  paint  or  write. 

To  draw  the  naked  is  your  true  delight. 

That  Robe  of  Ovality  fo  ftruts  and  fwells. 

None  fee  what  Parts  of  Nature  it  conceals  : 190 

Th’  exadeft  traits  of  Body  or  of  Mind,  ^ 

We  owe  to  models  of  an  humble  kind. 

If  Queensber-ry  to  ftrip  there’s  no  compelling, 

’Tis  from  a Handmaid  we  muft  take  a Helen. 

From  Peer  or  Bifliop  ’tis  no  eafy  thing  195 

To  draw  the  man  who  loves  his  God,  or  King : 

Alas  ! 1 copy,  (or  my  draught  would  fail) 

Fto'm  honed  Mah’met,  or  plain  Parfon  Hale. 

But  grant,  in  Public,  Men  fometimes  are  Ihown, 

A Woman’s  feen  in  Private  Life  alone  : 200 

Ver.  18 1.  One  certain  Portrait, — the  fame  for  ever  ! — ] This  is 
entirely  ironical,  and  conveys  under  it  this  general  moral  truth, 
that  there  is,  in  life,  no  fuch  thing  as  a perfedl  charaAer  ; fo  that 
the  fat!  re  falls  not  on  any  particular  Cbaraffer,  or  Station,  but  on 
the  CharaEler  maker  only.  See  Note  on  ver.  78.  i Dialogue  1738. 

Ver.  198.  Mah'met,  fervant  to  the  late  King. 

Ver.  iqp.  But  grant,  in  Public,  err.]  In  the  former  Editions, 
hetv^een  this  and  the  foregoing  lines,  a want  of  Connexion  might 
be  .perceived,  occafioned  by  the  omiflion  of  certain  Examplei  and 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  198.  in  the  MS. 

Fain  I’d  in  Fulvia  fpy  the  tender  Wife  j 
I cannot  prove  it  on  her  for  my  life ; 

And,  for  a noble  pride,  I bluih  no  lefs, 

Inftead  of  Berenice  to  think  on  Befs. 

I'hus  while  immortal  Cibber  only  lings 

(As  * and  H ■ *y  preach)  for  queens  and  king?. 

The  Nymph  that  ne'er  read  Milton’s  mighty  line. 

May,  if  Ihe  love,  and  merit  verfe,  have  mine. 
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Our  bolder  Talents  in  full  light  dlfplay’d  ; 

Your  virtues  open  faireft  in  the  fhade. 

Bred  to  difguife,  in  Public  ’tis  you  hide  ; 

There,  none  diftinguifli  ’twixt  your  Shame  or  Pride, 
Weaknefs  or  Delicacy  ; all  fo  nice,  20<;. 

That  each  may  feem  a Virtue,  or  a Vice. 

In  Men  we  various  ruling  Paffions  find; 

In  Women,  two  almoft  divide  the  kind  ; , 

Thofe,  only  fix’d,  they  firft  or  lafl:  obey. 

The  Love  of  Pleafure,  and  the  Love  of  Sway.  210 
That,  Nature  gives ; and  where  the  lefibn  taught 
Is  but  to  pleafe,  can  Pleafure  feem  a fault? 
Experience,  this ; by  Man’s  oppreffion  curk, 

They  feek  the  fecond  not  to  lofe  the  firft. 

Men,  fome  to  Bus’nefs,  fome  to  Pleafure  take;  215 
But  ev’ry  Woman  is  at  heart  a Rake  : 

Men,  fome  to  Quiet,  fome  to  public  Strife  ; 

But  ev’ry  Lady  would  be  Queen  for  Life. 

lilu^ranom  to  the  Maxims  laid  down  ; and  though  fome  of  thete 
have  fincc  been  found,  vix.  the  Charadters  of  Fhilomcde,  AtoJJ'a^ 
Cbhty  and  fome  verfes  following,  others  are  ftill  wanting,  nor  can 
wc  anfwer  that  thefc  are  exadlly  inferred. 

Ver.  207.  The  former  part  having  Ihewn,  that  tVt  particular 
CbaraEicrt  of  Women  are  more  various  than  thofe  of 'Men,  it  is 
neverthelefs  obferved,  that  the  general  Charadterilbic  of  the  Sex,  as 
to  the  ruling  Pajfion,  is  more  uniform. 

Ver.  211.  Ihis  is  occafioned  partly  by  their  Nature,  partly 
their  Education,  and  in  fome'degree  by  Necejjity. 

Ver.  216.  But  cv'ry  Woman  is  at  heart  a ;]  “ Some  men 
“ (fays  the  Poet)  take  to  bufinefs,  fome  to  pleafure,  but  every 
“ woman  would  willingly  make  pleafure  her  bujinefs-d'  which  be- 
ing the  peculiar  charadleriftic  of  a Rake,  we  mud  needs  think 
that  he  -includes  (in  his  ufe  of  the  word  here)  no  more  of  the 
Rake’s  ill  qualities  than  arc  implied  in  this  definition,  of  rwc 
makes  pleafure  bis  bufinefs  • 

VAR  l ATIONS. 

Ver.  207.  in  the  fird  Edition, 

In  fcv'ral  Men  we  fcv'ral  paflions  find  ; 

In  Women,  two  almoft  divide  the  kind. 
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Yet  mark  the  fate  of  a whole  Sex  of  Queens ! 
Pow’r  all  their  end,  but  Beauty  all  the  means : 220 

In  Youth  they  conquer  with  fo  wild  a rage. 

As  leaves  them  fcarce  a fubjedl  in  their  Age  : 

For  foreign  glory,  foreign  joy,  they  rqam  ; 

No  thought  of  peace  or  happinefs  at  home. 

But  Wifdom’s  triumph  is  well  tim’d  Retreat,  ' 225 

As  hard  a fcience  to  the  Fair  as  Great ! 


Beauties,  like  Tyrants,  old  and  friendlefs  grown. 

Yet  hate  repofe,  and  dread  to  be  alone. 

Worn  out  in  public,  weary  ev’ry  eye. 

Nor  leave  one  figh  behind  them  when  they  die.  230 
' Pleafures  the  fex,  as  children  Birds,  purfue,  ' 

Still  out  of  reach,  yet  never  out  of  yiew; 

Sure,  if  they  catch,  to  fpoil  the  Toy  at  moft. 

To  covet  Hying,  and  regret  when  loll  : 

At  lafl,  to  follies  Youth  could  fcarce  defend,  233 
It  grows  their  Age’s  prudence  to  pretend  ; 

Afham’d  to  own  they  gave  delight  before. 

Reduc’d  to  feign,  ir,  when  they  give  no  more  : 

As  Hags  hold  Sabbaths,  lefs  for  joy  than  fpight. 

So  rhefe  their  merry,  miferable  Night  ; 240 

Still  round  and  round  the  Gholls  of  Beauty  glide. 

And  haunt  the  places  where  their  honour  dy’d. 

See  how  the  World  its  Veterans  rewards ! 

A Youth  of  Frolics,  an  old  Age  of  Cards ; 

Fair  to  no  purpofe,  artful  to  no  end,  245 

Ycrong  without  Lovers',  old  without  a Friend  ; 

A Fop  their  PaHion,  but  their  Prize  a Sot,  , 

Alive,  ridiculous,  and  dead,  forgot  ! 

Ah  ! Friend  ! to  dazzle  let  the  vain  defign  ; 

1 0 raife  the  thought,  and  touch  the  Heart  be  thine!250 


Vef,.  2JC.  What  are  the  and  the  Fale  of  tliis  Sex.— 

I.  As  to  I'c’ivcr. 

Ver.  C31 II.  As  to  Pleafure. 

Vf.R.  24^.  Advice  for  their  true  Inccreft.  . ' 
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That  Charm  fhall  grow,  while  what  fatigues  the  Ring^ 
Flaunts  and  goes  down,  an  unregarded  thing  ; 

So  when  the  Sun’s  broad  beam  has  tir’d  the  fight. 

All  mild  afeends  the  Moon’s  more  fober  light. 

Serene  in  Virgin  Modeily  Ihe  Ihines,  255 

And  unobferv’d  the  glaring  orb  declines. 

Oh  ! blell  with  Temper,  whofe  unclouded  ray 
Can  make  to-morrow  cheerful  as  to-day  ; 

She,  who  can  love  a Sifter’s  charms,  or  hear 
Sighs  for  a Daughter  with  unwounded  ear  ; 260 

She  who  ne’er  anfwers  till  a Hufband  cools. 

Or,  if  file  rules  him,  never  (hews  ftie  rules  ; 

Charms  by  accepting,  by  fubmitting  fvvays. 

Yet  has  her  humour  moft,  when  fhe  obeys  ; 

Let  Fops  or-Fortune  fly  which  way  they  will ; 265 

Difdains  all  lofs  of  Tickets,  or  Codille  ; 

Spleen,  Vapours,  or  Small-pox,  above  them  all, 

And  Miftrefs  of  herfclf,  tho’  China  fall. 

And  yet,  believe  me,  good  as  well  as  ill. 

Woman’s  at  beft:  a Con  tradition  ftill.  270 

Ver.  253.  So  •when  the  Sun's  broad  beam,  eff.J  One  of  the 
great  beauties  obfervablc  in  the  poet’*  management  ot  his  Similitudes, 
is  the  ceremonious  preparation  he  makes  for  them,  in  gradually 
raifing  the  imagery  of  the  fimilitude  in  the  lines  preceding,  by  the 
yfe  of  metaphors  taken  from  the  fubjeft  of  it : 

while  what  fatigues  the  Ring, 

Flaunts  and  goes  douun,  an  unregarded  thing. 

And  the  civil  difmiflion  he  gives  them  by  the  continuance  of  the 
fame  metaphor,  in  tlie  lines  following,  whereby  the  traces  of  the 
imagery  gradually  decay,  and  give  place  to  others,  and  the  reader  is 
never  oitended  with  the  fudden  or  abrupt  difappearance  of  it, 

I'i; ! bled  with  Temper,  whofe  unclouded  ray,  etc. 

Another  inftance  of  the  fame  kind  we  have  in  this  eplftle,  in  the 
fol. owing  lines, 

Chufe  a firm  cloud  before  it  fall,  and  in  it 
Catch,  ere  fiic  change,  the  Cynthia  of  this  minute. 

Rufa,  whofe  eye  quick  glancing  o’er  the  Park, 

AttraEis  each  light  gay  Meteor  of  a Spark,  etc. 
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Heav’n,  when  it  flrives  to  polifti  all  it  can 
Its  laft  beft  work,  but  forms  a fofter  Man  ; 

Picks  from  each  fex,  to  make  the  Fav’rite  blefi, 

Your  love  of  Pleafure,  our  defire  of  Reft  : 

Blends,  in  exception  to  all  general  rules,  ' 275 

Your  Tafte  of  Follies,  with  our  Scorn  of  Fools  : 
Referve  with  Franknefs,  Art  with  Truth  ally’d. 
Courage  with  Softnefs,  Modefty  with  Pride  ; 

Fix’d  Principles,  with  Fancy  ever  new; 

Shakes  all  together,  and  produces — You.  280 

Be  this  a Woman’s  Fame  ; with  this  unbleft, 

Toafts  live  a fcorn,  and  Queens  may  die  a jeft. 

This  Phoebus  promis’d  (I  forget  the  year) 

When  thofe  blue  eyes.firft  open’d  on  the  fphere  ; 
Afcendant  Phoebus  watch’d  that  hour  with  car«,  285 
Averted  half  your  Parents’  fimple  Pray’r ; 

And  gave  you  Beauty,  but  deny’d  the  Pelf 
That  buys  your  Sex  a Tyrant  o’er  itfelf. 

The  gen’rous  God,  who  Wit  and  Gold  reftnes. 

And  ripens  Spirits  as  he  ripens  Mines,  290 

Kept  Drofs  for  Duchefles,  the  world  fiiall  know  it. 
To  you  gave  Senfe,  Good-humour,  and  a Poet. 


Ver.  285,  etc.  Afcendant  Phoebus  •watch'd  that  Hour  •with  Care, 
A-verted  half  your  Parents'  Jin: pie  Pray'  r ; — And  gave  you  Beauty,  but 
dcny'd  the  Pelf\  The  Poet  concludes  his  Epiftle  with  a fine  Moral, 
that  deferves  the  ferious  attention  of  the  public  t It  is  thh,  that 
all  the  extravagancies  of  thefe  vicious  Charadlers  here  defcribed,  a e 
much  inflamed  by  a wrong  Education,  hinted  at  in  ver.  205  ; and 
that  even  the  bef  are  rather  fecured  by  a ^ood  natural  than  by  the 
prudence  and  providence  of  parents ; whicli  obfcr.vation  is  conveyed 
under  the  fublime  claflical  machinery  of  Phcebus  in  the  afcendant, 
watching  the  natal  hour  of  his  favourite,  and  averting  the  ill  .fleets 
of  her  parents  mift.aken  fondnefs  ; For  Phcebus,  as  the  god  of  Wit, 
confers  Genius ; and,  as  one  of  the  aftronomical  influences,  defeats 
the  adventitious  bias  of  education. 

In  condufion,  the  great  Moral  from  both  thefe  Epiftlcs  together 
is,  that  the  two  rareft  things  in  all  Nature  are  a disinterested 
Man,  and  a reasonable  Woman. 
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EPISTLE  III. 

T O 

ALLEN,  LORD  BATHURST* 

ARGUMENT. 
the  U fe  ^Riches. 

7 H AT  it  is  knonun  to  fe-uu,  moji  falling  into  one  of  the 
extremes^  Avarice  or  Profufion,  ver.  i,  etc.  The  Point 
difcujfedy  ^whether  the  invention  of  Money  has  been  more 
commodious  or  pernicious  to  Mankind^  ver.  2i  to  ' 
That  Riches,  either  to  the  Avaricious  or  the  Prodiga^^ 
cannot  afford  Happinefs,  fcarcely  Neceffaries,  ver.  89 
to  160.  7 hat  Avarice  is  an  ahfolute  Frenzy,  vjithout 
an  End  or  Purpofe,  vet.  113,  etc.152.  ConjeSures 
about  the  Motives  of  Avaricious  Men,  ver.  121  to  153. 
That  the  conduSl  of  men,  nuith  refpe^l  to  Riches,  can 
only  be  accounted for  by  the  Order  of  Providence, 
<which  vjorks  the  general  Good  out  of  Extremes,  and 
brhigs  all  to  its  great  End  by  perpetual  Revolutions, 
ver.  161  to  178.  Hovo  a Mifer  a^s  upon  Principles 
•which  appear  to  him  reafonahle,  ver.  179.  Hovo  a 
Prodigal  does  the  fame,  ver.  199.  The  due  Medium, 
and  true  ufe  of  Riches,  ver.  219.  The  Man  of  Rofs, 
ver . 230.  The  fate  of  the  Profufe  and  the  Covetous, 
in  tvjo  examples  ; both  miferable  in  Life  and  in  Death, 
ver.  300,  etc.  The  Story  of  Sir  Balaam,  ver,  339. 
to  tlie  end. 
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^ decide,  when  Doftors  djfagree, 

And  founded: Cafuifts doubt,  likeyou  and  me? 
You  hold  the  word,  from  Jove  to  Mom  us  giv’n, 

That  Man  was  made  the  Handing  jeft  of  Heav’n  : 

And  Gold  but  fent  to  keep  the  Fools  in  play,  ^ 
For  fome  to  heap,  and  fome  to  throw  away* 

But  1,  who  think  more  highly  of  our  kind, 

(And  furely,  Heav’n  and  I are  of  a mind) 

Opine,  that  Nature,  as  in  duty  bound. 

Deep  hid  the  fhining  mifchief  under  ground  : icf 

But  when  by  Man’s  audacious  labour  won. 

Flam’d  forth  this  rival  too,  its  Sire,  the  Sun, 

Then  careful  Heav’n  fupply’d  two  forts  of  Men, 

To  fquander  Thefe,  and  Thofe  to  hide  agen. 

Epistle  III.]  This  Epiftle  was  written  after  a violent  outcry 
againft  our  Author,  oh  a fuppofiticn  that  he  had  ridiculed  a worthy 
nobleman  merely  for  his  wrong  tafte.  He  juftified  himfelf  upon 
that  article  in  a letter  to  the  Earl  of  Burlington  ; at  the  end  of 
which  are  thefe  words ; “ I have  learnt  that  there  are  fome  who 
“ would  rather  be  wicked  than  ridiculous  ; and  tliei'efbre  it  may 
“ be  fafer  to  attack  vices  than  follies.  I will  therefore  leave  my 
“ betters  in  the  quiet  pofleffion  of  their  idols,  their  groves,  and 
the  r high  places ; and  change  my.  fubjedt  from  their  pride,  to 
“ their  meannefi,  from  their  vanities  to  their  miferles ; and  as  the 
only  certain  way  to  avoid  mifeonftrudVions,  to  le/len  offence,  and 
“ not  to  multiply  ill-natured  applications,  I may  probably,  in  mr 
“ next,  make  ufe  of  real  names  inftead  of  fidlitious  ones.” 

Ver.  3.  Momin  gi’v'n,^  Amongft  the  earliefl-  abufes  of  reaf.m, 
one  of  the  firft  was  to  cavil  at  the  ways  of  Providence.  But  as,  in 
thafe  times,  every  Vice  as  well  as  Vhtue,  had  its  Patron-God, 
Mom  us  came  to  be  at  the  head  of  the  old  Freethinkers.  Him,  the 
Mythologilfs  very  ingenioully  made  the  Son  of  Shrfi  and  Night,  and 
fo,  confeqiiently,  half-brother  to  Dulnejs.  But  having  been  much 
employed,  in  after  ages,  by  the  Greek  Satirills,  he  came,  at  lad,  to 
pafs  for  a IF'it  j and  under  this  idea  he  is  to  be  confidercd  in  the 
place  before  us. 


('f/f  //  i*err/riiffif^7  t///  ///^*  7 — 

<r  A (•■,•  c/‘t/o/ r , /t>/'ff^/  t//u/  .’/////'-^ 

- •^Arr  j/,‘.r/  ,/  ,y-(U/ //Zf// //  , ^’/io/f////i/  ////'f>  A/.r  tA/rf/’.^'' 


< ■ ■■ 


J 


•;  ■ ■ . 'h. 

•-  . • ■y  • 


3 


I 


E?.  III.  M O R A L E S S A Y S.  141 

Like  Doctors  th us,  when  much  difpute  has  paft,  1 5 
We  find  our  tenets  juft  the  fame  at  laft, 

Loth  fairly  owning.  Riches,  in  effect. 

No  grace  of  Heav’n  or  token  of  th’  Elect; 

Giv’n  to  the  Fool,  the  Mad,  the  Vain,  the  Evil, 
To  Ward,  10  Waters,  Chartres,  and  the  Devil.  20 
B.  What  Nature  wants,  commodious  Gold  beftows, 
’Tis  thus  we  eat  the  bread  another  fows. 


Ver.  2c.  J-ohkWard,  of  Hackney,  Efq;  Member  of  Parlia- 
ment, being  profecuted  by  the  Duchefs  of  Buckingham,  and  coii- 
viited  of  Forgery,  was  firft  expelled  the  houfe,  and  then  flood  in 
the  Pillory  on  the  of  March  1727.  He  was  fufpefted  of  join- 
ing in  a conveyance  with  Sir  John  Blunt,  to  fecrete  fifty  thoufand 
pounds  of  that  Diredtor’s  Eftate,  forfeited  to  the  South-Sea  com- 
q)any  by  Ad  of  Parliament.  The  Company  recovered  the  fifty 
thoufand  pounds  againft  Ward  ; but  he  fet  up  prior  conveyances  of 
his  real  eftate  to  his  brother  and  fon,  and  concealed  all  his  per- 
fonai,  which  was  computed  to  be  one  hundred  and  fifty  thoufand 
pounds.  Thcfe  conveyances  being  alfo  let  afide  by  a bill  in  Chan- 
cery, Ward  was  imprifoneJ,  and  hazarded  the  forfeiture  of  his 
life,  by  not  giving  in  his  effeds  till  the  laft  day,  which  was 
that  of  his  examination.  During  his  confinement,  his  amufement 
was  ta  give  poifon  to  dogs  and  cats,  and  fee  them  expire  by  fl;wer 
or  quicker  torme  Its.  To  fum  up  the  wcrr/a  of  this  gentleman,  at 
the  fevcral  ieias  of  his  life  : At  his  Handing  in  the  Pillory  he  was 
nvortb  above  tvjo  hundred  thoufand  pounds  ; at  his  commitment  to 
prifcn,  he  was  nuorth  one  hundred  and  fifty  thoufand : but  has  been 
fo  far  diminiftied  in  his  reputation,  as  to  be  thought  a ’ivorfe  man  by 
ff.')  or  lixt'i  tboujand. 

Fr.  Chartres,  a man  infamous  for  all  manner  of  vices. 
When  he  wa,  an  enlign  in  the 'army,  he  was  drummed  out  of  ti  e 
regiment  for  a cheat ; he  was  next  banilhed  Brufteis,  and  drummed 
out  of  Ghent  on  the  fame  account.  After  a hundred  tricks  at  the 
gaming-tables,  he  took  to  lending  of  money  at  exorbitant  intereft 
and  on  great  penalties,  accumulating  premium,  intere.l,  and  capi- 
U)  into  a new  capital,  and  fc'zing  to  a minute  when  the  payments 
became  due  ; in  a word,  by  a conftant  attention  to  the  vices,  wants, 
and  follies  of  mankind,  he  acquired  an  immenfe  fortune.  Fiis 
houfe  was  a perpetual  Ba.vdy-houle.  He  was  twice  condemned 
for  rapes,  and  pardoned  : but  the  laft  time  not  witlicut  imprifon- 
ment  in  Newgate,  and  large  cojififca’-ions.  He  died  in  Scotland  in 
1731,  aged  62.  The  populace  at  his  funeral  ra'fcJ  a great  riot, 
nlmoft  tore  the  body  out  of  the  coffin,  and  call  dead  dogs,  cti..  into 
tlie  grave  along  with  it.  'I'hc  following  Epitaph  contains  liis  clu- 
laider  very  juftiy  drawn  by  Dr.  Arbuthuot : 
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P.  But  how  unequal  it  beftows,  obferve, 

*Tis  thus  we  riot,  while,  who  fow  it,  ftarve  : 

What  Nature  wants  (a  phrafe  I much  diftruft)  25 
Extends  to  Luxury,  extends  to  Luft: 

HERE  continueth  to  rot 
The  Body  of  FRANCIS  CHARTRES, 

Who,  with  an  inflexible  Constancy, 
and  Inimitable  Uniformity  of  Life, 

, Persisted, 

In  fpite  of  Age  and  Infirmities, 

In  the  Practice  of  Every  Human  Vice  j 
Excepting  Prodigality  and  Hypocrisy  : 

His  infatiable  Avarice  exempted  him  from  the  firft, 

His  matchlefs  Impudence  from  the  fecond. 

Nor  was  he  more  fingular 
In  the  undeviating  Pravity  of  his  Manners, 

Than  fuccefsful 
In  Accumulating  Wealth  j 
For,  without  Trade  or  Profession, 

Without  Trust  of  Public  Money, 

And  without  Bribe-worthy  Service, 

H E acquired,  or  more  properly  created, 

A MrNiSTERiAL  Estate. 

He  was  the  only  Perfon  of  his  Time, 

Who  could  CHEAT  without  the  Maflc  of  Honesty, 

Retain  his  PrimevaL  Me  ANN  ESS 
When  poflelTed  of  Ten  Thousand  a Year, 

And  having  daily  deferved  the  Gibbet  for  what  he  did. 

Was  at  lalt  condemned  to  it  for  what  he  could  not  do. 

Oh  indignant  Reader  ! 

Think  not  his  Life  ufelefs  to  Mankind  ! 

Providence  connived  at  his  execrable  Deligns, 

To  give  to  After-ages 
A confplcuous  Proof  and  Example, 

Of  how  fmall  Eftimation  is  Exorbitant  Weal  th 
in  the  Sight  of  GOD, 

By  his  bellowing  it  on  the  moll  unworthy  of  all  Mortals.  » 

This  gentleman  was  losrth  /even  thonfand  pounds  a year  ellate  in 
Land,  and  about  one  hundred  thoujavd  in  Money. 

Mr.  Waters,  the  third  of  thefc  worthies,  was  a man  no  way 
xefcmbling  the  former  in  his  military,  bat  exti-emely  fo  in  his  civil 
capacity  5 his  great  fortune  having  been  raifed  by  the  like  diligent 
attendance  on  the  neceffities  of  others.  But  this  gentleman’s  hillory 
mull  be  deferred  till  his  death,  when  his  'ivortb  may  be  known  more' 
certainly. 
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Ufeful,  I grant,  it  ferves  what  life  requires. 

But  dreadful  too,  the  dark  AflalTin  hires. 

B.  Trade  it  may  help,  Society  extend.; 

P.  But  lures  the  Pyrate,  and  corrupts  the  Friend.  30 
B.  It  raifes  Armies  in  a Nation’s  aid  : 

P.  But  bribes  a Senate,  and  the  Land’s  betray’d. 

In  vain  may  Heroes  fight,  and  Patriots  rave; 

If  fecfet  Gold  fap  on  from  knave  to  knave. 

Once,  we  confefs,  beneath  the  Patriot’s  cloak,  35 
From  the  crack’d  bag  the  dropping  Guinea  fpoke. 
And  jingling  down  the  back-ftairs,  told  the  crew, 

“ Old  Cato  is  as  great  a rogue  as  you.” 

Bleft  paper-credit ! laft  and  beft  fupply'! 

That  lends  Corruption  lighter  wings  to  fly  ! 40 

Gold  imp’d  by  thee,  can  compafs  hardeft  things. 
Can  pocket  States,  can  fetch  or  carry  Kings ; 

A Angle  leaf  lhall  waft  an  army  o’er. 

Or  fiiip  off  Senates  to  fome  difiant  Shore; 

\ 

Ver.  34.  Jf  Jecret  Gold  fap  on  from  hnanje  to  knave.']  The  ex- 
j»rellion  is  fine,  and  gives  us  the  image  of  a place  inverted,  where 
the  approaches  are  made  by  communications  which  fupport  each 
other  5 as  the  connections  among  knaves,  after  they  have  been  taken 
in  by  a ftate  engineer,  ferve  to  fcreen  and  encjurage  one  another’s 
private  corruptions. 

Ver.  35. — beneath  the  Patriot's  cloak,]  This  is  a true  rtory, 
which  happened  in  the  reign  of  William  III.  to  an  linfufpedled  old 
Patriot,  who  coming  out  at  the  back-door  from  having  been  clo- 
fetted  by  the  King,  where  he  had  received  a large  bag  of  Guineas,  the 
burrting  of  the  bag  difeovered  his  bufinefs  there. 

Ver.  42. — -fetch  or  carry  Kings  ;J  In  our  author’s  time,  many 
Princes  had  been  fent  about  the  world,  and  great  changes  of  Kings 
projefted  in  Europe.  The  partition-treaty  had  difpoled  of  Spain  j 
France  had  fet  up  a King  for  England,  who  was  fent  to  Scotland 
and  back  again  ; King  Staniflaus  was  fent  to  Poland,  and  back 
again ; the  Duke  of  Anjou  w.ao  fent  to  Spain,  and  Don  Carlos  to 
Italy. 

Ver.  44*  O’"  fdp  off  Senates  to  feme  dijlart  fjoref]  Allulcs  to 
fcvcral  Minifters,  Counfellors,  and  Patriots  baniflicd  in  our  times 
to  Siberia,  and  to  that  more  ci.orioos  eatk  of  the  Parlia- 
ment of  Paris,  banirticJ  to  Pontoife  in  ilic  Year  1720. 
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A leaf,  like  Sibyl’s,  fcatter  to  and  fro  45 

Our  fates  and  fortunes,  as  the  wind  lhall  blow  : 
Pregnant  with  thoufands  flits  the  Scrap  unfeen. 

And  fllent  fells  a dCiag,  o^-  buys  a Queen. 

Oh  ! that  fuch  bulky  Bribes  as  all  might  fee. 

Still,  as  of  oJd,  incumber’d  Villany  ! 

Could  France  or  Rome  divert  our  brave  defigns. 

With  all  their  brandies,  or  with  all  their  wines  ? 
What  could  they  more  than  Knights  and  ’Squires, 
confound. 

Or  water  all  the  Quorum  ten  miles  round  ? 

A Statefman’s  flumbers  howithis  fpeech  would  fpoll ! 55 
Sir,  Spain  has  fent  a thoufand  jars  of  oil  ; 

“ Huge  bales  ofBritifli  cloth  blockade  the  door; 

“ A hundred  oxen  at  ypur  levee  roar.” 

Poor  Avarice  one  torment  more  would  find ; 

Nor  could  Profufion  fquander  all  in  kind.  60 

Aflride  his  cheefe  Sir  Morgan  might  we  meet ; 

And  Worldly  crying  coals  from  flreet  to  flreet. 

Whom  with  a wig  fo  wild,  and  mien  fo  maz’d. 

Pity  miflakes  for  fome  poor  tradefman  craz’d. 


Ver.  47.  P-re^naiit  ’with  ih^oufar.dr  flits  the  Scrap  unJecTt,]  This 
imagery  is  very  fublime,  and  alludes  to  the  courfe  of  a deftroying 
Peftilence.  The  Pfaknill,  in  his  -exprefiion  of  the  Peflilence  that 
’ivalkethin  darknejs,  fupplicd  him  with  the  grandeur  of  his  idea. 

Ver.  63.  Some  Milers  of  great  wealth,  proprietors  of  the  coal- 
mines, had  entered  at  this  time  into  an  Aflbciation  to  keep  up  coals 
to  an  extravagant  price,  whc  ehy  the  poor  were  reduced  almoft  to 
ihrrve,  till  one  of  them  taking  the  advantage  of  underfelling  the 
reft,  jJefcatcd  the  dcfign.  One  of  thefe  Mifers  was  ’ivorth  ten  thcu~ 
Jaitd,  another  J'cvai  thcujand  a year. 


VARIATIONS. 

After  ve;.  50.  in  the  MS. 

To  break  a truft  were  Peter  brib'd  with  wine, 
Peter  ! ’twould  pofc  as  wife  a head  as  thine. 
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' Had  Colepepper’s  whole  wealth  been  hops  and  hogs,  65 
^Could  he  himfelf  have  fent  it  to  the  dogs  } 

His  Grace  will  game:  to  White’s  a Bull  be  led. 

With  fpurning  heels  and  with  a butting  head. 
iTo  White’s  be  carry’d,  as  to  ancient  games. 

Fair  Courfers,  Vafes,  and  alluring  Dames.  7^ 

;ShaII  then  Uxorio,  if  the  ftakes  he  fweep. 

Bear  home  fix  Whores,  and  make  his  Lady  weep  ? 

^Or  foft  donis,  fo  perfum’d  and  fine, 
iDrive  to  St.  James’s  a whole  herd  of  Twine  ? 

.Oh  filthy  check  on  all  indullrious  Ikill,  7- 

ITo  fpoil  the  nation’s  laft  great  trade,  QOauriBe  ! 
>Since  then,  my  Lord,  on  fuch  a World  we  fall. 

What  fay  you  ? B.  Say  ? Why  take  it,  Gold  and  all. 

P.  What  Riches  give  us,  let  us  then  inquire  : 

Meat,  Fire,  and  Cloaths.  B.  What  more  P,  Meat 
Cloaths,  and  Fire. 

Is  this  too  little.?  would  you  more  than  live.? 

Alas!  ’tis  more  than  Turner  finds  they  give. 

Alas!  ’tis  more  than  (all  his  vifions  part) 

Unhappy  Wharton,  waking,  found  at  laft  ! 

^Vek.  65.  CcUpepper.-]  Sir  William  Colzpf.pper,  Bart,  a 
. crfon  ot  an  ancient  family,  and  amj^ie  fortune,  without  one  other 
■ uality  ot  a Genueman,  who,  after  ruining  himfelf  at  the  Gam- 
?f-table,  part  the  reft  of  his  days  in  fitting  there  to  fee  the  ruin  of 
<hcrs  j preferring  to  fubfift  upon  -borrowing  and  begging,  rather 
ban  to  enter  into  any  reputable  method  of  life,  and  refufmg  a Poll 
n the  army  which  was  oft'ered  him. 

three  hundred 

houfand  pounds,  laid  down  his  Coach,  becaufe  intereft  was  reduced 

P“'^  thoufand  into  the 

f which  fum  having  loft, 

t ifrhV  that  he  kept  his  chamber  ever  after! 

nnth^  1^®  °“'hvcd  it,  but  that  he  was  heir  to 

ouSe  '‘"hy  expeded,  and  that  by  this 

ourfc  of  1 fe  he  aved  boj  cloaths  and  all  other  ex^ences.  ^ 

• 4*  ^ ^ppy  T^yhartoHj^  A Nobleman  of  great  qualitlc?;i 

variations. 

In  the  former  Ed. 

Well  then,  fince  with  the  world  we  ftand  or  fall. 

Come  take  it,  as  We  find  it,  Gold  and  all. 

VoL.  IJ, 
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What  can  they  give  ? to  dying  Hopkins,  Heirs ; 85 

To  Chartres,  Vigour  ; Japhet,  Nofe  and  Ears  ? 

Can  they,  in  gems  bid  pallid  Hippia  glow. 

In  Fulvia’s  buckle  eafe  the  throbs  below  ; 

Or  heal,  old  Narfes,  thy  obfcener  ail. 

With  all  th’  embroid’ry  plaifter’d  at  thy  tail  ? 90 

They  might  (were  Harpax  not  too  wife  to  fpend) 

Give  Harpax  felf  the  bleffing  of  a Friend  ; 

Or  findYome  Doftor  that  would  fave  the  life 
Of  wretched  Shylock,  fpite  of  Shylock’s  Wife  : 

But  thoufands  die,  without  or  this  or  that,  95 

Die,  and  endow  a College,  or  a Cat. 

To  fome,  indeed,  Heav'n  grants  the  happier  fate, 

T’  enrich  a Baftard,  or  a Son  they  hate. 

Perhaps  you  think  the  poor  might  have  their  part? 
Bond  damns  the  Poor,  and  hates  them  from  his  heart: 

but  as  unfortunate  in  the  application  of  them,  as  if  they  had  been 

vices  and  follies-  See  his  Charafter  in  the  firft  Epiftle. 

Ver.  85.  Hopkins,’]  A Citizen,  whofe  rapacity  obtained  him 
the  name  of  Fulture  Hopkins.  He  lived  worthlefs,  but  died  worth 
three  hundred  thoujand  pounds,  which  he  would  give  to  no  perfon 
living,  but  left  it  fo  as  not  to  be  inherited  till  after  the  lecond  ge- 
neration. His  counfel  reprefenting  to  liim  how  many  years  it  muft 
be  before  this  could  take  rffea,  and  that  his  money  could  only  lie 
at  intereft  all  that  time,  he  expreffed  great  joy  thereat,  and  faid, 
“ They  would  then  be  as  long  in  fpending,  as  he  had  been  in  get- 
“ ting  it.”  But  the  Chancery  afterwards  fet  afide  the  will,  and  gave 

it  to  the  heir  at  law.  . 

Ver.  86.  Juphet,  Nofe  and  Ears?]  Japhet  Crook,  abas 
Sir  Peter  Stranger,  was  punilhed , with  the  lofs  of  thofe  parts,  for 
having  forged  a conveyance  of  an  Eftate  to  himfelf,  upon  which- 
he  took  up  feveral  thoufand  pounds.  He  was  at  the  fanie  time 
fued  in  Chancery  for  having  fraudulently  obtained  a Will,  by 
which  he  poflelTed  another  confidetable  Eftate,  in  wrong  of  the 
brother  of  the  deceafed.  By  thefe  means  he  was  worth great 
fum,  which  (in  reward  for  the  fmall  lofs.  of  his  ears)  he  enjoyed  in 
prifon  till  his  death,  and  quietly  left  to  his  executor. 

Ver.  96.  Die,  and  endow  a College,  or  a Cat.]  A famous  Duchefs 
of  R.  in  her  laft  Will  left  confiderable  legacies  and  annuities  to  her 

Ver.  no.  B nd  damns  the  Poor,  etc.]  This  Epiftje  w'as  written 
in  the  year  1730,  when  a corporation  was  eftabhfhed  to  lend 
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The  srave  Sir  Gilbert  holds  it  for  a rule  loi 

That  ev’ry  man  in  want  is  knave  or  fool : 

God  cannot  love  (fays  Blunt,  with  tearlefs  eyes) 

“ The  wretch  he  ilarves” — and  pioufly  denies  : 

But  the  good  Bilhop  with  a meeker  air,  105^ 

Admits,  and  leaves  them.  Providence’s  care. 

Yet  to  be  juft  to  thefe  poor  men  of  pelf. 

Each  does  but  hate  his  neighbour  as  himfelf: 

Damn’d  to  the  Mines,  an  equal  fate  betides 
The  Slave  that  digs  it,  and  the  Slave  that  hides.  1 10 
B.  Who  fuffer  thus,  mere  Charity  ftiould  own, 
Muft  aft  on  motives  pow’rful,  though  unknown. 

P.  Some  War,  fome  Plague,  or  Famine  they  forefee. 
Some  Revelation  hid  froni  you  and  me. 

Why  Shylock  wants  a meal,  the  caufe  is  found,  115 
He  thinks  a Loaf  will  rife  to  fifty  pound. 

What  made  Diredlors  cheat  in  South-fea  year  ? 

To  live  on  Ven’fon  when  it  fold  fo  dear. 

money  to  the  poor  upon  pledges,  by  the  name  of  the  Charitable 
C^'p’,rath>:\  but  the  whole  was  turned  only  to  an  iniquitous  me- 
th  )d  of  enriching  particular  people,  to  the  ruin  of  I'uch  num- 
bers, that  it  became  a parliamentary  concern  to  endeavour  the 
relict  ot  thofe  unhappy  fufferers,  and  three  of  the  managers,  who 
were  members  of  the  houfe,  were  expelled.  By  the  report  of  the 
Committee,  appointed  to  inquire  into  that  iniquitous  affair,  it 
appear:,  that  when  it  was  objedled  to  the  intended  removal  of  the 
office,  that  the  Poor,  for  whofe  ufe  it  was  erected,  would  be  hurt 
by  it,  Bond,  one  of  the  Dircftors,  replied,  Damn  the  Poor.  That 
“ God  hates  the  poor,”  and,  “ That  every  man  in  want  is  knave 
/ “ or  fool,”  etc,  were  the  genuine  apophthegms  of  fome  of  the  perfons 
here  mentioned. 

Ver.  102.  That  fv'ry  man  in  nuant  is  knave  or  fQol{\  None  are 
more  fubjcft  to  be  deluded  by  this  vain  miftake,  that  prudence 
does  all  in  human  affairs,  than  thofe  who  have  been  moll  jbefricnded 
by  Fortune.  The  reafon  is,  that,  in  this  fituation,  Prudence  has 
never  been  brought  to  the  tcft,  nor  Inanity  ever  mortified.  So  that 
Prudence  will  be  always  ready  to  take  to  hcrfelf  what  FbrCune  en- 
courages Vanity  to  call  her  due.  And  then  want  of  fuccefs  will 
of  courfc  be  imputed  to  want  of  wit. 

Ver  1 18.  To  live  on  P'cn'Jon']  In  the  extravagance  and  luxury 
of  the  South-fea  year,  the  price  of  a haunch  of  Venifon  was  from 
three  to  five  pounds. 
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Aik  you  why  Phryne  the  whole  AufUon  buys  ? 

Phryne  forefees  a general  Excife.  120 

Why  Ihe  and  Sappho  raife  that  monilrous  fum  ? 

Alas ! they  fear  a man  will  coll  a plum. 

Wife  Peter  fees  the  World’s  refpedl  for  Gold, 

And  therefore  hopes  this  nation  may  be  fold  : 

Glorious  Ambition  ! Peter,  fwell  thy  ilore,  125 
And  be  what  Rome’s  great  Didius  was  before. 

I he  Crown  of  Poland,  venal  twice  an  age. 

To  juft  three  millions  Hinted  modeft  Gage. 

But  nobler  fcenes  Maria’s  dreams  unfold, 

Hereditary  Realms,  and  v/orlds  of  Gold.  130 

Congenial  fouls  ! whofe  life  one  Av’rice  joins, 

And  one  fate  buries  in  th’  Afturian  Mines. 

Much-injur’d  Blunt ! why  bears  he  Britain’s  hate? 

A wizard  told  him  in  thefe  words  our  fate  : 

Ver.  General  Excffe.'\  Many  people  about  the  year  1733, 

had  a conceit  tliat  fuch  a thing  was  intended,  of  which  it  is  not  im-. 
probable  this  lady  might  have  fome  intimation. 

Ver.  123.  Wife  Peter~\  Peter  Walter,  a perfon  not  only 
eminent  in  the  wifdom  of  his  profeffion,  as  a dextrous  attorney, 
but  allowed  to  be  a good,  if  not  a fafe,  conveyancer;  extremely 
refpefted  by  the  Nobility  of  this  land,  though  free  from  all  man- 
ner of  luxury  and  oftentation  : his  wealth  was  never  feen,  and 
his  bounty  was  never  heard  of,  except  to  his  own  fon,  for  whom 
he  procured  an  employment  of  confiderable  profit,  of  which  he  gave 
him  as  much  as  was  neceU'ary^  Therefore  the  taxing  this  gentleman, 
with  any  Ambition,  is  certainly  a great  wrong  to  him. 

Ver.  126.  Rome's  great  Didtusl  A Roman  Lawyer,  fo  rich  as 
to  purchafe  the  Empire  when  it  was  fet  to  fale  upon  the  death  of 
Pertinax. 

Ver.  127.  The  Crown  of  Poland,  etc.]  The  two  perfons  here 
mentioned  were  of  Quality,  each  of  whom  in  ihe  MifiTifippi  de- 
fpifed  to  realize  above  three  hundred  thoufand  pounds ; the  Gentle- 
man with  a view  to  the  purchafe  of  the  Crown  of  Poland,  the 
Lady  on  a vifion  of  the  like  royal  nature.  They  fince  retired  into 
Spain,  where  they  are  ftill  in  fearch  of  gold  in  the  mines  of  the 
Afturias. 

Ver.  133.  Much-bijur'd  Blunt !]  Sir  John  Blunt,  originally 
a ferivener,  was  one  of  the  firft  projedlors  of  the  South-fea  com- 
pany, and  afterwards  one  of  the  directors  and  chief  managers  of  the 
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“ At  length  Corruption,  like  a gen’ral  flood,  135 
**  (So  long  by  watchful  Mlnifters  vvithftood) 

“ Shall  deluge  all  j and  Av’rice  creeping  on, 

“ Spread  like  a low-born  mifl,  and  blot  the  Sun  ; 

“ Statefman  and  Patriot  ply  alike  the  Stocks, 

“ Peerefs  and  Butler  lhare  alike  the  Box,  1^0 

And  Judges  job,  and  Bifhops  bite  the  town, 

“ And  mighty  Dukes  pack  cards  for  half  a crown. 

“ See  Britain  funk  in  lucre’s  fordid  charms, 

“ And  France  reveng’d  of  Anne’s  and  Edward’s 
“ arms  !” 

’Twas  no  Court  badge,  great  Scriv’ner!  fir’d  thy  brain. 
Nor  lordly  Luxury,  nor  City  Gain  : 146 

No,  ’twas  thy  righteous  end,  afliam’d  to  fee 
Senates  degen’rate.  Patriots  difagree. 

And  nobly  wiftiing  Party-rage  to  ceafe. 

To  buy  both  fides,  and  give  thy  Country  peace.  150 
“ All  this  is  madnefs,”  cries  a fober  fage  : 

But  who,  my  friend,  has  reafon  in  his  rage  ? 

The  Ruling  PalSon,  be  it  what  it  will. 

The  Ruling  Paflion  conquers  Reafon  Hill.” 

Lefs  mad  the  wildeft  whimfey  we  can  frame,  155 
Than  ev’n  that  Paflion,  if  it  has  no  Aim  ; 

For  though  fuch  motives  Folly  you  may  call. 

The  Folly’s  greater  to  have  none  at  all. 

Hear  then  the  truth : “ ’Tis  Heav’n  each  Paflion  fends, 
**  And  diff’rent  men  diredls  to  diff’rent  ends.  160 

famous  fcheme  in  1720.  He  was  alfo  one  of  thofe  who  fuftcred  moft 
feverely  by  the  bill  of  pains  and  penalties  on  tlie  faid  diredtors. 
He  was  a Difl'enter  of  a moll  religious  deportment,  and  profefled 
to  be  a great  believer.  Whether  he  did  really  credit  the  pio- 
Jihccy  here  mentioned  is  not  certain,  but  it  was  conftantly  in  this 
very  ftylc  he  declaimed  againft  the  corruption  and  luxury  of  the 
age,  the  partiality  of  Parliaments,  and  the  mifery  of  party-fpirit. 
He  was  particularly  eloquent  againft  Avarice  in  great  and  noble 
perfons,  of  which  he  had  indeed  lived  to  fee  many  raiferable  ex- 
amples. He  died  in  the  year  1732. 
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“ Extremes  in  Nature  equal  good  produce, 

“ Extremes  in  Man  concur  to  gen’ral  ufe.” 

Afk  we  what  makes  one  keep,  and  one  bellow  ? 

That  Pow’r  who  bids  the  ocean  ebb  and  how, 

'Bids  feed  time,  harveft,  equal  courfe  maintain,  1I5 
Thro’  reconcil’d  extremes  of  drought  and  rain, 

Builds  Life  on  Death,  on  Change  Duration  founds. 
And  gives  th’  eternal  wheels  to  know  their  rounds. 

Riches,  like  infeTs,  when  conceal’d  they  lie. 

Wait  but  for  wings,  and  in  their  feafon  fly.  170 

\^^^ho  fees  pale  Mammon  pine  amidft  his  ftore. 

Sees  but  a backward  lleward  for  the  Poor  ; 

This  year  a Refervoir,  to  keep  and  fpare  ; 

The  next,  a Fountain,  fpouting  thro’  his  Heir, 

In  lavifh  llreams  to  quench  a Country  s third,  175 
And  men  and  dogs  fhall  drink  him  till  they  burft. 

Old  Cotta  fham’d  his  fortune  and  his  birth,  ^ 

Yet  was  not  Cotta  void  of  wit  or  worth  : 

What  tho’  (the  ufe  of  barb’rous  fpits  forgot) 

His  kitchen  vy’d  in  coolnefs  with  his  grot  ? l?0 

His  fourt  with  nettles,  moats  with  creffes  flor’d,  . 
With  foups  unb'ought  and  fallads  blefs’d  his  board  ? 

If  Cotta  liv’d  on  pulfe,  it  was  no  more 
I'han  Bramins,  Saints,  and  Sages  did  before  j 
To  cram  the  rich  was  prodigal  expence,  185 

And  who  would  take  the  Poor  from  Providence  .? 

Like  fomc  lone  Chartreux  Hands  the  good  old  Hall, 
Silence  without,  and  fafts  within  the  wall  ; 

No  rafter’d  roofs  with  dance  and  tabor  found. 

No  noontide  bell  invites  the  country  round  ; 190 

IMITATION  S. 

Ver.  182.  With  foups  unbought] 

~dapibus  menfas  ouevabat  ’mcraptis. 
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Tenants  with  fighs  the  fmoaklefs  tow’rs  furvey,  . 

And  turn  th’  unwilling  fteeds  another  way  : 

Benighted  wanderers,  the  foreft  o er, 

Curfe  the  fiiv’d  candle,  and  unop’ning  door  ; 

While  the  gaunt  maftilF  growling  at  the  gate,  , 195 

Affrights  the  beggar  whom  he  longs  to  eat. 

Not  fo  his  Son,  he  mark’d  this  overftght. 

And  then  miftook  reverfe  of  wrong  for  right. 

(For  what  to  fhun  will  no  great  knowledge  need. 

But  what  to  follow,  is  a taflc  indeed.)  2CO 

Vet  fure,  of  qualities  deferving  praife. 

More  go  to  ruin  Fortunes,  than  to  raife. 

What  ilaughter’d  hecatombs,  what  floods  of  wine. 

Fill  the  capacious  ’Squire,  and  deep  Divine  1 

Yet  no  mean  motives  this  profufion  draws,  209 

His  oxen  perilh  in  his  Country’s  caufe  ; 

’Tis  George  and  Liberty  that  crowns  the  cup. 
And  Zeal  for  that  great  Houfe  which  eats  him  up. 
The  woods  req.ede  around  the  naked  feat. 

The  Sy.Ivans  groan— no  matter — for  the  Fleet  : 210 

Next  goes  his  Wool — to  clothe  our  valiant  bands, 
Lall,  for  his  Country’s  love,  he  fclls'his  Lands. 

To  town  he  comes,  completes  the  nation’s  hope. 

And  heads  the  bold  Train-bands,  and  burns  a Pope. 
And  (hall  not  Britain  now  reward  his  toils,  215 

Britain,  that  pays  her  Patriots  with  her  Spoils  ? 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  200.  Here  I found  two  lines  In  the  Poet’s  MS. 

% 

“ Yet  fure,  of  qualities  deferving  praife, 

“ More  go  to  ruin  fortunes,  than  to  raife 

which,  as  they  feem  to  be  nscclTary  to  do  juftice  to  the  general 
Character  going  to  be  deferibed,  I advifed  him  to  infert  in  their 
place, 
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In  vain  sit  Court  the  Bankrupt  pleads  his  caufe. 

His  thanklefs  Country  leaves  him  to  her  Laws. 

The  Senfe  to  value  Riches,  with  the  Art 
T’  enjoy  them,  and  the  Virtue  to  impart,  22® 

Not  meanly,  nor  ambitioufly  purfu’d. 

Not  funk  by  Both,  nor  rais’d  by  fervitude  ; 

To  balance  Fortune  by  a juil  expence. 

Join  with  Economy,  Magnificence  ; 

With  Splendour,  Charity  ; with  Plenty,  Health  ; 225 
Oh  teach  us,  Bathurst  ! yet  unfpoil’d  by  wealth  ! 
That  fecret  rare,  between  th’  extremes  to  move 
Of  mad  Good-nature,  and  of  mea'h  Self-love. 

B.  To  Worth  or  Want  well  weigh’d  be  Bounty  glv’n, 
And  eafe,  or  emulate,  the  care  of  Heav’n  ; 230 

(Whofe  meafure  full  o’erflows  on  human  race) 

Mend  Fortune’s  fault,  and  juftify  her  grace. 

Wealth  in  the  grofs  is  death,  but  life  diffus’d  ; 

As  poifon  heals,  in  juft  proportion  us’d  : 

III  heaps,  like  Ambergris,  aftinkitlies,  235 

But  well  difpers’d,  is  incenfe  to  the  Skies. 

P.  Who  ftarves  by  Nobles,  or  with  Nobles  eats  ? 
The  Wretch  that  trufts  them,  and  the  Rogue  that  cheats. 
Is  there  a Lord,  who  knows  a chearful  noon 
Without  a Fiddler,  Flatt’rer,  or  Buffoon  ? 240 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  aiS.  in  the  MS. 

Vv  here  one  lean  herring  furnifh’d  Cotta’s  board. 

And  nettles  grew,  fit  porridge  for  their  Lord  j 
Where  mad  good-nature,  bounty  mifapply  d, 

In  lavifh  Curio  blaz’d  a while  and  dy’d  ; 

There  Providence  once  more  fhall  Ihift  the  fcene, 

And  Ihewing  H— v,  teach  the  golden  mean. 

After  ver.  2,26.  in  the. MS. 

The  fecret  rare,  which  affluence  hardly  join’d. 

Which  W— n loft,  yet  B— y ne’er  could  find  ; 

Still  mifs’d  by  Vice,  and  fcarce  by  Virtue  hit, 

By  G— ’s  goodhefs^  or  by  S>— ’s  wit. 
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Whofe  table,  Wit,  or  modeft  Merit  Ibare, 

Un-elbovv’d  by  a Gamefter,  Pimp,  or  Play’r  ? 

W^ho  copies  Your’s,  or  Oxford  s better  part, 

To  eafe  th’  opprefs’d,  and  raife  the  finking  heart  ?- 
Where’er  he  ftiines,  oh  Fortune,  gild  the  fcene,  245 
And  Angels  guard  him  in  the  golden  Mean  ! 

Theie,  Englilh  Bounty  yet  a while  may  Hand, 

And  Honour  linger  ere  it  leaves  the  land. 

But  all  our  praifes  why  fhould  Lords  engrofs  ? 

Rife,  honelb  Mufe  ! and  fing  the  Man  of  Ross  : 250 
Pleas’d  Vaga  echoes  thro’  her  winding  bounds, 

And  rapid  Severn  hoarfe  applaufe  refounds. 

Who  hung  with  woods  yon  mountain’s  fultry  brow  ? 
From  the  dry  rock  who  bade  the  waters  flow  ? 

Not  to  the  Ikies  in  ufelefs  columns  toft,  255 

Or  in  proud  falls  magnificently  loft. 

But  clear  and  artlels,  pouring  thro’  the  plain 
Health  to  the  fick,  and  folace  to  the  fwain. 

Whofe  Caufeway  parts  the  vale  with  fhady  rows  ? 
Whofe  feats  the  weary  Traveller  repofe  ? 

Ver.  243.  Oxford’:  better  part,"]  Edward  Harley,  Earl  of 
Oxford,  the  fon  of  Robert,  created  Earl  of  Oxford  and  Earl  Mor- 
timer by  Queen  Anne.  This  Nobleman  died  regretted  by  all  men 
of  letters,  great  numbers  of  whom  had  experienced  his  benefits.  He 
left  behind  him  one  of  the  moll  noble  Libraries  in  Europe. 

Ver.  250.  The  Man  of  Ross  :]  The  perfon  here  celebrated, 
who  with  a fmall  Eftate  actually  performed  all  thefc  good  works, 
and  whofe  true  name  was  almoft  loft  (partly  by  the  title  of  the 
Man  of  Refs  given  him  by  way  of  eminence,  and  partly  by  being 
buried  without  fo  much  as  an  infeription),  was  called  Mr.  John 
Kyrle.  He  died  in  the  year  1724,  aged  90,  and  lies  interred  in 
the  chancel  of  the  church  of  Rofs  in  Hereford  (hi  re. 

variations. 

After  ver.  250.  In  the  MS. 

Trace  humble  worth  beyond  Sabrina’s  ftiore, 

Who  fings  not  him,  oh  may  he  fing  bo  more  ! 
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Who  taught  that  heav’n-diredled  fpire  to  rife? 

“ The  Man  of  Ross/’  each  lifping  babe  replies. 
Behold  the  Market-place  with  poor  o’erfpread  ! 

The  Man  of  Ross  divides  the  weekly  bread  : 

He  feeds  yon  Alms-houfe,  neat,  but  void  of  ftate,  265^ 
Where  Age  and  Want  fit  fmiling  at  the  gate  ; 

Him  portiori’d  maids,  apprentic’d  orphans  bleft. 

The  young  who  labour,  and  the  old  who  reft. 

Is  any  fick  ? the  Man  of  Ross  relieves, 

Prefcribes,  attends,  the  med’cine  makes,  and  gives,  270 
Is  there  a variance  ? enter  but  his  door. 

Balk’d  are  the  Courts,  and  conteft  is  no  more. 
Defpairing  Quacks  with  curfes  fled  the  place. 

And  vile  Attorneys,  now  an  ufelefs  race. 

B.  Thrice  happy  man  ! enabled  to  purfue  275 
What  all  fo  wifh,  but  want  the  pow’r  to  do  ! 

Oh  fay,  what  fums  that  gen’rous  hand  fupply  ? 

What  mines  to  fwell  that  boundlefs  charity? 

P.  Of  Debts  and  yaxes.  Wife  and  Children  clear. 
This  man  poffeft — five  hundred  pounds  a year.  280 
Blufti,  Grandeur,  blulh  ! proud  Courts,  withdraw  your 
blaze  ! . - 

Ye  little  Stars ! hide  ypur  diminilh’d  rays. 

B.  And  what  ? no  monument,  infcription,  ftone  ? 
His  race,  his  form,  Sis  name  almoft  unknown? 

P.  Who  builds  a Church  to  God,  and  not  to  Fame, 
Will  never  mark  the  marble  with  his  Name;  286 
Go,  fearch  it  there,  where  to  be  born  and  die. 

Of  rich  and  poor  makes  all  the  hiftory  ; 

Ver.  zSi.  Blu(h,  Grandeur,  blup  ! fraud  Courts, ’ivuhdraiv your 
llaxe,  etc.~\  In  this  fnblime  apoftrophe,  they  are  not  bid  to  btujh 
becaufe  cutjlrift  in  virtue,  for  no  fuch  contention  is  fuppofed  ; but 
for  being  outptncd  in  their  own  proper  pretcnfions  to  Splendor  and 
Magnificence. 

Ver.  287.  Go,  fcarcb  it  there,']  The  panlh  regiftcr. 
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Enough,  that  Virtue  fill’d  the  fpace  between  ; 

Prov’d,  by  the  ends  of  being,  to  have  been.  290 
VOien  Hopkins  dies,  a thoufand  lights  attend 
The  wietch,  who  living  fav’d  a candle’.s  end  ; 

Should ’ring  God’s  altar  a vile  image  Hands, 

Belies  his  features,  nay  extends  his  hands 
That  live  long  wig  which  Gorgon’s  felf  might  own>. 
Eternal  buckle  takes  in  Parian  Hone.  296^ 

Behold  what  blefiings  Wealth  to  life  can  lend. 

And  fee,  what  comfort  it  affords  our  end. 

In  the  worH  inn’s  worll  room,  with  mat  half-hung. 

The  floors  of  plaiHer,  and  the  walls  of  dung,  30O' 
On  once  a flock-bed,  but  repair’d  with  Hraw, 

With  tape-ty’d  curtains,  never  meant  to  draw. 

The  George  and  Garter  dangling  from  that  bed 
Where  tawdry  yellow  Hrove  with  dirty  red. 

Great  Villers  lies— alas  ! how  chang’d  from  him,  305, 

That  life  of  Pleafure,  and  that  foul  of  Whim  1 

Ver.  293.  ShsuldVwg  G'jd's  altar  a vile  image Jlands,— Belies  his 
features,  nay  extends  bis  bands The  defcriptioo  is  inimitable.  We 
fee  him  Jhould'ring  the  altar  like  one  who  impioufly  aftefted  to  draw 
off  the  reverence  of  God’s  worfhippers,  from  the  facred  table,  upon  - 
himfelfj  whole  too  the  Icuiptor  had  belied  by-giving  them^ 

the  traces  of  humanity  ; And,  what  was  a ftill  more  impudent  flat- 
tery, had  infinaated,  by  extending  his  hands,  as  if  that  humanity 
had  been,  fome  time  or  other,  pat  into  aft. 

Ver.  296.  Eternal  buckle  takes  in  Parian Jlone.~]  The  poet  ridi- 
cules the  wretched  tafte  of  carving  large  perriwigs  on  buftoes,  of 
which  there  are  feveral  vile  examples  in  the  tombs  at  Weftminfter,  , 
and  clfewhere. 

Ver.  305.  Great  Fillers  Iks—]  This  Lord,  yet  more- famous 
for  his  vices  than  his  misfortunes,  having  been  polfelfed  of  ab  mt 
50,000/.  a year,  and  palfed  through  rnany  of  the  higheft  pods  in 
the  kingdom,  died  in  the  year  1687,  in  a remote  inn  in  Yorklhue, 
reduced  to  the  utmoft  mifery. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  287.  Thus  in  the  MS. 

The  Regidcr  inroils  him  with  his  Poor, 

'J  ells  he  was  born,  and  dy’d,  and  tells  no  more. 

Juft  as  he  ought,  he  fill’d  the  fpace  between  ; 

'J'bcn  ftole  to  reft  unheeded  and  unlceu. 
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Gallant  and  gay,  in  Cliveden’s  proud  alcove. 

The  bow’r  of  wanton  Shrewfbury  and  love  ; 

Or  juft  as  gay,  at  Council,  in  a ring 

Of  mimick  Statefmen,  and  their  merry  King.  310 

No  Wit  to  flatter,  left  of  all  his  ftore  ! 

No  fool  to  laugh  at,  which  he  valu’d  more. 

There,  vi£lor  of  his  health,  of  fortune,  friends. 

And  fame;  this  lord  of  ufelefs  thoufands  ends. 

His  Grace’s  fate  fage  Cutler  could  forefee,  315 
And  well  (he  thought)  advis’d  him,  “ Live  like  me.’* 
As  well  his  Grace  reply’d,  “ Like  you.  Sir  John  f 
**  That  I can  do,  when  all  I have  is  gone.” 

Refolve  me,  Reafon,  which  of  thefe  is  worfe. 

Want  with  a full,  or  with  an  empty  purfe  ? 320 

Thy  life  more  wretched.  Cutler,  was  confefs’d, 

Arife,  and  tell  me,.^was  thy  death  more  blefs’d  ? 
Cutler  faw  tenants  break,  and  houfes  fall, 

For  very  want ; he  could  not  build  a wall. 

I^is  only  daughter  in  a ftranger’s  pow’r,  325 

Fer  very  want ; he  could  not  pay  a dow’r. 

A few  grey  hairs  his  rev’rend  temples  crown’d, 

*Twas  very  want  that  fold  them  for  two  pound. 


Ve*.  307.  Crtvcden']  A delightful  palace  on-  the  banks  of  the 
Thames,  built  by  the  D.  of  Buckingham. 

Ver.  308.  Shnivfiury]  The  Countefs  of  Shrewfbury,  a woman 
abandoned  to  gallantries.  The  Earl  her  hulband  was  killed  by  die 
Duke  of  Buckingham  in  a duel ; and  it  has  been  faid,  that  during 
the  combat  Ihe  held  the  Duke’s  horfes  In  the  habit  of  a page. 

Ver.  31a.  No  fool  to  laugh  at,  uuhich  he  •valu'd  were.]  That  is, 
he  liked  difguifed  flattery  better  than  the  more  direft  and  avowed. 
And  no  wonder  a man  of  wit  Ihould  have  tliis  tafte.  For  the 
taking  pleafure  in  fools,  for  the  fake  of  laughing  at  them,  is  nothing 
elfe  but  the  complaifance  of  flattering  ourfelves,  by  an  advantageous 
comparifon,  which  the  mind  makes  between  itfelf  and  the  objedb 
laughed  at.  Hence  too  we  may  fee  the  reafon  of  men’s  preferring 
this  to  other  kinds  of  flattery.  For  we  are  always  inclined  to  thi»k 
that  work  beft  done,  which  ws  do  ourfelves. 


Ep.  III. 
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\\*hat  ev’n  deny’d  a cordial  at  his  end, 

B-anilh’d  the  dodor,  and  expell’d  the  friend  ? 1 30 

What  but  a want,  which  you  perhaps  think  mad. 

Yet  numbers  feel,  the  want  of  what  he  had! 

Cutler  and  Brutus,  dying  both  exclaim, 

“ Virtue  1 and  Wealth  ! what  are  ye  but  a name  I” 
Say,  for  fuch  worth  are  other  worlds  prepar’d  ? 335 
Or  are  they  both,  in  this  their  own  reward? 

A knotty  point  1 to  which  we  rrow  proceed. 

But  you  are  tir’d — I’ll  tell  a tale — B.  Agreed. 

P.  Where  London’s  column,  pointing  at  the  Ikies 
Like  a tall  bully,  lifts  the  head,  and  lies;  340 

There  dwelt  a Citizen  of  fober  fame, 

A plain  good  man,  and  Balaam  was  his  name ; 
Religious,  punftual,  frugal,  and  fo  forth; 

His  word  would  pafs  for  more  than  he  was  worth. 
One  folid  difli  his  week-day  meal  affords,  345 

An  added  pudding  folemniz’d  the  Lord’s: 

Conftant  at  Church,  and  Change  ; his  gains  were  fure. 
His  givings  rare,  fave  farthings  to  the  poor. 

The  Dev’l  was  piqu’d  fuch  faintfliip  to  behold, 

And  long’d  to  tempt  him,  like  good  Job  of  old  : 350 

But  Satan  now  is  wifer  than  of  yore. 

And  tempts  by  making  rich,  not  making  poor. 
Rouz’d  by  the  Prince  of  Air,  the  whirlwinds  fweep 
The  furge,  and  plunge  his  Father  in  the  deep  ; 

Then  full  againft  his  Cornifh  lands  they  roar,  355 
And  two  rich  fhipwrecks  blefs  the  lucky  fhore. 

Ver,  339.  ff^ere  London's  column, The  Monument,  built  in 
memory  of  the  fire  of  London,  with  an  infcription  importing  that 
city  to  have  been  burnt  by  the  papifts. 

Ver.  355.  Corntjh']  The  author  has  placed  the  fccne  of  thefe 
IhipwTecks  in  Cornwall,  not  only  from  their  frequency  on  that 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  337.  In  the  former  Editions, 

'I'ha:  knotty  point,  my  Lord,  fhall  I dlfcufs. 

Or  tel)  a tale? — A Tale. — It  follows  tlius. 
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Sir  Balaam  now,  he  lives  like  other  folks, 

He  takes  his  chirping  pint,  and  cracks  his  jokes ; 

“ Live  like  yoiirfelf,”  was  foon  my  Lady’s  word  ; 

And  lo  ! two  puddings  fmoak’d  upon  the  board.  360 
Afleep  and  naked  as  an  Indian  lay, 

An  honeft  faftor  Hole  a Gem  away . 

He  pledg’d  it  to  the  knight,  the  knight  had  wit. 

So  kept  the  Di’mond,  and  the  rogue  was  bit. 

Some  fcruple  rofe,  but  thus  he  eas’d  his  thought,  365 
I’ll  now  give  fixpence  where  I gave  a groat 
“ Where  onc;e  1 went  to  church.  I’ll  now  go  twice — 
And  am  fo  clear  too  of  all  other  vice.” 

The  Tempter  faw  his  time ; the  work  he  ply’d  ; 
Stocks  and  Subfcriptions  pour  on  ev’ry  fide,  370 
Till  all  the  Daemon  makes  bis  full  defcent 
In  one  abundant  fhow’r  of  Cent  per  Cent, 

Sinks  deep  within  him,  and  poffefles  whole. 

Then  dubs  Direftor,  and  fecures  his  foul. 

Behold  Sir  Balaam,  now  a man  offpirit,  373 

Afcribes  his  gettings  to  his  parts  and  merit; 

What  late  he  call’d  a Bleffing,  now  was  Wit, 

And  God’s  good  Providence,  a lucky  Hit. 

Things  change  their  titles,  as  our  manners  turn  : 

His  Compting-houfe  employ’d  the  Sunday  morn  : 380 
Seldom  at  Church  (’twas  fuch  a bufy  life) 

But  duly  fent  his  family  and  wife. 

There  (fo  the  Dev’l  ordain’d)  one  Chriftmas-tide- 
My  good  old  Lady  catch’d  a cold,  and  dy’d. 

A Nymph  of  Quality  admires  our  Knight;  385 
He  marries,  bows  at  Court,  and  grows  polite  : 

coaft,  but  from  the  inhumanity  of  the  inhabitants  to  thofe  to  whom 
that  misfortune  arrives ; when  a flijp  happens  to  be  ftranded  there, 
they  have  been  known  to  bore  holes' in  it,  to  prevent  its  getting  off; 
to  plunder,  and  fometimes  even  to  maflacrc  the  people  : Nor  has 
the  Parliament  of  England  been  yet  able  wholly  to  fupprefs  thefe 
baibaricles. 
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Leaves  the  dull  Cits,  and  joins  (to  pleafe  the  Fair) 
The  well-bred  cuckolds  in  St.  James’s  air: 

Find,  for  his  Son  a gay  Commiffion  buys. 

Who  drinks,  whores,  fights,  and  in  a duel  dies:  390 

His  Daughter  flaunts  a Vifcount’s  tawdry  wife; 

She  bears  a Coronet  and  P— x for  life. 

In  Britain’s  Senate  he  a Lat  obtains, 

And  one  more  Penfioner  St.  Stephen  gains. 

My  Lady  falls  to  play  : fo  bad  her  chance,  395 

He  muft  repair  it ; takes  a bribe  from  France  ; 

The  Houfe  impeach  him,  Coninglby  harangues  ; 

The  Court  forfake  him,  and  Sir  Balaam  hangs  ; 

Wife,  fon,  and  daughter,  Satan  1 are  thy  own, 

His  wealth,  yet  dearer,  for  eit  to  the  Crown  : 400 

The  Devil  and  the  King  divide  the  prize. 

And  fad  Sir  Balaam  curfes  God  and  dies. 

Ve  R . 401 . The  Devil  and  'the  King  divide  the  prize,']  This  is  to 
be  underftood  in  a very  fober  and  decent  fenfe ; as  a Satire  only  on 
fuch  Minifters  of  State  which  Hiftory  informs  us  have  been  found, 
who  aided  the  Devil  in  his  temptations,  in  order  to  foment,  if  not 
to  make,  Plots,  for  the  fake  of  confifcations.  So  fure  always,  and 
juft  is  our  author’s  latire,  even  in  thofe  places  where  he  feems  moft: 
to  h.rve  indulged  himfelf  only  in  an  elegant  badinage.^  But  this 
Satire  on  the  abufe  of  the  general  Laws  of  forfeiture  for  high-treafon, 
which  ail  well-policed  communities  have  found  expedient  to  pro- 
vide themfelves  withal,  is  by  no  means  to  be  underftood  as  a re- 
flection on  the  Laws  themfelve?,  whofe  neceffity,  equity,  and  even 
knity,  have  been  excellently  well  vindicated  in  that  very  learned  and 
elegant  difeourfe  intitled  Some  Conjiderations  on  the  Law  of  Forfeiture 
for  high  Treafon^  Third  Edition,  London,  174^* 

Ver.  ult curfes  God  anci  dies.]  i.  e.  Fell  under  the  Temptation; 

alluding  to  the  ftory  of  Job  referred  to  above. 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver.  394*  -^nd  one  more  Penfoner  St.  Stephen  gains.] 

— atquc  unum  civem  doaare  Siiylla:.  Jyv» 


[ >6o  ] 


MORAL  ESSAYS. 

EPISTLE  IV. 

T O 

Uichard  Boyle,  Earl  of  Burlington. 

ARGUMENT. 

Of  the  Ufe  of  Riche  Si 

THE  Vanity  of  Expetice  in  People  of  Wealth  and  polity. 
The  ahufe  of  the  ver.  13.  That  thefrji 

principle  and  foundation  in  this,  as  in  e<very  thing  elfe, 
is  Good  Senfe,  ver.  40.  The  chief  proof  of  it  is  ta 
follow  Nature,  ea)en  in  nuorks  of  mere  Luxury  and  Ele- 
gance. Injianced  in  Architefture  and  Gardening, 
nvhere  allmuji  he  adapted  to  the  Genius  and\}{t  of  the 
Place,  and  the  Beauties  not  forced  into  it,  hut  refulting 
from  it,  ver.  50.  tionx  men  are  difappointed  in  their 
mojl  expenfve  undertakings,  for  nuant  of  this  true  F oun- 
dation,  nvithout  nxhich .nothing  can  pleafe  long,  if  at 
all;  and  the  hejl  Examples  Rules  nxill  he  but  per- 
tvertedinto  fomething  burdenfome^H^  ridiculous,  ver. 
63,  etc.  to  92.  A Defeription  of  the  falfe  Xafte  of 
Magnificence  ; the  firjl  grand  error  of  nxhich  is  to 
imagine  that  Greatnel's  confjis  in  the  Size  and'D'imtn- 
fion,  infeadof  the  Proportion  and  Harmony  of  the 
whole,  ver.  97.  and  the  fecond,  either  in  joining  to- 
gether Parts  incoheient,  or  too  minutely  refembiing. 
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or  in  the  Repetition  of  the  fame  too  frtqtfently,  ver. 
105,  etc.  Anuordor  tn.vo  of  falfeT aft e in  Books,  in 
Mufic,  /«  Painting,  enjert  /«  P; caching  Prayer, 
and  laftly  in  Entertainments,  ver.  1-53,  etc.  Yet 
Providence  is  jufified  in  giving  Wealth  to  befquan- 
dered  in  this  tnanner^  fince  it  is  difperfed  to  the  Poor 
and  laborious  part  of  mankind,  ver.  169.  [recurring 
to  nuhat  is  laid  dovon  in  the firf  Book,  Ep,  ii.  and  in 
the  Epifle  preceding  this,  vtr.  159,  etc.]  What  are 
the  proper  Objeds  of  Magnificence,  and  a proper  field 
for  the  Expence  of  Great  Men,  ver.  177,  etc.  and 
finally  the  Great  and  Public  Works  which  become  a 
Prince,  ver,  191,  to  the  end» 
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Grange,  the  Mifer  Ihould  his  Cares  employ 

^ To  gain  thofe  riches  he  can  ne’er  enjoy  : 

Is  it  lefs  llrange,  the  prodigal  fhould  wafte 
His  wealth,  to  purchafe  what  he  ne’er  can  tafte? 

Nor  for  himfclf  he  fees,  or  hears,  or  eats ; 5 

Artifts  muft  chufe  his  Pifiures,  Mufic,  fideats  : 

He  buys  for  Topham,  Drawings  and  Defigns, 

For  Pembroke  Sjatues,  dirty  Gods,  and  Coins  ; 

Rare  monkifh  Manufcripts  for  Hearne  alone. 

And  Books  for  Mead,  and  Butterflies  for  Sloane.  10 
Think  we  all  thefe  are  for  himfelf  ? no  more 
Than  his  fine  Vt^ifc,  alas  ! or  finer  Whore. 

Epistle  IV.]  The  extremes  o?  Avarice  and  Profujlon  being 
treated  of  in  the  foregoing  Epiftle  j this  takes  up  one  particular 
branch  of  the  latter,  - the  Vanity  of  Expence  in  people  of  wealth 
and  quality  5 and  is  therefore  a corollary  to  the  preceding,  juft- as 
tlie  epiltle  on  the  CharaElers  of  Women  is  to  tljat  of  the  Knonoledge 
and  CbaraEicrs  of  Men>  It  is  equally  remarkable  for  exaftnefs  of 
method  with  the  reft.  But  the  nature  of  the  fubjedt,  which  is  lefs 
philofophical,  makes  it  capable  of  being  analyzed  in  a much  nar- 
rower compafs. 

Ver.  7.  Topham, A gentleman  famous  for  a judicious  colledtion 
of  Drawings. 

Ver.  8.  For  Pembroke  Statuis,  dirty  GoiiiS,  and  Coins-,']  The  Au- 
thor fpeaks  here  not  as  a Philofopher  or  Divine,  but  as  a Cennoiftur 
and  Antiquary ; confequently  the  dirty  attribute  here  afligned  thefe 
Gods  of  old  renown,  is  not  in  difparagement  of  their  worth,  but 
in  high  commendation  of  their  genuine  pretenfions. 

Ver.  10.  And  Books  for  Mead,  and  Butterflies  for  Shane.']  Two 
eminent  Phyficians;  the  one  had  an  excellent  Library,  the  other  the 
fineft  colledtion  in  Europe  of  natural  curiofities  j both  men  of  great 
learning  and  humanity. 

Ver.  iz.  Than  his  fine  Wife,  alas  ! or  finer  JPborc.]  By  the 
Author’s  manner  of  putting  together  thefe  two  different  Uten- 
lils  of  falfe  Magnificence,  it  appears,  that,  properly  fpeaking,  nei- 
ther the  Wife  nor  the  Whore  is  the  real  objedt  of  modern  tajic,  but 
the  Finery  only  •.  and  whoever  wears  it,  whether  the  Wife  or  the 
Whore,  it  matters  not  5 any  furtlier  titan  that  the  latta-  is  thought 
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For  what  has  Virro  painted,  built,  and  planted  ? 
Onlv  to,fliew,  how  many  tailes  he  wanted. 

Vhat  brought  S r Vilto’s  ill-got  wealth  to  wafle  ? 15 
Some  Dtemon  vvhifpe-’d  “ Vido  ! have  a Tafte.” 
Heav’n  vlfits  with  a Tafle  the  wealthy  Fool, 

And  needs  no  Rod  but  Ripley  with  a Rule. 

‘ See  ! rportive  fate,  to  punilh  awkward  pride, 

I Bids  Bubo  build,  and  lends  him  fuch  a Guide:  20 

A Handing  fermon,  at  each  year’s  e;  pence, 

That  never  Coxcomb  reach’d  magnificence  ! ^ 

You  Ihow  us,  Romj  was  glorious,  not  profufe, 

• And  pompous  buildings  once  were  things  of  Ufe. 

'■Yet  lhall  (my  Lord)  your  juft,  your  noble  rules  25 
: Fill  half  the  land  with  imitating  Fools ; 

' Who  random  drawings  from  your  Iheets  fhall  take. 
And  of  one  beauty  many  blunders  make; 

Load  fome  vain  Church  with  old  Theatric  Hate, 

Turn  Arcs  of  triumph  to  a Garden-gate; 

Reverfe  your  ornaments,  and  hang  them  all 
On  fome  patch’d  dog-hole  ek’d  with  ends  of  wall } 
Then  clap  four  flices  of  Filafter  on’t. 

That,  lac’d  with  bits  of  ruftic,  makes  a Front.  / 


to  deferve  it  beft,  as  appears  from  her  having  mofl:  of  it ; and  fa 
indeed  becomes,  by  accident,  the  more  falhionable  tiring  of  the 
two.  - 

Ver.  18.  Ripley']  This  man  was  a carpenter,  employed  by  a firft 
Minifter,  who  raifed  him  to  an  Architedl,  without  any  genius  in  the 
art ; and  after  fome  wretched  proofs  of  his  infuffigiency  in  public 
buildings,  made  him  Comptroller  of  the  Board  of  Works. 

Ver.  23.  The  Earl  of  Burlington  was  then  publilhing  the  Dc- 
figns  of  Inigo  Jones,  and  the  Anti4uitiej  of  Rome  by  Palladio. 


VARIATIONS.  I 

After  ver.  22.  in  the  MS. 

Mufl  Bilhops,  Lawyers,  Statefmon,  have  th<;  fkill 
To  build,  to  plant,  judge  paintings,  what  you  will? 
'I  hen  why  not  Kent  as  we  1 our  treaties  draw, 
Bridgman  explain  tire  Colpd,  Cibbs  tiic  Lav<  ? 
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Shall  call  the  winds  thro’ long  arcades  to  roar,  3^ 
Proud  to  catch  cold  at  a Venetian  door; 

Confcious  they  a£t  a true  Palladian  part, 

And  if  they  ftarve,  they  ftarve  by  rules  of  art. 

O/t  have  you  hinted  to  your  brother  Peer, 

A certain  truth,  which  many  buy  too  dear : 40 

Something  there  is  more  needful  than  Expence, 

And  fomething  previous  ev’n  toTafte — ’tis  Senfe: 
Good  Senfe,  which  only  is  the  gift  of  Heav’n, 

And  tho’no  Science,  fairly  worth  the  feven  : 

A Li^ht,  which  in  yourfelfyou  muft  perceive;  45 
Jones  and  Le  Notre  have  it  not  to  give. 

To  build,  to  plant,  whatever  you  intend. 

To  rear  the  Column,  or  the  Arch  to  bend. 

To  fwell  the  Terras,  or  to  fink  the  Grot ; 

In  all,  let  Nature  never  be  forgot.  5C 

But  treat  the  Goddefs  like  a modeft  fair. 

Nor  over-drefs,  nor  leave  her  wholly  bare  j 
Let  not  each  beauty  ev’ry  where  be  fpy’d. 

Where  half  the  (kill  is  decently  to  hide. 

He  gains  all  pointe,  who  pleafingly  confounds,  55 
Surprizes,  varies,  and  conceals  the  Bounds. 

Confult  the  Genius  of  the  Place  in  all ; 

That  tells  the  Waters  or  to  rife,  or  fall ; 

Or  helps  th’  ambitious  Hill  the  heav’ns  to  fcale. 

Or  fcoops  in  circling  theatres  the  Vale ; 60 


Ve R . 46.  Inigo  yotics,  the  celebrated  Archite'il ; and  M.  Le  NCtrcy 
the  defigner  of  the  beft  Gardens  in  France. 

Ver.  57.  Confult  the  Genius  of  the  Place,  etc. — to  defgns,\ev.  64.] 
The  perfonalizing  or  rather  deifying  the  Genius  of  the  place,  in  order 
to  be  confulted  as  an  Oracle,  has  produced  one  of  the  nobleft  and 
moft  fublirae  deferiptions  of  Defgn,  that  poetry  could  exprefs.  Where 
this  Genius,  while  preftding  over  the  work,  is  reprefented  by  little 
and  little,  as  advancing  from  a Ample  advifer  to  a creator  of  all  the 
beauties  of  improved  Nature,  in  a ojariety  of  bold  metaphors  and 
allufions,  all  rifing  one  above  another,  till  they  complete  the  unity 
of  the  general  idea. 

Firft  the  Genius  of  the  place  tells  the  ivaters,  or  only  Amply  gives 
directions ; Then  he  helps  th'  ambitious  bill,  or  is  a fellow-labourer  ; 
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.'alls  in  the  country,  catches  op’ning  glades, 
oins  willing  woods,  and  varies  (hades  from  (hades ; 
v^ow  breaks,  or  now  direfts,  th’  intending  Lines ; 

^aints  as  you  plant,  and,  as  you  work,  defigns. 

Still  follow  Senfe,  of  ev’ry  Art  the  Soul,  65 

l^arts  anfwering  parts  (hall  Aide  into  a whole, 
Spontaneous  beauties  all  a.-ound  advance. 

Start  ev’n  from  Difficulty,  (trike  from  Chance; 
s Mature  (hall  join  you  ; Time  (hall  make  it  grow 
' \ Work  to  wonder  at — perhaps  a Stow.  yc 

Without  it,  proud  Verfailles ! thy  glory  falls  ; 

‘.^nd  Nero’s  Terraces  defert  their  walls : 

; The  vail  Parterres  a thoufand  hands  fhall  make, 

Lo  1 CoBHAM  comes,  and  floats  them  vyith  a Lake: 
Or  cut  wide  views  thro’  Mountains  to  the  PI  in,  75 
: You’ll  with  your  hill  or  (helter’d  feat  again. 

Ev’n  in  an  ornament  its  place  remark. 

Nor  in  an  Hermitage  fet  Dr.  Clarke. 


Then  again  he  fcoc/>s  the  circling;  neat  re,  or  works  alone,  or  in  chief. 

■ After-vards,  rifing  fafl  in  our  idea  of  dignity,  he  calls  in  the  country, 
alluding  to  the  orders  of  princes  in  their  progrefs,  when  accuftomed 
to  difplay  ail  their  date  and  magnificence:  His  charadler  then 
grows  facred,  he  joins  -willing  -woods,  a metaphor  taken  from  one  of 
tJie  offices  of  the  priefthood  ; till  at  length,  he  becomes  a Divinity, 
and  creates  and  prefides  over  the  whole : 

Now  breaks,  or  now  directs,  th’  intending  lines. 

Paints  as  you  plant,  and,  as  you  work,  defigns. 

' Much  in  the  fame  manner  as  the  plajiic  Nature  is  fuppofed  to  do  In 
the  work  ot  human  generation.  ’ 

• and  gardens  of  tlie  Lord  Vifeount  Cobham 

in  Buckinghamlhire. 

. fountains  to  the  Plain,^ 

You  llnuijk your  hill  or  jhclter  djeat  again.]  This  was  done  in  Hert- 
or  fhire  by  a wealthy  citizen,  at  the  expence  of  above  coool.  by 
which  means  (merely  to  overlook  a dead  plain)  he  let  in  the  north- 
wind  u^n  his  houfe  and  parterre,  which  were  before  adorned  and 
defended  by  beautiful  woods. 


Ver.  78.  fet  Dr,  Clarke.]  Dr.  S.  Clarke’s  bufto  placed  by  the 
^een  in  the  Hermitage,  while  the  Dr.  duly  frequented  the  Court.  P. 

of  a HermU  with  the  innocence  and  difintereftednefs 
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Behold  Villario’s  ten  years  toil  complete; 

His  Quincunx  darkens,  his  Efpaliers  meet ; go 

The  Wood  fupports  the  Plain,  the  parts  unite. 

And  ftrength  of  Shade  contends  with  ftrength  of  Light  j 
A waving  Glow  the  bloomy  beds  difplay, 

Blufliing  in  bright  diverfities  of  day, 

With  lilver-quiv’ring  rills  maeander’d  o’er — 5^ 

Enjoy  them,  you  ! Villario  can  no  more  ; 

Tir’d  of  the  fcene  Parterres  and  Fountains  yield. 

He  finds  at  laft  he  better  likes  a Field. 

Thro’  his  young  Woods  how  pleas’d  Sabinus  ftray’d. 
Or  fate  delighted  in  the  thick’ning  lhade,  ' 90 

With  annual  joy  the  red’ning  flioots  to  greet, 

Or  fee  the  ftretching  branches  long  to  meet ! 

His  Son’s  fine  Tafte  an  op’ner  Vifta  loves. 

Foe  to  the  Dryads  of  his  Father’s  groves  ; 

One  boundlefs  Green,  or  flourifli’d  carpet  views,  95 
With  all  the  mournful  family  of  Yews  ; 

The  thriving  plants,  ignoble  broomfticks  made. 

Now  fweep  thofe  Alleys  they  were  born  to  lhade. 

At  Timon’s  Villa  let  us  pafs  a day. 

Where  all  cry  out,  “ V/hat  fums  are  thrown  away  !” 

So  proud,  fo  grand  ; of  that  ftupendous  air,  101 

Soft  and  Agreeable  come  never  there. 

Ver.  95*  The  two  extremes  in  parterres,  which  are  equally 
faulty  ; I boundlefs  Green,  large  and  naked  as  a field,  or  2.Jlouryh'd 
carpet,  where  the  greatnefs  and  noblenefs  of  the  piece  is  leflencd  by 
Eeing  divided  into  too  many  parts,  with  Icroiied  works  and  beds,  ot 
which  the  examples  are  frequent. 

Ver.  96. — mournful  family  ofYcius ;]  Touches  upon  the  ill  tafte 
of  thofe  who  are  fo  fond  of  Evergreens  (particularly  Yews,  which 
are  the  moft  tonfile)  as  to  deftrcy  the  nobler  Foreft-trees,  to  make 
way  for  fuch  little  ornaments  as  Pyramids  of  dark-green  continually 
reputed,  not  unlike  a Funeral  proceflion. 

Ver.  09.  At  Timon’r  Villal  This  defcription  is  intended  to 
comprize  the  principles  of  a falfe  Ta^e  of  Magnificence,  and  to 
exemplify  what  was.  laid  before,  that  nothing  but  Good  Senfe  can 
attain  it. 
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Greatnefs,  with  Timon,  dwelL  in  fuch  a draught 
As  brings  all  Brobdignag  before  your  thought. 
Tocompafs  this,  his  Building  is  a Town,  IG5 

His  pond  an  Ocean,  his  parterre  a Down  : 

Who  but  mull:  laugh,  the  Mailer  when  he  fees, 

A puny  infecl,  ihiv’ring  at  a breeze  1 
Lo,  what  huge  heaps  of  lictlei,efs  around  ! 

The  whole,  a labour’d  Quarry  above  ground.  1 10 
Two  Cupids  fquirt  before  : a Lake  behind 
Improves  the  keennefs  of  the  Northern  wind. 

His  Gardens  next  your  admiration  call. 

On  ev’ry  lide  you  lock,  behold  the  Wall  ! 

No  pleafing  Intricacies  intervene,  " 

No  artful  wildnefs  to  perplex  the  fcene ; 

Grove  nods  at  grove,  each  Alley  has  a brother. 

And  half  the  platform  juft  refletls  the  other. 

The  fuff’ring  eye  inverted  Nature  fees, 

Trees  cut  to  Statues,  cjtatues  thick  as  trees;  120 
With  here  a Fountain,  never  to  be  play’d  ; 

And  there  a Summer-houfe,  that  knows  no  ihade;  ' 

Ver,  104 — a//  Brcbdignag']  A region  of  giants,  in  the  fatire 
of  Gulliver. 

Ver.  117,  118.  Grove  nods  at  grou/e,  each  Alky  has  a brother.,-^ 
And  half  tie  pla  form  jufs  refers  the  other.]  This  is  exactly  the  two 
puddings  of  the  citizen  in  the  foregoing  table,  only  ferved  up  a little 
more  magnificently;  But  both  on  the  fame  abfurd  principle  of 
wrong  tafte,  viz.  that  one  can  never  have  too  much  of  a good 
thing. 

Ibid.  Grove  nods  at  grove,  etc.]  The  exquifite  humour  of  this  cx- 
preflion  arifes  folely  from  its  fignificancy.  Thefe  groves  that  have 
no  meaning,  but  very  near  relation/hip,  can  exprefs  themfeives  only 
like  twin-idiots  by  nods ; 

nutant  ad  mutua  Palmae 

Fadera 


as  the  Poet  fays,  which  juft  ferves  to  let  us  underftand,  that  they 
know  one  another,  as  having  been  nurfed,  and  brought  up  by  one 
common  parent. 
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Here  Amphitrite  fails  thro’  myrtle  bow’rs ; 

There  Gladiators  fight,  or  die  in  flow’rs ; 

Unwater’d  fee  the  drooping  fea-horfe  mourn,  125 
And  fwallows  rood;  in  Nilus’  dufty  Urn. 

My  Lord  advances  with  majeftk  mien, 

Smit  with  the  mighty  pleafure  to  be  feen  : 

But  foft — by  regular  approach  — not  yet — 

Firft  thro’  the  length  of  yon  hot  Terrace  fvveat;  130 
And  when  up  ten  Ileep  dopes  you’ve  drag’d  your  thighs. 
Juft  at  his  Study-door  he’ll  blefs  your  eyes. 

His  Study  ! with  what  Authors  is  it  ftor’d  ? 

In  Books,  not  Authors,  curious  is  my  Lord; 

To  all  their  dated  backs  he  turns  you  round ; 135 

Thefe  Aldus  printed,  thofe  Du  Sueil  has  bound, 

Lo  fome  are  Vellom,  and  the  reft  as  good 
For  all  his  Lordftiip  knows,  but  they  are  Wood. 

For  Locke  or  Milton  ’tis  in  vain  to  look, 

Thefe  Ihelves  admit  not  any  modern  book.  140 

And  now  the  Chapel’s  filver  bell  you  hear. 

That  fummons  you  to  all  the  Pride  of  Pray’r: 

Ver.  124.  The  two  Statues  of  thz  Gladiator  pugnans  zni  Gla- 
diator moriem, 

Ver.  330.  The  Approaches  and  Communications  of  houfe  with 
garden,  or  of  one  part  with  another,  ill  judged,  and  inconvenient. 

Ver.  133.  His  Study,  etc.']  The  falfe  tafte  in  Books;  a fatire 
on  the  vanity  of  coIleAing  them,  more  frequent  in  men  of  For- 
tune than  the  ftudy  to  underliand  them.  Many  delight  chiefly  in 
the  elegance  of  the  print,  or  of  the  binding  ; fome  have  carried  it 
fo  far,  as  to  caufe  the  upper  flielves  to  be  filled  with  painted  books 
of  wood  ; others  pique  themfelves  fo  much  upon  books  in  a lan- 
gaiage  they  do  not  underftand,  as  to  exclude  the  moil  ufeful  in  one 
they  do. 

Ver.  141.  The  falfe  tafte  in  Mufic,  improper  to  the  fubjeft,  as 
of  light  airs  in  churches,  often  pradlifed  by  the  organifts,  etc. 

Ver.  142.  That  fummons  you  to  all  tie  Pride  ^ Pray'r:]  This 
abfurdity  is  very  happily  exprefied;  Pride,  of  all  human  follies, 
being  the  firft  we  ihould  leave  behind  us  when  we  approach  tlte 
facred  altar.  But  he  who  could  take  Meannefs  for  Magnificence, 
might  eafily  mUlake  Humility  for  Meannefs* 
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Light  (Quirks  of  Mufic,  broken  and  uneven. 
Make  the  foul  dance  upon  a jig  to  Heav’n. 

On  painted  Cielings  you  devoutly  dare. 

Where  fprawl  the  Saints  of  Verrio  or  Laguerre, 
Or  gilded  clouds  in  fair  expanfion  lie. 

And  bring  all  Paradife  before  your  eye. 

To  red,  the  Culhion  and  foft  Dean  invite. 

Who  never  mentions  Hell  to  ears  polite. 

But  hark  ! the  chiming  Clocks  to  dinner  call  j 
A hundred  footlleps  fcrape  the  marble  Hall : 
.The  rich  Buffet  well  colour’d  Serpents  grace. 
And  gaping  Tritons  fpew  to  wa(h  your  face. 

Is  this  a dinner  ? this  a genial  room  ? 

No,  ’tis  a Temple,  and  a Hecatomb. 

A folemn  Sacrifice,  perform’d  in  date. 

You  drink  by  meafure,  and  to  minutes  eat. 


150 
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Ver.  145. — And  in  Painting  (from  which  even  Italy  Is  not  free) 
®f  naked  figures  in  Churches,  etc,  which  has  obliged  fome  Popes  to 
put  draperies  on  fome  of  thofe  of  the  belt  mafters. 

Ver.  146,  Ferriyr  Laguerre,]  Verrio  (Antonio)  painted  many 
-lelings,  etc.  at  Windfor,  Hampton-Court,  etc.  and  Laguerre  at 
olenheim-caftie,  and  other  places. 

Ver.  150.  JVbo  never  menfiom  Hell  to  ears  polite.']  This  is  a fadl; 

I revxrend  Dean  preaching  at  Court,  threatened  the  finner  with 
'umlhment  in  “ a place  which  he  thought  it  not  decent  to  name  in 
‘ fo  polite  an  aflembly.” 

Ver.  1ST.  "laxes  the  incongruity  of  Ornaments  (though  fome- 
imes  pradtiled  by  the  ancients)  where  an  open  mouth  eiedfs  the 
vater  into  a fountain,  or  where  the  /hocking  images  of  ferpents.  etc 
re  introduced  in  Grottos  or  Buffets.  , 

Ver.  153.  Phe  rich  Buffet  well-eolour’d  Serpents  grace,!  The 

ircumftance  of  being  nvcll-cohur'd  (hews  this  ornament  not  only 

a be  very  abl^urd,  but  very  too  j and  has  a peculiar  beauty, 

in  one  inftancc  or  falfc  J afte,  viz.  an  injudicious  choice  in  iniita- 

/h7ch  U employed)  the  fuggeftion  of  another, 

/nich  IS  the  injudicious  manner  of  it,  * 

t The  proud  Fc/tivals  of  fome 
.en  arc  here  fet  forth  to  ridicule,  where  pride  deftroys  the  eaie, 
ad  formal  regularity  all  the  plcafurablc  enjoyment  of  th«  ent«r! 

VoL.  JI.  T 
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So  quick  retires  each  flying  courfe,  you’d  fwear 
Sancho’s  dread  Dodlor  and  his  Wand  were  there.  160 
Between  each  Aft  the  tremWing  falvers  ring, 

.From  foup  to  fweet-wine,  and  God  blefs  the  King. 

In  plenty  ilarving,  tantaliz’d  in  ftate. 

And  complaifantly  help’d  to  all  1 hate. 

Treated,  carefs’d,  and  tir’d,  I take  my  leave,  165 
Sick  of  his  civil  pride  from  morn  to  eve  4 
I curfe  fuch  lavifli  coft,  and  little  Ikill, 

And  fwear  no  day  was  ever  pall  fo  ill. 

Yet  hence  the  Poor  are  cloath’d,  the  Hungry  fed  5 
Health  to  himfelf,  and  to  his  infants  bread  . 170 
Tiie  Lab’rer  bears : What  his  hard  Heart  denies. 

His  charitable  Vanity  fupplies. 

Another  age  lhall  fee  the  golden  Ear 
Imbrown  the  Slope,  and  nod  on  the  Parterre, 

Deep  Harveft  bury  all  his  pride  has  plan’d,  175 

And  laughing  Ceres  realTume  the  land. 

Who  then  lhall  grace,  or  who  improve  the  Soil  ? 
Who  plants  likeBAX  hurst,  or  who  buildslike  Boyle. 
*Tis  Ufe  alone  that  fanftifies  Expence, 

And  Splendor  borrows  all'her  rays  from  Senfe.  180 

Ver..  160.  Sancho’s  DoElor~\  See  Don  Quixote,  chap,  xlvli. 

"Ver.  169.  Yet  hence  the  Poor,  etc.~\  The  Moral  of  the  whole, 
where  Providence  is  juftified  in  giving  Wealth  to  thofe  who 
Iqiiander  it  in  this  manner.  A had  Tafte  employs  more  hands,  and 
dift'ufes  Expence  more  than  a good  one.  Ihis  recurs  to  what  is 
laid  down  in  Book  I.  Ep.  ii.  ver.  230— -7,  and  in  the  Epiftle  pre- 
ceding this,  ver.  1 6 1,  etc. 

Ver.  176.  And  laughing  Ceres  reaffiime  the  land.~\  The  great 
beauty  of  this  line  is  an  inftance  of  the  art  peculiar  to  our  poet ; 
by  which  he  has  fo  difpofed  a trite  clallical  figure,  as  not  only  to 
make  it  do  its  vulgar  office,  of  reprefenting  a very  plentiful  harveft, 
but  alfo  to  affiume  the  Image  of  Nature,  re-eftabliffii.ng_herfdf  in  her 
rights,  and  mocking  the  vain  efforts  of  falle  magniricence,  which 
would  keep  her  out  of  them. 

Ver.  171),  180.  ’T/j  Ufe  Alone  that  fandlifies  Expcnce—Avd 
Pplcndor  Joerrotvs  all  her  rays  from  Senfe,^  Here  the  poet,  to  make 
the  examples  of  good  Tafte  the  better  underliood,  introduces  tliem 
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His  Father’s  Acres  who  enjoys  in  peace. 

Or  makes  his  Neighbours  glad,  if  he  increafe  : 

Whofe  chearful  Tenants  blefs  their  yearly  toil. 

Yet  to  their  Lord  owe  more  than  to  the  foil  ; 

Whofe  ample  Lawns  are  not  aiham’d  to  feed  18^ 
The  milky  heifer  and  deferving  Heed  ; 

Whofe  rifrng  forelis,  not  for  pride  or  lho\v, 
lJut  future  Buildings,  future  Navies,  grow: 

Let  h is  plantations  ftretch  from  down  to  down, 

FirH  ihade  a Country,  and  then  raife  a Town.  190 
You  too  proceed  ! make  falling  Arts  your  care, 
Ere6l  new  wonders,  and  the  old  repair  ; 

Jones  and  Palladio  to  themfelves  rellore, 

/^nd  be  whate’er  Vitruvius  was  before  : 

T ill  Kings  call  forth  the  Ideas  of  your  mind,  19^ 
(Proud  to  accompliih  what  fuch  hands  defign’d) 

Bid  Harbours  open,  public  Ways  extend, 

Bid  Temples,  worthier  of  the  God,  afcend  ; 


with  a funamary  of  his  Precepts  in  thefe  two  fublime  lines  : for,  the 
conlulting  UJe  is  beginning  with  Senfe  ; and  the  making  Splendor  or 
■Tajie  borronv  all  its  rays  from  thence,  is  going  on  nvith  Senfe,  after 
flie  has  led  us  up  to  Tajle*  The  art  of  this  can  never  be  fufficientl/ 
adm.red.  But  the  ExprelTion  is  equal  to  the  Thought.  This  fane-, 
tifying  of  expcnce  gives  us  the  idea  ot  fomething  confecrated  :ind  feC 
apait  tor  facreJ  ufcs  5 and  indeed,  it  is  the  idea  under  which  it  may 
be  properly  conficered  : For  wealth  employed  according  to  the  in^ 
cenaon  of  Providence,  is  its  true . confecration  5 and  the  real  ufes  of 
humanity  were  certainly  fi,J}  in  its  intention. 

VzR.  195,  197,  etc.  Till  Kings — Hid  Harbours  open,  ctc.'\  The 
poet  after  hav.ng  touched  upon  the  proper  objedFs  of  Magnificence 
arid  Expence,  in  the  private  works  of  great  men,  comes  to  thofe 
great  and  public  wor-ks  which  become  a prince.  1 his  Poem  \j’as 
pubiilheJ  in  the  jear  17^2,  when  fome  of  the  new  built  churches 
by  tne  adb  of  <^ueen  Anne,  were  ready  to  fall,  being  founded  in 
br.jgyland  (which  is  fatir.cally  alluded  to  in  our  author’s  imitation 
ot  Horace,  Lib-  ii.  Sat.  2. 

Shall  half  the  new  built  Churches  round  thee  fall), 
o'hcrs  very  vilely  executed,  through  fraudulent  cabtls  b twrtn. mi- 
dernkers,  ohiccrs,  etc.  liiagenham- breach  had  do  .e  \ctv  great 
niiklucts  j many  of  the  Highways  throughout  England  were  hardly 
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Huge  Theatres,  that  now  unpeopled  Woods, 

Now  drain’d  a diftant  country  of  her  Floods : 

Fa  nes,  which  admiring  Go^s  with  pride  furvey. 
Statues  of  Men,  fcarce  lefs  alive  than  they!  lo 

Some  felt  the  filent  ftroke  of  mould’ring  age. 

Some  hoftile  fury,  fome  religious  rage. 

Barbarian  blindnefs,  Chriftian  zeal  confpire. 

And  Papal  piety,  and  Gothic  fire. 

Perhaps,  by  its  own  ruins  fav’d  from  flame,  15 

Some  bury’d  marble  half  preferves  a name; 

That  Name  the  Learn’d  with  fierce  difputes  purfue, 
And  give  to  Titus  old  Vefpafian’s  due. 

Ambition  figh’d  : fhe  found  it  vain  to  trufl: 

The  faithlefs  Column  and  the  crumbling  Bull ; 20 

H uge  moles,  whofe  fhadow  ftretch’d  from  fhore  to  fliore. 
Their  ruins  perifh’d,  and  their  place  no  more  ! 
Convinc’d,  fhe  now  contracts  her  vaft  deflgn. 

And  all  her  Triumphs  fhrink  into  a Coin. 

A narrow  orb  each  crowded  conqueft  keeps,  25 

Beneath  her  palm  here  fad  Judea  weeps. 

Now  fcantier  limits  the  proud  Arch  confine. 

And  fcarce  are  feen  the  proftrate  Nile  or  Rhine  ; 

A fmall  Euphrates  thro’  the  piece  is  roll’d. 

And  little  Eagles  wave  their  wings  in  gold.  30 

’ The  Medal,  faithful  to  its  charge  of  fame. 

Thro’  climes  and  ages  bears  each  form  and  name  ; 

In  orre  fhort  view  fubjedled  to  our  eye 

Gods,  Emp’rors,  Heroes,  Sages,  Beauties,  lie. 

With  fharpen’d  fight  pale  A*ntiquaries  pore,  35 

Th’  infcription  value,  but  the  rufl  adore. 

This  the  blue  varnifh,  that  the  green  endears. 

The  facred  ruft  of  twice  ten  hundred  years ! 

To  gain  Pefeennius  one  employs  his  Schemes, 

One  grafps  a Cecrops  in  extatic  dreams.  40 

Poor  Vadius,  long  with  learned  fpleen  devour’d, 

Can  tafte  no  pleafure  fince  his  Shield  was  fcour’d  : 
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And  Curio,  reftlefs  by  the  Fair-one’s  fide, 

Sighs  for  an  Otho,  and  neglefts  his  bride. 

Theirs  is  the  Vanity,  the  Learning  thine  : 45^ 

Touch’d  by  thy  hand,  again  Rome’s  glorie.s  fiiine  j 
Her  Gods,  and  godlike  Heroes  rife  to  view. 

And  all  her  faded  garlands  bloom  a-new. 

Nor  blufh,  thefe  ftudies  thy  regard  engage  ; 

Thefe  pleas’d  the  fathers  of  poetic  rage  : ' 50 

The  verfe  and  fculpture  bore  an  equal  part,  ' 

And  Art  refledled  images  to  Art. 

Oh  when  lhall  Britain,  confcious  of  her  claim. 

Stand  emulous  of  Greek  and  Roman  fame  ? 

In  living  medals  fee  her  wars  enroll’d,- 
And  vanquifii’d  realms  fupply  recording  gold  ? 

Here,  riling  bold,  the  Patriot’s  honell  face  j 
There,  Warriors  frowning  in  hiftorie  brafs : 

Then  future  ages  with  delight  fhall  fee 

How  Plato’s,  Bacon’s,  Newton’s  looks  agree;  60 

Or  in  fair  ferics  laurell’d  Bards  be  fhown, 

A Virgil  there,  and  here  an  Addifon. 

Then  ftiall  thy  Craggs  (and  let  me  call  him' mine) 
On  the  call  ore,  another  Pollio,  Ihine  ; 

Ver.  49.^  Nor  blujh,  thefe Jiudies  thy  regard  etig(tge]'\  A fen-fe- 
lefs  afteftation  which  fome  writers  of  eminence  have  betrayed  • 
who  when  fortune,  or  their  talents,  have  raifed  them  to  a condition 
to  do  without  thofe  arts,  for  which  only  they  gained  our  elleem 
have  pretended  to  think  letters  below  their  Charadler.  This  falfe 
flume  Mr.  Voltaire  has  very  well,  and  with  proper  indignation, 
cxpofed  in  his  account  of  Mr.  Congreve : “ He  had  one  defedb^ 
“ which  was  his  entertaining  too  mean  an  Idea  of  his  firft  Pro- 
“ feflion  (that  of  a Writer),  though  it  was  to  this  he  owed  his 
“ Fame  and  Fortune.  He  fpoke  of  his  Works  as  of  Trifles  that 
“ were  beneath  him  5 and  hinted  to  me  in  our  firft  Converla'ion, 
“ that  I fhould  vifit  him  upon  no  other  foot  than  that  of  a Gcntle- 
inan,  who  had  led  a Life  ot  plainnefs  and  fimplicity.  1 anfwered, 
mat,  had  he  been  fo  unfortunate  as  to  be  a mere  Gentleman,  I 
“ fh(^ld  never  have  come  to  fee  him  5 and  I was  very  much  dif- 
“ gnftcdat  fo  unfcafonable  a piece  of  vanity.”  Letters  concerning' 
the  hngt’Jh  Nation^  xix.  ® 

I 4 


176  MORAL  ESSAYS.  Ep.  V. 

With  afjjefl  open  fhall  eredl  his  head,  65 

And  round  the  orb  in  lailing  notes  be  read, 

Statefman,  yet  friend  to  Truth  ! of  foul  fincere, 

**  In  aflion  faithful,  and  in  honour  clear  ; 

“ Who  broke  no  promife,  ferv’d  no  private  end. 
Who  gain’d  no  title,  and  who  loft  no  friend;  7© 
“ Ennobled  by  himfelf,  by  all  approv’d, 

“ -And  prais’d,  unenvy’d,  by  the  Mufe  he  lov’d.’* 
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T O 

The  firft  Publication  of  this  Epijllc>  ^ ■ 

This  paper  is  a fort  of  bill  of  complaint,  beguny 
many  years  fince,  and  drawn  up'  by  fnatches,  a» 
the  feveral  occafions  offered.  I had  no  thoughts  of  pub-» 
Jilhing  it,  till  it  pleafed  fome  perfons  of  Rank  and  For- 
tune [the  Authors  of  the  Imitator  of  Horace,  and 

of  an  Epijile  to  a DoSlor  of  Divinity  from  a Nobleman  at 
Hampton-Court\  to  attack,  in  a very  extraordinary  man- 
ner, not  only  my  Writings  (of  which,  being  public^ 
the  Public  is  judge)  but  my  Perfon,  Morals,  and  Family  ,,. 
whereof,  to  thofe  who  know  me  not,  a truer  informa- 
tion may  be  requiiite.  Being  divided  between  theme- 
ceffity  to  fay  fomethingof  fnyfelf,  and  my  own  lazinefs 
to  undertake  fo  awkward  a talk,  I thought  it  the  Ihort- 
eftway  to  put  the  laft  hand  to  this  Epillle.  If  it  have 
any  thing  pleafing,  it  will  be  that  by  which  I am 
moft  defirous  to  pleafe,  the  fruth  and  the  Sentiment 
and  if  any  thing  offenfive,  it  will  be  only  to  thofe  I am 
lead  forry  to  offend,  the  vicious  or  the  ungenerous.. 

Many  will  know  their  own  piftures  in  it,  there  being 
not  a circumftance  but  what  is  true;  but  I have,  for 
the  moft  part,  fpared  their  Names,  and  they  may  efcaper 
•eing  laughed  at,  if  they  pleafe, 
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I would  have  feme  of-them  know,  it  was  owing  to 
the  requeft  of  the  learned  and  candid  Friend  to  whom 
it  is  inferibed,  that  I make  not  as  free  Ufe  of* theirs  as 
they  have  done  of  mine.  However,  I fhall  have  this 
advantage,  and  honour,  on  my  fide,  that  whereas, 
by  their  proceeding,  any  abufe  may  be  direfted  at  any 
man,  no  injury  can  poffibly  be  done  by  mine,  fince  a 
namelefs  Charaaer  can  never  be  found  out,  but  by  its 
truth  and  lihne/u 


ToLir y-'rrrfio  p-ijp. 
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Epiftle  to  Dr.  Arbuthnot, 

being  the 

PROLOGUE 

T O T H E 

— 3-  ^ r<--, 

• • 

SATIRE  S.  ■ 

P.  Qhut,  fhut  the  door,  good  John  ! fatigu’d  I fald, 
Tye  up  the  knocker,  fay  I’m  fick,  I’m  dead. 
The  Dog-ftar  rages  ! nay  ’tis  pafc  a doubr^ 

All  Bedlam,  or  ParnafTus,  is  let  out : 

Eire  in  each  eye,  and  papers  in  each  hand,  5 

They  rave,  recite,  and  madden  round  the  land. 

What  walls  can  guard  me,  or  what  lhades  can  hide  ? 
They  pierce  my  thickets,  thro’  my  Grot  they  glide. 
By  land,  by  water,  they  renew  the  charge. 

They  flop  the  chariot,  and  they  board  the  barge.  10 
No  place  is  facred,  not  the  Church  is  free, 

Ev’n  Sunday  fhines  no  Sabbath-day  to  me ; ■ 

Then  from  the  Mint  walks  forth  the  man  of  rhyme, 
Elappy  ! to  catch  me,  juft  at  Dinner-time. 

Is  there  a Parfon,  much  bemus’d  in  beer,  15 

A maudlin  Poetefs,  a rhyming  Peer,  . 

Ver.  I.  Shut, Jhut  the  docry  good  y<ihn  !'\  John  Searl,  his  olH  and 
faithful  fervant ; whom  he  has  remembered,  under  that  charadter, 
in  his  Will. 

Ver.  i'^.  Mint']  A place  to  which  infolvcnt  debtors  retired,  to 
rnjoy  an  illegal  protcdlion,  which  they  were  tlierc  fuffered  to  aftbrd 
one  another,  from  the  perfecotion  of  their  creditors. 
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A CI“rk,  foredoom’d  his  father’s  foul  to  crofs, 

Who  pens  a Stanza,  when  he  fhould  engro/s  ? 

Is  there,  who,  lock’d  from  ink  and  paper,  fcrawls 
With  defp’rate  charcoal  round  his  darken’d  walls?  z« 
All  fly  to  Twit’nam,  and  in  humble  llrain 
Apply  to  me,  to  keep  them  mad  or  vain. 

Arthur,  whofe  giddy  Ton  neglefts  the  Laws, 

Imputes  to  me  and  my  damn’d  works  the  caufe  : 

Poor  Cornus  fees  his  frantic  wife  elope,  25 

And  curfes  Wit,  and  Poetry,  and  Pope. 

Friend  to  my  Life  ! (which  did  not  you  prolong, 
The  world  had  wanted  many  an  idle  fong) 

What  Drop  or  Nojirum  can  this  plague  remove  ? 

Or  which  mull  end  me,  a Fool’s  wrath  or  love  ? 30 

A dire  dilemma  ! either  way  I’m  fped. 

If  foes,  they  write,  if  friends,  they  read  me  dead. 
Seiz’d  and  ty’d  down  to  judge,  how  wretched  I ! 

Who  can’t  be  filent,  and  who  will  not  lye  : 

To  laugh,  were  want  of  goodnefs  and  of  grace,  35 
And  to  be  grave,  exceeds  all  pow’r  of  face. 

I fit  with  fad  civility,  I read 

With  honefl:  anguifh,  and  an  aching  head  ; 

And  drop  at  laft,  but  in  unwilling  ears. 

This  faving counfel,  “Keep  your  piece  nine  years.”  40 
Nine  years ! cries  he,  who  high  in  Drury-lane, 
Lull’d  by  foft  Zephyrs  thro’  the  broken  pane. 

Rhymes  ere  he  wakes,  and  prints  before  Term  ends. 
Oblig’d  by  hunger,  and  requefl:  of  friends ; 

VARIATIONS. 

ver.  20.  In  the  MS. 

Is  ther-e  a Bard  in  durance?  turn  them  free. 

With  all  their  brandilh’d  reams  they  run  to  me  : 

Is  there  a ’Prentice,  having  I'een  two  plays, 

Who  would  do  fomething  in  his  Sempftrefs’  praifc— 

Ver.  29.  in  the  ift  Ed. 

Dear  Doftor,  tell  me,  is  not  this  a curfe  ? 

Say,  is  their  anger,  or  their  friendihip  worfc  ? 
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The  piece,  you  think,  is  incorred?  why  take  it,  45 
‘ I’m  all  iubmilhon,  what  you’d  have  it,  make  it.” 
Three  things  another’s  modeft  wifhes^  bound, 

Vly  Friendlhip,  and  a Prologue,  and  ten  pound. 

Pitholeon  fends  to  me : “ You  know  his  Grace, 

'*  I want  a Patron  ; aflc  him  for  a Place.”  50 

Pitholeon  libell’d  me — “ but  here’s  a letter 

Informs  you.  Sir,  t’was  when  he  knew  no  better. 
Dare  you  refufe  him  ? Curl  invites  to  dine. 

He’ll  write  a Journal,  or  he’ll  turn  Divine.”  ^ 
Blefs  me  ! a packet. — “ ’Tis  a Granger  fues,  55 
• ‘ A Virgin  Tragedy,  an  Orphan  Mufe.” 

[fl  diflike  it,  “ Furies,  death  and  rage  !” 

•if  I approve,  “ Commend  it  to  the  Stage.” 

There  (thank  my  ftars)  my  whole  commilTion  ends. 
The  players  and  I are,  luckily,  no  friends.  60 

Fir’d  that  the  houfe  reject  him,  “ ’Sdeath  I’ll  print  it, 
“ And  Ihame  the  fools — Your  int’rell.  Sir,  with  Lin  tot,” 
Lintot,  dull  rogue  ! will  think  your  price  too  much  : 
Not,  Sir,  if  you  revife  it,  and  retouch.” 

All  my  demurs  but  double  his  attacks ; 65 

At  laft  he  whifpers,  “ Do;  and  we  go  fnacks.” 

Glad  of  a quarrel,  ftrait  I clap  the  door. 

Sir,  let  me  fee  your  works  and  you  no  more. 

’Tis  fung,  when  Midas’  Ears  began  to  fpring,' 
(Midas,  a facred  perfon  and  a King,  70 

Ver.  40.  Pitboleon'j  The  name  taken  from  a fooliih  Poet  of 
Rhodes,  who  pretended  much  to  Greeks  Schol.  in  Horat.  1.  i. 
Dr.  Bentley  pretends,  that  this  Pitholeon  libelled  Caefar  alfo.  See 
ootcs  on  Hor.  Sat.  lo.  1.  i. 

VARIATIONS. 

Vr.R.  53.  in  the  MS. 

If  you  refufe,  he  goes,  as  fates  incline. 

To  plague  Sir  Robert,  or  to  turn  Divine. 

Ver.  60.  in  the  former  Ed.  » 

Cibber  and  I arc  luckily  no  friends. 
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His  very  Mlnifter  who  fpy’d  them  firfl, 

(Some  fay  his  Queen)  was  forc’d  to  fpeak,  or  burff.. 

And  is  not  mine,  my  friend^  a forer  cafe. 

When  ev’ry  coxcomb  perks  them  in  my  face? 

A.  Good  friend,  forbear ! you  deal  in  dang’rous  things, 
I’d  never  name  Queens,  Minifters,  or  Kings ; y6 
Keep  clofe  to  Ears,  and  thofe  let  alTes  prick, 

’Tis  nothing — P.  Nothing?  if  they  bite  and  kick  ? 

Out  with  it,  Dunciad  ! let  the  fecret  pafs. 

That  fecret  to  each  fool,  that  he’s  an  Afs : 8a  , 

.The  truth  once  told  (and  wherefore  Ibould  we  lie  ?) 

The  Queen  of  Midas  flept,  and  fo  may  I. 

You  think  this  cruel  ? take  it  for  a rule. 

No  creature  fmarts  fo  little  as  a fool. 

Let  peals  of  laughter,  Codrus  ! round  thee  break,  85  \ 
Thou  unconcern’d  canft  hear  the  mighty  crack  : 

Pit,  box,  and  gall’ry  in  convulfions  hurl’d. 

Thou  Hand’d:  unfhook  amidft  a burfting  world. 

Who  (hames  a Scribler?  break  one  cobweb  thro’. 

He  fpins  the  flight,  felf  pleafing  thread  anew : 90 

Deftroy  his  fib  or  fophiftry,  in  vain. 

The  creature’s  at  his  dirty  work  again, 

Ver.  72*  Slueen]  The  ftory  Is  told,  by  fome,  of  his  Barber, 
but  by  Chaucer  of  his  Queen.  See  Wife  of  Bath’s  Tale  in  Dryden's 
Fables. 

Ver.  80.  That  fecret 'to  each  fool,  that  be' % anAji:'\^  he.  that 
his  ears  (his  marks  of  folly)  are  vifible. 

Ver.  88.  Alluding  to  Horace: 

Si  fraftus  illabatur  orbis, 

Impavidum  ferient  rninae. 

Ver.  92*  'The  creature  s at  b:s  dirty  nvork  again,']  This  rtietamcr- 
fhcfir.g,  as  it  were,  the  Scribler  into  a Spider,  is  much  more  poetical 
t^han  a comparifon  would  have  been.  But  Poets  Ibould  be  cautious 
how  they  employ  this  figure ; for  where  the  likenefs  is  not  very 
flriking,  inftead  of  giving  force,  they  become  obfeure.  Here  every 
thing  concurs  to  make  them  run  into  one  another.  They  both 
fi  in  not  from  the  head  [rcafon]  but  from  the  [pafiions  and 
prejudices],  and  fuch  a thread  than  can  entangle  none  but  creatures 
weaker  tlian  themftlves. 

b 
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Thron’d  on  the  center  of  his  thin  defigns. 

Proud  of  a vaft  extent  of  flimzy  lines ! 

Whom  have  I hurt  ? has  Poet  yet,  or  Peer,  95 

Loll  the  arch’d  eyebrow,  orParnaflian  fneer? 

And  has  not  Colly  ftill  his  lord,  and  whore  ? 

His  butchers  Henly,  his  free-mafons  Moor  ? 

Does  not  one  table  Bavius  ftill  admit  ? 

Still  to  one  Biftiop  Philips  feem  a wit  ? 100 

Still  Sa|)pho— A.  Hold  ; for  God  fake — you’ll  oftend. 
No  names  - be  calm— learn  prudence  of  a friend  : 

I too  could  write,  and  I am  twice  as  tall ; 

■But  foes  like  thefe— P.  One  Flatt’rer’s  worfe  than  all. 
Of  all  mad  creatures,  if  the  learn’d  are  right,.  ' 105 

It  is  the  flaver  kills,  and  not  the  bite. 

•A  fool  quite  angry  is  quite  innocent : 

• Alas  1 ’tis  ten  times  worfe  when  they  repent. 

One  dedicates  in  high  heroic  profe. 

And  ridicules  beyond  a hundred  foes ; 1 jq 

One  from  all  Grubftreet  will  my  fame  defend. 

And  more  abufive,  calls  himfdf  my  friend. 

This  prints  my  Letters,  that  expefls  a bribe. 

And  others  roar  aloud,  **  Subfcribe,  fubfcribe  !’^ 
There  are,  who  to  my  perfon  pay  their  court ; i j ^ 
I cough  like  Horcue,  and,  tho’  lean,  am  ftiort.. 


VzR.  98.  free^mafom  Mcor  He  was  of  this  fociety,  and  fre* 
; quently  headed  their  proccffions. 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  III.  in  the  MS. 

For  fong,  for  filence  fome  expefl  a bribe; 

And  others  roar  aloud,  “ Subfcribe,  fubfcribe!’* 
Time,  praife,  or  money,  is  the  leaft  they  crave  j 
Yet  each  declares  the  other  fool  or  knave. 
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Ammon‘s  great  fon  one  (houlder  had  too  high. 

Such  O’vid's  nofe,  and,  “ Sir!  you  have  an  Eye”— » 
Go  on,  obliging  creatures,  make  me  fee 
All  that  difgrac’d  my  Betters,  met  it  me.  120 

Say  for  my  comfort,  languifhing  in  bed, 

“ Juft  fo  immortal  Muro  held  his  head;  ” 

And  whcTi  1 die,  be  lure  you  let  me  know 
Great  Homer  d'y’d' three  thoufand  years  ago. 

Why  did  I write?  what  fm  to  me  unknown  125 
Dipt  me  in  ink,  my  parent’s,  or  my  own? 

As  yet  a child,  nor  yet  a fnol  to  fame, 

I lifp’d  in  numbers,  for  the  numbers  came. 

I left  no  calling  for  this  idle  trade. 

No  duty  broke,  no  father  difobey’d  : ijo 

The  Mufe  but  ferv’d  to  eafe  feme  friend,  not  Wife,, 
To  help  me  thro’  this  long  difeaie,  my  Life, 

To  fecond,  Ajr-Buthnot  1 thv  Art  and  Care, 

And  teach,  the  Being  you  preserv’d  to  bear. 

But  why  then  publilh?  Grann^ille  the  polite,  13^ 
And  knowing  Waljh,  would  tell  me  I could  write; 
Well-natur’d  Garth  inflam’d  with  early  praife. 

And  Cotigrenje  lov’d,  and  endur’d  my  Jays ; 

Ver.  1 18  S\r  ! you  have  an  E’fe^  It  is  remarkable  that  amongft 
thefe  compliments  on  his  infirmities  and  deformities,  he  mentions  his 
^e,  which  was  fine,  fliavp,  and  piercing.  It  was  done  to  intimate, 
that  flattery  was  as  odious  to  him  when  there  was  fome  ground  for 
commendation,  as  when  there  was  none. 


VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  124.  in  the  MS. 

But,  friend,  this  fliape,  which  You  and  Curl  a admire. 

Came  not  from  Ammon's  fon,  but  from  my  Sire  b ; 

And  for  my  head,  if  you’ll  the  truth  excufe, 

I had  it  from  my  Mother  not  the  Mufe, 

Happy,  if  he,"  in  whom  thefe  frailties  join’d. 

Had  Jieir’d  as  well  the  virtues  of  the  mind. 

a Curl  fet  up  his  head  for  a flgn.  _ b His  Father  was  crookai. 
* His  Mother’was  much  affliifted  with  headachs. 


T O T II  E S AT  I R E S.  i8^ 

he  courtly  Somers,  Sheffield 

v’n  mitred  Rochejier  would  nod  the  head,  14® 

nd  St.  John’s  I'elf  {grtzt  Dryden’s  friends  before) 

/^ith  open  arms  receiv’d  one  Poet  more. 

[appy  ray  ftudies,  when  by  thefe  approv’d  ! 

[appier  their  Author,  when  by  thefe  belov’d  ! 
rom  the/e  the  world  will  judge  of  men  and  books,  145 
lot  from  the  Burnets,  Oldmixons,  and  Cooks. 

Soft  were  my  numbers ; who  could  take  offence 
7hile  pure  Defcription  held  the  place  of  Senfe? 
ike  gentle  Fanny’s  was  my  flow’ry  theme, 

. painted  miftrefs,  or  a purling  ftream.  15^ 

'et  then  did  Gildon  draw  his  venal  quill ; 

’ wilh’d  the  man  a dinner,  and  fate  ftill. 

/■et  then  did  Dennis  rave  in  furious  fret; 
never  anfwer’d,  I was  not  in  debt, 
f want  provok’d,  or  madnefs  made  them  print,  155 
wag’d  no  war  with  Bedlam  or  the  Flint. 

Did  fome  more  fober  Critic  come  abroad; 
f wrong,  I fmil’d  ; if  right,  I kifs’d  the  rod, 

’ains,  reading,  ftudy,  are  their  juft  pretence, 

\nd  all  they  want  is  fpirit,  tafte,  and  fenfe.  i6q 
-ommas  and  points  they  fet  exadlly  right, 

\nd  ’twere  a ftn  to  rob  them  of  their  mite. 

Ver.  139.  Talbot,  etc.'l  All  thefe  were  Patrons  or  Admirers  of 
^Ir.  Drj'den  ; though  a fcandalous  libel  againft  him,  entitled  Dryden's 
>atyr  to  his  Mufe,  has  been  printed  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Somersf 
)f  which  he  was  wholly  ignorant. 

Thefe  are  the  perfons  to  whofe  account  the  Author  charges  the 
sublication  of  his  firft  pieces : perfons  with  whom  he  was  con- 
r'erfant  (and  he  adds  beloved)  at  i6  or  17  years  of  age  ; an  early 
>eriod  for  fuch  acquaintance.  The  catalogue  might  be  made  yet 
Tiorc  illudrious,  had  he  not  confined  it  to  that  time  when  he  writ 
he  Pajiorals  and  fVindJor  Forijl,  on  which  he  pafles  a fort  of  Cen- 
tre in  the  lines  following, 

While  pure  Defcription  held  the  place  of  Senfe  ? etc. 

Ver.  I 50.  A fainted  meado%v,  or  a furlinzflream,  is  a verfc  of 
VIr.  Addifon,  ^ 
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Yet  ne’er  one  fprig  of  laurel  grac’d  thefe  ribalds, 

Fj-om  flalhing  Bentley  down  to  pidling  Tibalds  : 

Each  wight,  who  reads  not,  and  bur  fcans  and  fpells. 
Each  Word-catcher,  that  lives  on  fyllables,  166- 

Ev’n  fucb  fmail  Critics  fbme  regard  may  claim, 
Preferv  d in  Milton^s  or  in  Shakejpear’s  name. 

Pretty  ! dn  amber  to  obferve  the  forms 

Of  hairs,  or  llraws,  or  dirt,  or  grubs,  or  worms!  170 

The  things  w'e  know  are  neither  rich  nor  rare. 

But  wonder  how  the  devil  they  got  there. 

Were  others  a'hgry  : I excus’d  them  too  ; 

Well  might  they  rage,  I gave  them  but  their  due. 

A man’s  true  merit  ’cis  not  hard  to  find  ; lyj. 

But  each  man’s  fccret  ftandard  in  his  mind, 

That  Calling-weight  pride  adds  to  emptinefs. 

This,  who  can  gratify  for  who  can  guejs? 

The  Bard  whom  pilfer’d  Paftorals  renown. 

Who  turns  a Perlian  tale  for  half  a Crown,  180 

Jull  writes  to  make  his  barrennefs  appear. 

And  llrains,  from  hard-bound  brains,  eight  lines  a year; 

Ver.  164.  Jlafiing  Bentley'y  This  great  man,  with  all  his  faults, 
deferved  to  be  put  into  better  company.  The  following  words  of 
Cicero  deferibe  him  not  amifs.  “ Habuit  a natura  genus  quoddam 

acurninis,  quod  etiam  arte  limaverat,  quod  eiat  in  teprehendendis 
“ verbis  verfutum  et  folers  : fed  faepe  ftomachofum,  nonnunquam 

frigidum,  interdam  etiam  facetum.” 

Ver.  169.  Pretty!  in  amber,  etc.~\  The  wit  and  ;magei-y  of 
this  pa/Tage  has  been  much  and  jultly  admired.  The  moft  detefb- 
able  things  in  nature,  as  a toad,  or  a beetle,  become  pleafing  when 
well  reprefented  in  a work  of  Art.  But  it  is  no  lefs  emir.ent  for 
the  beauty  of  the  thought.  For  though  a fcribler  cxifts  by  being 
thus  .incorporated,  yet  he  exijis  intombed,  a lading  monument  of  tire 
wrath  of  the  Mufes. 

. Ver.  173.  Were  others  angry  The  Poets. 

Ver.  174. — I gave  them  but  their  duc.^  Our  Author  always 
found  thofe  he  commended  lefs  fe)ijible  than  thofe  he  reproved. 
The  reafon  is  plain.  He  gave  the  latter  but  thdr  due-,  and  the 
other  thought  they  had  no  more. 

Ver.  180. — a Perjian  talc'\  Amb.  Philips  tranflated  a Book 
called  the  Perjian  Pales, 
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who  ftlll  wanting,  tho’  he  lives  on  theft, 
eals  much,  fpends  fittle,  yet  has  nothing  left: 
nd  He,  who  now  to  fenfe,  now  nonfenfe  leaning,  185 
eans  not,  but  blunders  round  about  a meaning: 
nd  He,  whofe  fultian’s  fo  fublimely  bad, 
is  not  poetry,  but  profe  run  mad  ; 

II  thefe,  my  modeft  Satire  bade  tranjlate, 
nd  own’d  that  nine  fuch  Poets  made  a Tate.  1 90 
{ow  did  they  fume,  and  ftamp,  and  roar,  and  chafe  I 
nd  fwear,  not  Addison  himfelf  was  fafe. 

Peace  to  all  fuch  ! but  were  there  one  whofe  fires 
*rue  Genius  kindles,  and  fair  Fame  infpires; 
left  with  each  talent  and  each  art  to  pleafe,  195 

vnd  horn  to  write,  converfe,  and  live  with  eafe : 
•hould  fuch  a man,  too  fond  to  rule  alone, 
lear,  like  the  Turk,  no  brother  near  the  throne, 

/iew  him  with  fcornful,  yet  with  jealous  eyes, 

\nd  hate  for  arts  that  caus’d  himfelf  to  rife  ; 200 

Damn  with  faint  praife,  afient  with  civil  leer, 

\nd  without  fneering,  teach  the  reft  to  fneer ; 

-Villing  to  wound,  and  yet  afraid  to  ftrike, 

{uft  hint  a fault,  and  hefitate  diflike  ; 

Alike  referv’d  to  blame,  or  to  commend,  205 

A tim’rous  foe,  and  a fufpicious  friend  ; 


Ver.  186.  Mean  mt,  but  blunders  round  about  a meaning  A 
:afc  common  both  to  Poets  and  Critics  of  a certain  order  5 only  with 
this  difference,  that  the  Poet  writes  himfelf  out  of  his  o<wti  mean- 
ings and  the  Crhie  never  gets  into  another  man' s.  Yet  both  keep 
going  on,  and  blundering  round  about  their  fubjedt,  as  benighted 
people  are  wont  to  do,  who  feek  for  an  entrance  which  they  cannot 
find. 

Ver.  tSq.  All  thefe,  my  modejl  Satire  bade  tranjlate,'\  See  their 
works,  in  the  Tranflations  of  claffical  books  hyfeveral  hands. 

Ver.  190.  — nine  fuch  Poets,  ete.\  Alluding,  not  to  the  jiine 
Mufes,  but  to  nine  Tailors. 

Ver.  192.  Andjwear,  ror  Addison  himfelf  was  fafe.']  This 

Is  an  artful  preparative  for  the  following  tranlition  ; and  finely  ob- 
viates what  might  be  thought  unfavourable  of  the  feverity  of  the 
Utlrc,  by  thofe  who  were  ftrangers  to  the  provocation. 
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Dreading  ev’n  Fools,  by  Flatterers  befieg’d. 

And  fo  obliging,  that  he  ne’er  oblig’d  ; 

Like  Cato,  give  his  little  Senate  laws. 

And  fit  attentive  to  his  own  applaufe; 

While  Wits  and  Templars  ev’ry  fentence  raife. 

And  wonder  with  a foolilh  face  of  praile — 

Who  but  muft  laugh,  if  fuch  a man  there  be? 

Who  would  not  weep,  if  Attic  us  were  he  ? 

What  tho’  my  name  flood  rubric  on  the  walls. 

Or  plaifler’d  pofls,  with  claps,  in  capitals  ? 

Or  fmoaking  forth,  a hundred  hawkers  load. 

On  wings  of  winds  came  flying  all  abroad  ? 

Ver.  212.  And  wonder  with  a foollfh  face  of  pralfe—^~\  Whe* 
men,  out  of  flattery,  extol  what  they  are  confeious  they  do  not  un- 
derftand,  as  is  fometimes  the  cafe  of  men  of  education,  the  fear  o/- 
praifing  in  the  wrong  place  is  likely  enough  to  give  a foolijh  turn  to 
the  air  of  an  embarrafl'ed  countenance. 

Vz  R . 213.  Who  but  tmtjl  laugh,  if  fuch  a man  there  be  WhiW 
a Chara<fter  is  unapplied,  all  the  various  parts  of  it  will  be  confi- 
dered^  together,  and  if  the  aflemblage  of  them  be  as  incoherent  as 
in  this  before  us,  it  cannot  fail  of  being  the  objedt  of  a malignant 
pleafantry. 

Ver.  214.  Who  would  not  weep,  if  Atticus  were  be  But 
when  we  come  to  know  it  belongs  to  Atticus,  i.  e.  to  one  whofe 
more  obvious  qualities  had  before  gained  our  love  or  efteem  ; then 
friendlhip,  in  fpite  of  ridicule,  will  make  a reparation  5 our  old  im- 
preffions  get  the  better  of  our  nevv,  or  at  leaft  fuffer  themfelves  to 
be  no  further  impaired  than  by  the  admiffion  of  a mixture  of  pity  and 
concern. 

Ibid.  Atticus]  It  was  a great  falfehood,  which  fome  of  the 
■Libels  reported,  that  this  Charadler  was  written  after  the  Gentle- 
man’s death;  which  fee  refuted  in  the  Teflimonies  prefixed  to  the 
Dunciad.  But  the  occafion  of  writing  it  was  fuch  as  he  w-ould  not 
make  public  out  of  regard  to  his  memory ; and  all  that  could  further 
be  done  was  to  omit  the  name,  in  the  Edition  of  his  works. 

Ver.  2 1 8.  On  winds  of  winds  came  jiying  all  abroad?^  Hopkins 
inthecivi-b  Pfalm. 
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VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  208.  in  the  MS. 

Who,  if  two  Wits  on  rival  themes  conted. 

Approves  of  each,  but  likes  the  worft  the  bell. 

Alluding  to  Mr.  P.’s  and  TickeU’s  of  die  Srft  Book  of 

die  Iliad. 
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230 


ught  no  homage  from  the  Race  that  write ; 

;pt,  like  Aftan  Monarchs,  from  their  fight : 

:ms  I heeded  (now  berhym’d  fo  long) 
more  than  thou,  great  George  ! a birthday  fong. 
e’er  with  wits  or  witlings  pafs’d  my  days, 
fpread  about  the  itch  of  verfe  and  praife  j 
r like  a puppy,  daggled  thro’  the  town,  225 

fetch  and  carry  fing-fong  up  and  down  ; 
r at  Rehearfals  fweat,  and  mouth’d,  and  cry’d, 
th  handkerchief  and  orange  at  my  fide  j 
; fick  of  fops,  and  oetry,  and  prate, 

Bufo  left  the  whole  Cajlalian  ftite. 
i’roud  as  Apollo  on  his  forked  hill, 
e full-blown  Bufo,  puff’d  by  ev’ry  quill; 
i with  foft  Dedication  all  day  long, 
race  and  he  went  hand  and  hand  in  fong. 
s Library  (where  bulls  of  Poets  dead 
d a true  Pindar  flood  without  a head) 
ceiv’d  of  wits  an  undiilinguifh’d  race, 
no  firfl  his  judgment  afk’d,  and  then  a place  ; 
jch  they  extoll’d  liis  pidlures,  much  his  feat, 

.d  flatter’d  ev’ry  day,  and  fome  days  eat; 

11  grown  more  frugal  in  his  riper  days, 

■ paid  fome  bards  with  port,  and  fome  with  praife, 

» fome  a dry  rehearfal  was  aflign’d, 
id  others  (harder  flill)  he  paid  in  kind. 

alone  (what  wonder  ?)  came  not  nigh,  '243 
yden  alone  efcap’d  this  judging  eye  : 

Ver.  236— <7  true  Pindar  flood  ’without  a bead]  Ridicules  the 
:£btion  of  Antiquaries,  who  frequently  exhibit  the  headlcfs 
inkt  and  ^ernii  of  Statues,  for  Plato,  Homer,  Pindar,  etc.  Vide 
Iv,  Urfln-  etc. 
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VARIATIONS. 


After  ver.  234.  In  the  MS. 

To  Barefs  reciting  he  vouchfaf’d  a nod. 

And  fnutf ’d  their  incenfe  like  a gracious^txf. 
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But  dill  the  Great  have  kindnefs  in  referve. 

He  help’d  to  bury  v/hom  he  help’d  to  ftarvc. 

May  fome  choice  patron  blefs  each  grey  goofe  quill ! 
May  c\^Ty  Ba-vius  have  his  Biifo  dill  ! 250 

So  when  a Statefman  wants  a day’s  defence,* 

Or  Envy  holds  a whole  week’s  war  with  Senfe, 

Or  fimple  pride  for  flatt’ry  makes  demands. 

May  dunce  by  dunce  be  whiftled  off  my  hands ! 

Bled  be  the  Great ! for  thofe  they  take  away,  255 
And  thofe  they  left  me  ; for  they  left  me  Gay  ; 

Left  me  to  fee  negleded  Genius  bloom, 

Negle(fled  die,  and  tell  it  on  his  tomb  : 

Of  all  thy  blamelefs  life  the  foie  return. 

My  Verfe,  and  Queensb’ry  weepingo’er  thyurn,  260 
Oh  let  me  live  my  own,  and  die  fo  too  l 
(To  live  and  die  is  all  I have  to  do:) 

Maintain  a Poet’s  dignity  and  eafe. 

And  fee  what  friends,  and  read  what  books  I pleafe  : 
Above  a Patron,  tho’  \ condefcend  265 

Sometimes  to  call  a Minider  ray  friend. 

I was  not  born  for  Courts  or  great  affairs: 

Itpay  my  debts,  believe,  and  fay  my  pray’ra  ; 


Ver.  248 help'd  to  bury']  Mr.  Dry  dm,  after  having  lived  in 

exigencies,  had  a magnificent  funeral  beftowed  upon  him  b^'  the  con- 
tribution of  feveral  perfons  of  quality- 

Ver.  251-  So  nuhen  a^Statefman,  etr.']  Notwithltanding  this  ri- 
-dicule  on  the  public  ncceffities  of  the  Great,  our  Poet  is  candid- 
enough  to  conftfs  that  they  are  not  always  to  be  imputed  to  them,  as 
pr'vvatc  may.  For  (when  ay  thz  netphiourheod 

l\my)  he  fpcaks  of  thofe  dillrefles  much  more  difpaffionately. 

Our  Miulfters  like  Gladiators  live, 

'Tis  half  their  bus’nefs  blows  to  w.ird  or  g've  ; 

'I'hc  good  their  Virtue  “would  efleft,  or  Senfe, 

Dies  between  Exigents  and  tcll'-defence.  MS. 
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n fleep  without  a Poem  in  my  head, 

1;  know,  if  Dennis  be  alive  or  dead. , 

Why  am  I alk’d  what  next  Utall  fee  the  light? 

;av’ns ! was  I born  for  nothing  but  to  write  ? 
as  Life  no  joys  for  me  ? or  (to  be  grave) 
ave  I no  friend  to  ferve,  no  foul  to  fave  ? 

I found  iiim  clofe  with  Swift  - Indeed  ? no  doubt 
(Cries  prating  Balbus)  fomething  will  come  out.’* 

'is  all  in  vair,  deny  it  as  I will  ; 

No,  fuch  a Genius  never  can  lie  dill 
nd  then  for  mine  obligingly  miftakes 
he  firft  Lampoon  Sir  Will  or  Bnho  makes.  280 
>or  guiltlefs  I ! and  can  I chufe  but  fmile, 

Ten  ev’ry  Coxcomb  knows  me  by  vay  Style? 

1 Curft  be  the  verfe,  how  well  foe’er  it  How, 
hat  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  foe, 
five  Virtue  fcandal.  Innocence  a fear,  285 

•r  from  -the  foft-ey^d  Virgin  fteal  a Tear '! 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  270.  In  the  MS. 

FriendYhips  from  youth  I fought,  and  feek  them  ftill  : 

Fame,  like  the  wind,  may  breathe  where’er  it  will. 

The  world  I knew,  but  made  it  not  my  fchool  a. 

And  in  a courfe  of  flatt'ry  liv’d  no  fool. 

After  ver.  282.  in  tiie  MS. 

P.  What  if  I fing  Auguftus,  great  and  good  ? 

A.  You  did  fo  latdy,  was  it  undcrllood  ? 

^ Be  nice  no  more,  but,  with  a mouth  profound. 

As  rumbling  D - s or  a Norfolk  hound  ; 

With  George  and  Fred’rick  roughen  ev’ry  verfe, 

I hen  fmooth  up  all,  and  Caroline  rehearfe. 
p.  No— the  high  talk  to  lift  up  Kings  to  Gods, 

Leave  to  Court  fermons,  and  to  birth  day  Odes. 

On  themes  ike  thefe,  fuperior  far  to  thine, 

L':t  laiirell  d Cibber,  and  great  Arna!  Ihiiie. 

Why  write  at  all  ?_A.  Yes,  filcnce  if  you  keep, 

7 he  'I  own,  the  Court,  the  Wits,  the  Dunces  weep. 

By  not  mak\n^  the  Worhlhh  .Sr/Wix!  means,  he  did  not  form 
inefs  morality,  on  the  principles  or  practice  of  men  in  bu- 
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But  he  who  hurts  a harmlefs  neighbour’s  peace, 
Infults  fall’n  Worth,  or  Beauty  in  diftrefs, 

Who  loves  a Lye,  lame  Slander  helps  about. 

Who  writes  a Libel,  or  who  copies  out ; 290 

That  Fop,  whofe  pride  aftedls  a patron’s  name. 

Yet  abfent,  wounds  an  author’s  honeft  fame  ; 

’ Who  can_yo«r  merit  felfijhly  approve. 

And  (hew  the  fenfe  of  it  without  the  lo^e% 

Who  has  the  vanity  to  call  you  friend,  295 

Yet  wants  the  honour,  injur’d,  to  defend; 

Who  tells  whate’er  you  think,  whate’er  you  fay, 

And,  if  he  lye  not,  muft  at  leaft  betray; 

Who  to  the  Dean  and  filler  bell  can  fwear. 

And  fees  at  Cannons  what  was  never  there ; 30® 

Who  read's,  but  with  a lull  to  mifapply, 

Make  Satire  a Lampoon,  and  Fiftion  Lye. 

A lafh  like  mine  no  honeft  man  fliall  dread. 

But  all  fuch  babbling  blockheads  in  his  Head. 

Let  Sporus  tremble  — A.  What  ? that  thing  of  filk, 
Sporus,  that  mere  white  curd  of  Afs’s  milk?  306 
Satire  or  Senfe,  alas ! can  Sporus  feel  ? 

Who  breaks  a butterfly  upon  awheel  ? 


Ver.  29  Who  has  the  vanity  to  call  you  friend, — Tet  v’ants  the 
honour,  injur'd,  to  defend-,  ] When  a great  Genius,  whofe  writ- 
ings have  afforded  the  world  much  plealure  and  uiftrudtion,  hap- 
pens to  be  envioufly  attacked,  or  falfely  accufed,  it  is  natural  to 
think,  that  a fenfe  of  gratitude  for  fo  agreeable  an  obligation, 
or  a fenfe  of  that  honour  refulting  to  our  Country  from  Aich  a 
Writer  Ihould  raife  amongft  thofe  who  call  themfelves  his/ncrrfs, 
a pretty  general  indignation.  But  every  day’s  experience  ^he^^•s  us 
the  very  contrary.  Some  take  a malignant  fatisfacfion  in  the  attack ; 
others  a foolilh  pleafure  in  a literary  conflid  ; and  the  tar  greater 
part  look  on  with  a felfifli  indifference. 

Ver.  2Q9.  Who  to  the  Dean,  and  filver  bell,  etc.]  Meaning 
the  man  who  would  have  perfuaded  the  Duke  of  Chandos  that 
Mr.  P.  meant  him  in  thofe  cir'cumftances  ridiculed  in  theEpiftk  on 
‘Tafe.  See  Mr.  Pope’s  LttteS'  to  the  Earl  of  BurKngton  concerning 

this  matter. 
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P.  Yet  let  me  flap  this  bug  with  gilded  wings. 

This  painted  child  of  dirt,  that  (links  and  (lings ; 310 
Whofe  buzz  the  witty  and  the  fair  annoys. 

Yet  wit  ne’er  tafles,  and  beauty  ne’er  enjoys : 

So  well-bred  fpaniels  civilly  delight 
In  mumbling  of  the  game  they  dare  not  bite. 

Eternal  fmiles  his  emptinefs  betray,  315 

As  (hallow  dreams  run  dimpling  all  the  way. 

Whether  in  florid  impotence  he  fpeaks. 

And,  as  the  prompter  breathes,  the  puppet  fqueaks; 

Or  at  the  ear  of  E^e,  familiar  Toad,- 

Half  froth,  half  venom,  fpits  himfelf  abroad,  320 

In  puns,  or  politics,  or  tales,  or  lies. 

Or  fpite,  or  fmut,  or  ryhmes,  or  blafphemies. 

His  wit  all  fee-faw,  between  that  and  this^ 

Now  high,  now  low,  now  mader  up,  now  mifs, 


ifs,  V 

321;  J 


And  he  himfelf  one  vile  Antithefis.  325 

Amphibious  thing!  that  afting  either  part, 

'I’he  trifling  head,  or  the  corrupted  heart. 

Fop  at  the  toilet,  flatt’rer  at  the  board. 

Now  trips  a Lady,  and  now  druts  a Lord. 

E^je's  tempter  thus  the  Rabbins  have  expred,  330 
A Cherub’s  face,  a reptile  all  the  red. 

Beauty  that  (hocks  you,  parts  that  none  will  trud. 

Wit  that  can  creep,  and  pride  that  licks  the  dud.^ 
Nut  Fortune’s  worlhipper,  nor  Falhion’s  fool. 

Not  Lucre’s  madman,  nor  Ambition’s  tool. 

Not  proud,  nor  fervile  ; be  one  Poet’s  praife, 

'^1  hat,  if  he  pleas’d,  he  pleas’d  by  manly  ways: 


Ver.  3^9*  Milton,  Book  iv. 

Ver.  320.  Halfjrothy^  Alluding  to  tho fn  Ji-othy  excretion?!, 
called  by  the  people,  ‘'J oad-fpj/s,  feen  in  fummer-time  hanging  iipv^n 
plants,  and  emitted  by  young  infedts  which  lie  hid  in  the  inidlt  ot' 
fnem,  for  their  prefervation,.  while  in  their  helplcfs  ftatc. 
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That  Flatt’ry,  ev’n  to  Kings,  he  held  a ihame^ 

And  thought  a Lye  in  verfe  or  profe  the  fame. 

That  not  in  Fancy’s  maze  he  wander’d  long,  340 
But  ftoop’d  to  Truth,  and  moraliz’d  his  fong  : 

That  not  for  Fame,  but  Virtue’s  better  end. 

He  ftood  the  furious  foe,  the  timid  friend. 

The  damning  critic,  half  approving  wit. 

The  coxcomb  hit,  or  fearing  to  be  hit ; 345 

Laugh’d  at  the  lofs  of  friends  he  never  had. 

The  dull,  the  proud,  the  wicked,  and  the  mad ; 

The  diftant  threats  of  vengeance  on  his  head. 

The  blow  unfelt,  the  tear  he  never  flied ; 

The  tale  reviv’d,  the  lye  fo  oft  o’erthrown,  350 
Th’  imputed  tralh,  and  dulnefs  not  his  own  ; 


Ver.  340.  That  not  in  Taney's  maze  be  >wanderd  long,']  His 
merit  in  this  will  appear  very  great,  if  vve  confider,  that  in  this 
walk  he  had  all  the  advantages  which  tire  moft  poetic  Imagination 
could  give  to  a great  Genius.  M.  Voltaire,  in  a MS.  letter  now 
before  me,  writes  thus  from  England  to  a friend  in  Paris  : “ I in- 
tend  to  fend  you  two  or  three  poems  of  Mr.  Pope,  the  belt  poet 
of  England,  and  at  prefent  of  all  the  world.  I hope  you  are  ac- 
quainted  enough  with  the  Englilh-  tongue,  to  be  fenfible  of  all 
the  charms  of  his  works.  For  my  part,  1 look  upon  his 
poem  called  the  EJJ’ay  on  Crittcifm  as  fuperior  to  the  Att  of  Poetry 
of  Horace  5 and  his  Rape  of  the  Lock  is,  in  my  opinion,  above 
“ the  Lutr'm  of  Defpreaux.  I never  faw  fo  aniiable  an  imagination, 
fo  gentle  graces,  fo  great  variety,  fo  much  wit,  and  fo  refined 
knowledge  of  the  world,  as  in  this  little  performance.  M.S> 
Let.  0£i.  15,  1726. 

Ver.  341.  But  Jicop'd  to  Truth,]  The  term  is  froin  falconry  ; 
and  the  allufion  to  one  of  thofe  untamed  birds  of  fpint,  which 
fometimes  wantons  at  large  in  airy  circles  before  it  regards,  or  f cops 
to,  its  prey. 

Ver.  350.  the  lye  fo  oft  o'er, thrown,]  As,  that  he  received  fub- 
feriptions  for  Shakefpeare,  that  he  fet  his  name  to  Mr.  Broome's 
verfes,  etc.  which,  though  publicly  difproved,  were  neverthelcfs 
fhamelefsly  repeated  in  the  Libels,  and  even  in  that  called  the 
Nobleman  s Epijlle. 

Ver.  351.  Tb' imputed  trap,]  Such  as  profane  Pfalms,  Court- 
Poems,  and  other  fcandalous  tilings,  printed  in  his  name  by  Curl 
and  others. 
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The  morals  blacken’d  when  the  writings  ’fcape. 

The  libel’d  perfon,  and  the  piftur’d  ftiape  ; 

Abufe,  on  all  he  lav’d,  or  lov’d  him,  fpread, 

A friend  in  exile,  or  a father  dead  ; 355 

The  whifper,  that  to  greatnefs  ftill  too  near. 

Perhaps,  yet  vibrates  on  his  Sov’reign’s  ear— 
Welcome  for  chee,  fair  Virtue  ! all  the  pad : 

For  thee,  fair  Virtue  ! welcome  ev’n  the  lajl ! 

A.  But  why  infult  the  poor,  alFront  the  great  360 
P.  A knave’s  a knave,  to  me,  in  ev’ry  date: 

Alike  my  fcorn,  if  he  fuccped  or  fail,  r j 

at  court,  or  in  a jail, 

A hireling  fcribler,  or  a hireling  peer, 

Knight  of  the  pod  corrupt,  or  of  the  (hire;  365 

If  on  a Pillory,  or  near  a Throne, 

He  gain  his  Prince’s  ear,  or  lofe  his  own. 

Yet  foft  by  nature,  more  a dupe  than  wit, 

Sappho  can  tell  you  how  this  man  was  bit : 


Ver.  '554.  Abufe,  on  all  he  lov'd,  or  lov'd  him,  fpread,'\  Namely 
on  the  Dulce  of  Buckingham,  the  Earl  of  Burlington,  Lord  Bathurd, 
Lord  Bolingbrokc,  Bilhop  Atterbury,  Dr.  Swift,  Dr.  Arbuthnot, 
Ml.  Gay,  his  Friends,  his  Parents,  and  his  very  Nurfe,  afperfed  in 
printed  papers,  by  James  Moore,  G.  Ducket,  L.  Wellled,  Tho. 
Bendy,  and  other  obfeure  perfons. 

-Ver.  357.  Perhaps,  yet  vibrates]  What  force  and  elegance  of 
expreflion  ! which,  in  c^ie  v/ord,  conveys  to  us  the.  phyfical  elfefts  of 
found,  and  the  moral  effects  of  an  often  repeated  fcandal. 

Ver.  359.  For  thee,  fair  h’irtne  ! nvelcome  ev'n  the  lad  ! J This 
line  k remarkable  for  prefenting  us  With  the  moft  amiable  image  of 
Jtoady  Virtue,  mixed  with  a modeff  concern  for  his  b-’ing  forced  to 
undergo  the  fevered  proofs  of  his  Iqve  for  it,  which  was  the  being 
thought  hardly  of  by  his  Sovereign. 

^ X 

VARIATIOKS. 

Ver.  368.  in  the  MS. 

Once,  and  but  once,  his  hecdlefs  youth  was  bit. 

And  lik  d that  dang’rous  thing,  a female  wit  s 
Safe  as  he  thought,  tho’  all  the  prudent  chid  j 
He  writ  no  Libels,  but  my  Lady  did  : 

Great  odds  in  am'rous  or  poetic  game, 

Wlicrc  Woman  s is  the  fin,  and  Man’s  tlic  iharae* 
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This  dreaded  Sat’rift  Dennis  will  confefs  370 

J’oe  to  his  pride,  but  friend  to  his  diftrefs : 

So  humble,  he  has  knock’d  at  Tibbald's  door. 

Has  drunk  with  Cibber,  nay  has  rhym’d  for  Moor. 
Full  ten  years  llander’d,  did  he  once  reply? 

Three  thoufand  funs  went  down  on  JVelJied’i  lye.  375 
To  pleafe  a Miftrefs  one  afpers’d  his  life  ; 

He  lalh’d  him  not,  but  let  her  be  his  wife  : 

Xet  Budget  charge  low  Grubjireet  on  his  quill. 

And  write  whate’er  he  pleas’d,  except  his  Will ; 

Let  the  two  Curls  of  town  and  Court,  abufe  3®® 
His  father,  mother,  body,  foul,  and  mufe. 


Ver.  ^7A.  ten  years']  It  was  fo  long  after  many  libels  before  the 
Author  of  ihe  Dunciad  publilhed  that  Poem,  till  when,  he  never  ^ 
writ  a word  in  anfwer  to  the  many  fcurrilities  and  falfehoods  con- 
Ver. Welfied's  lye.]  This  man  had  the  impudence  to 

tell  in  print,  that  Mr.  P.  had  occafioned  a Ladfs  death,  and 
to  name  a perfon  he  never  heard  of.  He  alfo  publilhed  Jat  he 
libelled  the  Duke  of  Chandos  5 with  whom  (it  was  added)  that 
he  had  lived  in  familiarity,  and  received  from  him  a prefent  of 
f-ve  hundred  founds : the  falfehood  of  both  which  is  “ 

his  Grace.  Mr.  P.  never  received  any  prefent,  farther  than  the 
fubfcription  for  Homer,  from  him,  or  from  any  great  man  whatlo- 

'^^Ver.  Let  Budgel]  Budge!,  in  a weekly  pamphlet  called 

the  Bee,  bellowed  much  abufe  on  him,  m tl^  imagination  that 
he  writ  fome  things  about  the  Laji  Will  of  Dr. 

Grubjireet  Journal-,  a Paper  wherein  he  never  h^ 

hand,  direftion,  or  fupervifal,  nor  the  leaft  knowledge  of  its 

Author. 

except  h\sWiU-,]  Alluding- to  Tindal  s WiU  : by 

which,  and  other  indireftpraftices,  Cudgel  do  the  exclufion  of  the 

Text  heir,  a nephew,  got  to  himfelf  almoft  the  whole  fortune  of  a 
man  entirely  unrelated  to  him.  . ^ „ . 

Ver.  3S1.  Bis  father,  mother,  e/r.]  forne  ^ujl  s and 
nther  namphlets,  Mr.  Pope's  father  was  faid  to  be  a Mechanic,  a 

a Nobleman  (if  fuch  a-  refleaion  could  be  thought  to  come  from 
itTnKlptmn'i  had  dropt  an  allufion  to  that  pititul  untruth,  in 
I paper  caUed  an  Efjile  to  a DoBor  of  DWinhy  ; And  the  loUowing 

^ ^ ’ Hard  as  thy  Heart,  and  as  thy  Birth  obfeure. 
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Vet  why  ? that  Father  held  it  for  a rule, 

It  was  a fin  to  call  our  neighbour  fool : 

That  harmlefs  Mother  thought  no  wife  a whore  : 

Hear  this,  and  fpare  his  family,  James  Moore  / 385 

Unfpotted  names,  and  memorable  long! 

If  there  be  force  in  Virtue,  or  in  Song. 

Of  gentle  blood  (part  (hed  in  Honour’s  caufe. 
While  yet  in  Britain  Honour  had  applaufe) 

Each  parent  fprung  — A.  What  fortune,  pray?  — 
P.  Their  own,  _ - 390 

And  better  got,  than  Bejiia*s  from  the  throne. 


had  fallen  from  a like  Courtly  pen,  In  certain  Verfei  to  the  Imitator  of 
Horace.  Mr.  Pope’s  Father  was  of  a Gentleman’s  Family  in  Ox- 
ford/hire, the  head  of  which  was  the  Earl  of  Downe,  whofe  foie 
Heirefs  married  the  Earl  of  Lindfey. — His  mother  was  the  daughter 
of  William  Turner,  Efq;  of  York:  She  had  three  brothers,  one 
of  whom  was  killed,  another  died  in  the  fervice  of  King  Charles ; 
the  eldeft  following  his  fortunes,  and  becoming  a general  officer  in 
Spain,  left  her  what  eftate  remained  after  the  fequellrations  and  for- 
feitures of  her  family.— -Mr.  Pope  died  in  1717,  aged  75  : She  in 
f713>  93>  ^ weeks  after  this  poem  was  finiffied. 

The  following  infeription  was  placed  by  their  Ion  on  their  Monu- 
ment in  the  parilh  of  Twickenham,  in  Middkfex. 

• D.  O.  M. 

Alexandro.  Pope.  viro.  innocvo.  probo.  pio. 

Q_VI.  VIXIT.  ANNOS.  LXXV.  OB.  MDCCXVII. 

ET.  EDITHAE.  CONIVGl.  INCVLPABILI. 

PIENTISIMAE.  QVAE.  VIXIT.  ANNOS. 

XCIII.  OB.  ^rI>CCXXXIII. 

PARENTIBVS.  BENEMERENTIBVS.  FILIVS.  FECIT. 

ET.  SIBI.  • 

Ver.  300.  A.  What  fortune  pray  His  friends  perfonating 
Wro«  in  this  place,  and  affiiming  its  impertinent  curiofity,  gives 
great  fpirit  to  the  ridicule  of  the  queftion. — Julian  has  a parallel 
rtroke,  in  his  farcaftic  difeourfe  to  the  people  of  Antioch,  where 
he  tells  tliem  a ftory  out  of  Plutarch,  concerning  Cato ; who, 
when  he  came  near  their  City,  found  their  youth  under  arms,  and 
the  magiftrate.s  in  their  robes  of  office.  On  which  alighting  in 
an  ill  humour  with  his  friends,  who  he  imagined  had  informed 
them  of  his  approach,  the  mailer  of  the  ceremonies  came  up,  and, 
advancing  before  the  company,  accofted  him  in  this  manner } 
“ Stranger,  how  far  off  is  Demetrius  ?”  Now  this  Demetrius  (fays 
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Born  to  no  Pride,  inheriting  no  Strife, 

Nor  marrying  Difcord  in  a noble  wife, 

Stranger  to  civil  and  religious  rage. 

The  good  man  walk’d  innoxious  thro’  his  age.  395 
No  Courts  he  faw,  no  fuits  would  ever  try, 

Nordar’d  an  Oath,  nor  hazarded  a Lye. 

Unlearn’d,  he  knew  no  fchoolman’s  fubtile  art, 

No  language,  but  the  language  of  the  heart. 

By  Nature  honeft,  by  Experience  wife,  400 

Healthy  by  temp’rance,  and  byexercife; 

His  life,  tho’  long,  to  ficknefs  part  unknown. 

His  death  was  inftant,  and  without  a groan. 

O grant  me  thus  to  live,  and  thus  to  die  ! 404 

AVho  fprung  from  Kings  lhall  know  lefs  joy  than  I, 

O Friend  ! may  each  domeftic  blifs  be  thine  I 
Be  no  unpleafing  Melancholy  mine  : 

Me,  let  the  tender  office  long  engage. 

To  rock  the  cradle  of  repofing  Age, 

With  lenient  arts  extend  a Mother’s  breath,  410 
Make  Languor  fmile,  and  fmooth  the  bed  of  Death, 
Explore  the  thought,  explain  the  alking  eye. 

And  keep  a while  one  parent  from  the  Iky  ! 

On  cares  like  thefc  if  length  of  days  attend, ' 

May  Heav’n,  to  blefs  thofe  days,  preferve  my  friend. 


Tulianl  was  one  of  Pompefs  fnedmen,  and  immenfely  rk\  Tou 
will  ajk  me  ^bat  be  was  worth  r,  for  I know  nothing  fo  likely  ta 


excite  your  cunofity.  Why  truly,  for  this,  you  mujl  confult  Demo- 
philas^the  Bythinian,  wboje  anecdotes  turn  chief y upon  Jubje^s  of  this 
high  importance* 


V.A  RlATlONS. 

After  ver.  405.  in  the  MS. 

And  of  myfelf,  too,  fomething  muft  I fay  ? 
Take  then  this  verfe,  the  trifle  of  a day. 

And  if  it  live,  it  lives  but  to  commend  _ 
The  man  whofe  heart  has  ye’er  forgot  a friend. 
Or  head,  an  Author ; Critic,  yet  polite. 

And  friend  to  Learning,  yet  too  wife  to  write. 
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TO  THE  SATIRES. 

PreTcrve  him  foclal,  chearful,  and  ferene. 

And  juft  as  rich  as  when  he  ferv’d  a Queen. 

A.  Whether  that  blefling  be  deny’d  or  giv’n. 
Thus  far  was  right,  the  reft  belongs  to  Heav’n. 
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A D V E R T I S'  E M:  E N.  T.. 


occafion  of  publifliing- thefe  Ikitations  was- 
the  Clamour  rais’d  on  fome  of  my  Epijihs.  An. 
Anfwer  from  Horace  was  both  more  full,  and  of  more- 
Dignity,  than  any  I could  have  made  in  my  own  per- 
fon  ; and  the  Example  of  much  greater  Freedom  in  fo 
eminent  a Divine  as  Dr.  Donnes  feem’d  a proof  with 
what  indignation  and  contempt  a Ghriftian  may  treat 
Vice  or  Folly  in  ever  fo  low,  or  ever  fo  high  a Station, 
Both  thefe  Authors  were  acceptable  to  Princes  andi 
Minijlers  under  whom  they  lived.  The  Satires  of  Dr. 
Donne  I verfified  at  the  delire  of  the  Earl  of  Oxford 
while  he  was  Lord  Treafurer,  and  of  the,  Duke  of 
SJ:reni-Jbury , who  had  been  Secretary  of  State  : neither  * 
of  whom  look’d  upon  a Satire  on  Vicious  Courts  as  any 
Refledlion  on  thofe  they  ferv’d  in.  And  indeed  there 
is  not  in  the  world  a greater  error,  than  that  which‘; 
Fools  are  fo  apt  to  fall  into,  and  Knaves  with  good- 
reafon  to  encourage,  the  miftaking  a Satiriji  for  a Li~ 
biller  ; whereas  to  a true  Satiriji  nothing  is  fo  odious 
as  a Libeller,  for  the  fame  reafon  as  to  a man  truly-, 
’virtuous  nothing  is  fo  hateful  as  a Hypocrite. 

Uni  aequus  Virtuti  atque  ejus  Amicis, 
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THE 


Fir  ft  Satire  of  the  Second  Book 

O F 

HORACE 


IMITATED. 


WHOEVER  expeas  a Faraphrafe  of  Horace,  or  a 
faithful  Copy  of  his  genius,  or  manner  of  writing,  in 
thefe  Imitations,  will  be  much  difappointed.  Our 
Author  ufes  the  Roman  Poet  for  little  more  than  his 
canvas:'  And  if  the  old  defign  or  colouring  chance  to 
fuit  his  purpofe,  it  is  well ; if  not,  he  employs  his  own, 
without  fcruple  or  ceremony.  Hence  it  is,  he  is  fo 
frequently  ferious  where  Horace  is  in  jell ; and  at  eafe 
where  Horace  is  dillurbed.  In  a word,  he  regulates 
his  movements  no  further  on  his  Original,  than  was 
necelTary  for  his  concurrence  in  promoting  their  com- 


mon plan  of  Refortnation  of  manners. 

Had  it  been  his  purpofe  merely  to  paraphrafe  an  an- 
cient Satirill,  he  had  hardly  made  choice  of  Horace  : 
with  whom,  as  a Poet,  he  held  little  in  common,  be- 
fides  a comprehenfive  knowledge  of  life  and  manners, 
and  a certain  curious  felicity  of  expreffion,  which  con  fills 
in  ufing  thefimplell  language  with  dignity,  and  the  moll 
ornamented  with  eafe.  For  the  reft,  his  harmony  and 
ftrength  of  numbers,  his  force  and  fplendor  of  colour- 
ing,  his  gravity  and  fublimity  of  fentiment,  would  have 
rather  led  him  to  another  model.  Nor  was  bis  temper 


[ 2o;  ] 

■fs  unlike  that  of  Horace,-  than  his  talents. 

loraee  would  only  fmile  at,  Mr.  ‘;;!f 

rith  the  grave  feverlty  of  Perfius : and  what  Mr 
■ope  would  ftrlke  with  the  cauftic  lightning  of 
(uvenal,  Horace  would  content  himfelf  in  turning 

nto  ridicule.  n .. 

If  it  be  afked  then,  why  he  took  any  body  at  all  to 

'mitate,  he  has  informed  us  in  his  Ad-vertifement : To 

,vhich  we  may  add,  that  this  fort  of  Imitations,  which 

are  of  the -nature  Parodies,  adds  refledled  grace  an 

fplendor  on  original  wit.  .Befides,  he  deemed  it  more 

tmodeft  to  give  the  name  of  Imitations  to  his  Satires, 

than,  like  Defpreaux,  to  give  the  name  of  Satires  to 
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I M IT  A T I O N S 


Book  II. 


satire  I. 

I 

To  Mr.  FORTES  CUE. 

P.  '^HERE  are  (I  jfcarce  can  think  it,  but  am  told) 
'*■  a There  are,  to  whom  m)-  Satire  feeras  to  bold; 
Scarce  to  wife  Peter  complaifant  enough, 

And  fomething  Paid  of  Chartres  much  to  rough. 

**  The  lines  are  weak,  another’s  pleas’d  to  fay,  ^ 
Lord  Fanny  fpins  a thoufand  fuch  a day. 

Tim’rous  by  nature,  of  the  Rich  in  awe,. 

® I come  to  council  learned  in  the  Law : 

You’ll  give  me,  like  i friend  both  Page  and  free. 
Advice  ; and  (as  yoa  ufe)  without  a Fee.,  lo. 


HORATIUS.  TREBATiyS^ 

HORATLUS. 

*^UNT  quibus  in  Satira  videar  nimis  acer,  et  ultra- 
Legem  tendere  opus;  '»  fine  nervis  altera,  quidqaid. 
Compofui,  pars  elTe  putat,  fimilefque  meorum. 

Mille  die  vcrfus  deduci  pofle.  ' Trebati, 

Quid  faciam  ? prasfcribe. 

B 

notes* 

Ver.  3.  Scarce  fo  tvi/e  Peter — -Chartres]  It  has  been  commonly 
cbferved  of  the  Engli/h,  that  a Rogue  never  goes  to  the  Gallows 
without  the  pity  of  die  Spciftators,  and  their  parting  curfes  on  die 
Rigour  of  the  Laws  that  brought  him.  thither  ; and  this  has  been  as 
commonly  aferibed  to  the  gco^i  nature  of  the  people.  But  it  is  a 
miftake.  The  true  caufe  is  their  hatred  and  envy  of  power.  Their 
compaflion  for  Dunces  and  Scoundrels  (when  expofed  by  great 
writers  to  public  contempt,  cither  in  jufficc  to  the  age,  or  in  vin- 
dication of  their  own  Charafters)  has  the  fame  fource.  They  co- 
ver their  envy  to  a fuperior  Genius,  in  lamenting  the  fcverlty  cf  his- 
Pen. 


//*( _ ZZ/r^y^// Z^/f  / t/ /fZ  /Z/f' //  iv/fc, 

/ Zf-t// Zf  tZ f/ //fZ fZ Z//zZZ(Zfr/fZ/-  ffZt7/ft' . 
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I. 


F.  **  I’d  write  no  more. 

P.  Not  write  ? but  then  I think. 

And  for  my  foul  I cannot  fleep  a wink. 

; nod  in  company,  I wake  at  night, 
vools  rufh  into  my  head,  and  fo  I write. 

F.  You  could  not  do  a worfe  thing  for  your  life.  1 5; 
;Vhy,  if  the  nights  feem  tedious— take  a wife : 
vOr  rather  truly,  if  your  point  be  reft, 
ettuce  and  cowflip  wine;  Probatum  eji. 
lit  talk  with  Celfus,  Celfus  will  advife  ' x 
ilartftiorn,  or  fom^thing  that  fliall  clofe  your  eyes.  20- 
Or,  if  you  needs  muft  write,  write  Cesar’s  Pjraife,. 
'You’ll  gain  at  leaft  a Knighthoody  or  the  Says. 


T. 

))mnino  verfus  ? 


^ Quiefcas. 

Ne  faciam,  inquis. 


T.  Aio.. 


H.  Peream  male,  fin  non, 
)’)ptimum  erat ::  ' verum  nequeo  dormire. 

T.  Ter  umfli 


".■’ranfnanto  Tiberim,,  fomno  quibus  eft  opus  alto.;, 
rrriguumve  mero  fub  no6lem  corpus  habento. 

8 Aut,  fi  tantus  amor  fcribendi  te  rapit,  aude 
''.ffiSARis  invidli  res  dicere,  multa  laborum 
''^raemia  laturus. 

NOTES. 

Ver.  7.  Tlm'rous  hy  nature,  of  the  Rich  in  The  delicacy 

: f this  docs  not  fo  much  lie  in  the  ironical  application  of  it  to* 
limfclf,  as  in  its  ferioufly  charafterifing  the  Perfon  for  whofe  ad- 
'ice  he  applies. 

Ver.  II.  Not  write?  etc.]  He  has  omitted  the  moft  humorous 
»art  of  the  anfwer. 

Peream  male,  ft  non 
Optimum  erat, 

ind  has  lolt  the  grace,  by  not  imitating  the  concifcncfs,  of 
verum  ne4ueo  dormire. 

For  concifeneft,  when  it  is  clear  (as  in  this  phee)  gives  the  hlgheft 
irace  to  clegar.ee  of  expreftnn — But  what  follows  is  as  much  above 
he  Original,  as  this  falls  Ihort  of  it. 


% 


zoS  'IMITATIONS  Book  II. 

P.  What  ? like  Sir  ‘ Richard,  rumbling,  rough,  and 
fierce. 

With  Arms,  and  George,  and  BRUNswiCKcrowd  the 
verfe. 

Rend  with  tremendous  found  your  ears  afunder,  25 
With  Gun,  Drum,  Trumpet,  Blunderbufs,  and 
Thunder  ? 

Or  nobly  wild,  with  Budgel’s  fire  and  force. 

Paint  Angels  trembling  round  his  falling  horfe  ? 

F.  ^ Then  all  your  Mufe’s  fofter  art  difplay. 

Let  Carolina  fmooth  the  tuneful  lay,  ' 

Lull  with  Amelia’s  liquid  name  the  Nine, 

And  fweetly  flow  thro’  all  the  Royal  Line. 

P.  ^ Alas ! fevv.verfes  touch  their  nicer  ear ; 

They  fcarce  can  bear  their  Laureate  twice  a year ; 


H.  Cupidum,  pater  optime,  vires 
Deficient : ^ neque  enim  quivis  herrentia  pilis 
Agtnina,  nec  fraSla  pereuntes  cufpide  Gallos, 

Aut  labentis  equo  defcribat  vulnera  Parthi. 

T.  ^ Attamen  et  juftum  poteras  et  fcribere  fortem> 
Scipiadam  ut  fapiens  Lucilius. 

H.  Hand  mihi  deero. 

Cum  res  ipfa  feret : ’ nifi  dextro  tempore,  Flacci. 

NOTES. 

Ver-  %.%^  'What?  like  Sir  Richard,  etc,']  Mr.  Molyneux,  a great 
Mathematician  and  Philofopher,  had  a high  opinion  of  Sir  Richard 
^lackmore’s  poetic  vein.  All  our  EngUJh  poets,  except  Milton,  (fays 
he,  in  alerter  to  Mr.  Locke)  have  been  mere  ballad-makers  in  com- 
parijon  of  him.  And  Mr.  Locke,  in  anfwer  to  this  obfervation, 
replies,  I find  toith  pleafare,  a firangc  harmony  throughout,  beinveen 
your  thoughts  and  mine.  Juft  fo  a Roman  Lawyer,  and  a Greek 
Hiftorian,  thought  of  the  poetry  of  Cicero.  But  thefe  being  judg- 
ments made  by  men  out  of  their  own  profeflion,  are  little  regarded. 
And  Pope  and  Juvenal  will  make  Blackmore  and  Tully  pafs  for 
Poetafters  to  the  world’s  end. 

Ver.  28.  falling  Horfe?]  The  horfe  on  which  his  Majcfty 
charged  at  the  battle  of  Oudenard ; when  the  Pretender,  and  th« 
Princes  of  the  blood  of  France,  fled  before  him. 
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T.  I. 

id  juftjy  Cii;sAR  fcorns  the  Poet’s  lays, 
is  to  Hifiory  he  trufts  for  Praife. 

F,'*"  Better  be  Cibber,  I’ll  maintain  it  flill, 
lan  ridicule  all  Tafte,  blafpheme  Quadrille, 

)ufe  the  City’s  belt  good  men  in  -metre, 
id  laugh  at  Peers  that  put  their  truft  in  Peter.  40 
iv’n  thofe  you  touch  not,  hate  you. 

P.  What  lliould  ail  them  ? 

F.  A hundred  fmart  in  Timon  and  in  Balaam  : 
c fewer  Itill  you  name,  you  wound  the  more ; 
od  is  but  one,  but  Harpax  is  a fcore. 

^ Each  mortal  has  his  pieafure  ; none  deny  45 
rfdale  his  Bottle,  Darty  his  Ham-pye; 
lotta  fips  and  dances,  till  (he  fee 
= e doubling  Lultres  dance  as  fait  as  Ihe  ; 

— loves  the  Senate,  Hockleyhole  his  brother," 

:e  in  all  elfe,  as  one  Egg  to  another.  50 

’ rba  per  attentam  non  ibunt  Cafaris  aurem  ; ' 
i male  fi  palpere,  rccalcitrat  undique  tutus. 

Quanto  reflius  hoc,  quam  trilti  laedere  verfu 
itolabum  fcurram,  Nomentanumve  nepotem  I 
V um  libiquifquetimet,  quanquam  ell  intaSlus,  et  odit. 

® Quid  faciam  ? faltat  Milonius,  ut  femel  iifto 
: ^eflit  fervor  capiti,  numerufque  lucernis, 
allor  gaudet  equis  ; 0'Z>o  prognatus  eodem^ 

; ;nis.  quot  capitum  vivunt,  totidem  liudiorum 

NOTES. 

E».  39.  Ahuft  thi  City's  bed  good  men  metre,]  The  b eft  good 
7,  a City  phrafe  for  the  richeft.  Metre — not  ufed  here,  purely 
icp  the  verfe,  but  to  diew  what  it  is  a citizen  efteems  the 
tell  aggravation  of  the  ofi'ence. 

KR.  41.  tobat ftoould  aiUhem  Horace  hints  at  one  reafon,  that, 

fears  his  oiun  turn  may  be  next ; his  imitator  gives  another,  and 
I more  a reafon  which  infinuates  that  his  very  lenity,  in 
g reigned  names,  increafes  the  number  of  his  Enemies. 

ER.  50.  Like  in  all  elfe,  as  one  Egg  to  another.]  This  has  neidier 
luKnels  nor  elegance  of, 

ovo  prognatus  codenx. 
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Book  II. 


^ I love  to  pour  out  all  myfelf,  as  plain 
As  downright  Shippen,  or  as  old  Montagne: 

In  them,  as  certain  to  be  lov’d  as  feen. 

The  Soul  hood  forth,  nor  kept  a thought  within  ; 

In  me  what  fpots  (for  fpots  I have)  appear,  55 

Will  prove  at  lead:  the  Medium  muft  be  clear. 

In  this  impartial  glafs,  my  Mufe  intends 
Fair  to  expofe  myfelf,  my  foes,  my  friends ; 

Publifh  the  prefent  age  ; but  where  my  text 

Is  Vice  too  high,  referve  it  for  the  next:  60 

My  foes  fhali  wifh  my  life  a longer  date. 

And  ev’ry  friend  the  lefs  lament  my  fate. 


Millia.  ^ me  pedibus  deleftat  claudere  verba, 
Lucili  ritu,  noftrum  melioris  utroque. 

Ille  velut  fidis  arcana  fodalibus  olim 
Credebat  libris ; neque,  fi  male  gelTerat,  ufquam 
Decurrens  alio,  neque  fi  bene  : quo  fit,  ut  omnis 
Votiva  pateat  veluti  defcripta  tabella 


NOTES. 

For  though  it  may  appear  odd,  that  thofe  wlo  come  from  the  ftmt 
Egg  fhould  have  tempers  and  purfuits  direftly  contrary  5 yet  there  is 
nothing  ftrange,  that  two  Brothers,  alike  in  all  things  elfe,  ihould 
have  difl'erent  amufements. 

Ver.  52..  As  downright  Shippen,  or  as  old  Montagne They 
had  this,  indeed,  in  common,  to  ufe  great  liberties  of  fpeech,  and 
to  profefs  faying  what  they  thought.  Montagne  had  many  qualities, 
that  had  gained  him  the  love  and  efteem  of  his  Readers  ; 1 he  othw 
had  one,  which  always  gained  him  the  favourable  attention  of  his 
Hearers.  For,  as  a celebrated  Roman  Orator  obfeiwes,  “ Maledicit 
inerudit us  ap^rtius  et  faepius,  cum  periculo  etiam  fuo.  Aft’ert 
et  ilia  res  opinionem,  quia  libentiffime  homines  audiunt  ca  quae 
dicere  ipf  noluiflent.” 

Ver.  56.  the  Medium  muji  be  clear.'\  Alluding  to  a fountain  of 
limpid  water,  through  which  the  contents  of  the  bottom  are  difeo- 
vered.  This  thought  aflifted  him  in  the  eafy  and  happy  change  of 
the  metaphor  in  the  following  line. 


T.  I.  O F H O R A C E.  2U 

y head  and  heart  thus  flowing  thro’  my  quill, 

. /erfeman  or  Profeman,  term  me  which  you  will, 
pill  or  Proteftant,  or  both  between, 

;ke  good  Erafmus  in  an  honeft  mean, 
moderation  placing  all  my  glory, 
hile  Tories  call  me  ^Vhig,  and  Whigs  a Tory. 

* Satire’s  my  weapon,  but  I’m  too  diicreet 
1 D run  a-muck,  and  tilt  at  all  I meet ; yo 


I ta  fenis.  fequor  hunc,  *■  Lucanus  an  Appulus,anceps : 
^lam  Venulinus  arat  finem  Tub  utrumque  colonus, 
liflus  ad  hoc,  pulfis  (vetus  eft  ut  fama)  Sabellis, 
uo  ne  per  vacuum  Romano  incurreret  hoftis ; 
we  quod  Appula  gens,  feu  quod  Lucania  bellum 
rcuteret  violenta]  * fed  hie  ftylus  baud  petit  ultro 
Luemquam  animantem,  et  me  veluti  cuftodietenfis 
■agina  tedtus,  quem  cur  deftringere  coner, 

NOTES. 

Wer.  63.  My  bead  and  beart  thus  Jlowing  tbro'  my  InferloJ 

: the  Original  : 

lUe  velut  fidis  arcana  fodalibus  olim 
Credebat  iibris,  etc. 

:rfius  alluded  to  this  idea  when  he  faid, 

Vidi,  ndi  ipfe,  Libelle  ! etc. 

WiR.  64.  Verjeman  or  Profeman,  term  me  •which  you  •will,’^ 
; p'lji  or  Protefiant,  etc.'\  The  original  thought  (which  is  very  flat, 
J 1 fo  ill  and  aukwardly  exprefled,  as  to  be  taken  for  a monkiflx 
; Idition)  is  here  admirably  imitated,  in  a lively  charafter  of  him- 
; f,  and  his  Writings. 

•S’‘er.  69.  Satire's  my  •weapon, In  thefe  Words,  our  Author  has 
• ppily  explained  the  true  Charadler  of  Horace’s  ironicdl  Apo- 
;y,  which  is  to  this  purpofe  : Natiue,  fays  he,  has  given  all 
- catures  the  means  of  offence  and  defence : The  wolf  has  tefeth, 
: bull  has  horns,  and  I have  a talent  for  fatire.  And,  at  the 
r.  tie  time  that  he- vindicates  his  claim  to  this  his  natural  weapon, 
tire,  he  (hews  its  moral  ufe;  it  was  to  oppofe  the  noxious  qualities 
lich  nature  had  given  Cervius  for  informing,  Canidia  for  poifoningf 
;d  Turius  for  paffmg  fentence.  The  turn  6f  this  ludicrous  argu. 
mtation  is  fine  and  delicate } and  we  find  his  Imitator  faw  the 
lole  force  of  it. 
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Book  II,. 


' I only  wear  it  in  a land  of  Hedlors, 

Thieves,  Supercargoes,  Sharpers,  and  Direftors. 

“ Save  but  q\xx  Army  ! and  let  Jove  incrufl; 

Swords,  pikes,  and  guns,  with  everlafting  ruft  1 
Peace  is  my  dear  delight — not  Fleu  ry’s  more  : 75 

But  touch  me,  and  no  Minifter  fo  fore. 

Whoe’er  offends,  at  fome  unlucky  time 
Slides  into  verfe,  and  hitches  in  a rhyme^ 

Sacred  to  ridicule  his  whole  life  long, 

And  the  fad  burthen  of  fome  merry  fong.  8a 

' T utus  ab  infeftis  latronibus  ? “ O pater  et  rex 
Jupiter,  ut  pereat  pofitum  rubigine  tetum, 

Nec  quifquam  noceat cupido  mihi  pads  ! at  ille,- 
Qui  me  commorit,  (melius  non  tangere,  clamo) 

^ FJebit,  et  infignis  tota  cantabitur  urbe. 

K O T E S. 

Ver.  71,  J only  wear  it  in'  a land  of  f/c.J  Superior  tO" 

tutus  ab  infeftis  latronibus, 
which  only  carries  on  the  metaphor  in 

enfis 

Vagina  te<ftu3, 

\^hereas  the  imitation  does  more}  for,  along  with  the  metaphor.  It 
conveys  the  image  of  the  fubjedl,  by  prefenting  the  reader  with  the 
feveral  objedls  of  fatire. 

Ver.  72.  Thieves,  Supercargoes, The  names,  at  that  time,ufually 
beftowed  on  thofe  whom  the  trading  Companies  fent  with  their  Ships, 
and  intrufted  with  their  concerns  abroad. 

Ver.  73.  Save  but  our  Arm'f,  e/c.]  “ Une  maladie  nouvelle” 

(fays  the  admirable  Author  de  L'ejprit  de  Loix)  “ s’eft  repandue 
“ en-  Europe } elle  a faifi  nos  Princes,  et  leur  fait  entretenir  un 
nombre  defordonne  de  Troupes.  Elle  a fes  redoublemens,  et 
elle  devient  neceffairement  contagieufe.  Car  ft  tot  qu’un  Etat 
“ augmente  ce  qu  ilappelle  fes  Troupes,  les  autres  foudain  aug- 
“ mentent  les  leurs,  de  fajon  qu’on  ne  gagne  rien  par-la  que  la 
“ Ruj'ne  commune.  Chaque  Monarque  tient  fur  pied  toutes  les 
“ Armees  qu’il  pourroit  avoir  ft. fes  Peuples  etoient  en  danger  d'etre. 

extermines  } et  on  nomtne  Paix,  cet  ttat  d^effort  de  tons  contre  tous^ 
“ Auffi  I’Europe  eft  elle  ft  ruVnee,  que  les  particuliers,  qui  feroient 
“ dans  la  fituation  ou  font  le  trois  Puiflances  de  cette  partie  du 
monde  les  plus  opulentes,  n’auroient  pas  de  quoi  vivre.  Nous 
“ fommes  pauvres  aver,  les  Richefles  et  le  Commerce  de  tout  I’Uni- 
“ versj  & bientot,  a force  d’avoir  des.Soldats,  nous  n’aurons  plu^ 
« que  des  Soidats,  et  nous  ferons  comme  des  Tartares.” 
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y Slander  or  Poilon  dread  from  Delia’s  ra»e, 
ard  words  or  hanging,  if  your  Judge  be  Page, 
om  furious  Sappho  fcarce  a milder  fate, 
x'd  by  her  love,  or  libell’d  by  her  hate, 
its  proper  pow’r  to  hurt,  each  creature  feels  ^ 
ills  aim  their  horns,  and  Afles  lift  their  heels  j 
'is  a Bear’s  talent  not  to  kick,  but  hug  ; 
id  no  man  wonders  he’s  not  flung  by  Pug. 

)0  drink  with  Walters,  or  with  Chartres  eat, 
:iey’ll  never  poifon  you,  they’ll  only  cheat. 

Then,  learned  Sir  ! (to  cut  the  matter  fliort) 
fhate’er  my  fate,  or  well  or  ill  at  Court, 


Si 


90 


' y Cervius  iratus  leges  minitatur  et  urnam  ; 
inidia  Albuti,  quibus  efl  inimica,  venenum^ 
rande  malum  Turius,  ii  quid  fe  judice  certes : 

;Ut,  quo  quifque  valet,  fufpeftos  terreat,  utque 
iperet  hoc  Natura  potens,  fic  collige  mecum. 
ente  lupus,  cornu  taurus  petit;  unde,  nifi  intus 
;onflratum  ; ® Scaevae  vivacem  crede  nepoti 
.atrem  ; nil  faciet  fceleris  pia  dextera  (mirum  ? 
t neque  cake  lupus  quemquam,  nequedente  petit  bos) 
■ d mala  toilet  anum  viiiato  melle  cicuta. 

Ne  longum  faciam  : feu  me  tranquilla  fenedus 
tfpedat,  feu  mors  atrk  circumvolat  alis ; 


TJ  <»  T £ S.  i - 

VtR.  81 — 84.  Slander — libell'd  by  her  hafe.J  There  feems  to  be 
>re  fpirit  here  than  in  the  Original.  But  it  is  hard  to  pronounce 
th  certainty.  For  though  one  may  be  confident  there  is  more 
•cc  in  the  83*1  and  84  h lines  than  in 

Canidia  Albuti,  quibus  efi  inimica,  venenum  ; 
t there  might  be  fomething,  for  aught  we  know,  in  the  Charadlcr 
Hiftory  of  Cerviui,  which  might  bring  up  that  line  to  the  fpirit 
i poignancy  of  the  Sztl  verfe  of  the  Imitation. 

p'^iv'r  to  hurt,  efr.]  All,  except  the 
1 lait  lines,  iafeiior  to  the  elegance  and  precifion  of  -the  Original. 
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Whether  Old  age,  with  faint  but  chearful  ray. 
Attends  to  gild  the  Ev’ning  of  my  day, 

Or  Death’s  black  wing  already  be  difplay’d,  95 
To  wrap  me  in  tho  univerfal  lhade  ; 

Whether  the  darken’d  room  to  mufe  invite. 

Or  whiten’d  wall  provoke  the  ikew’r  to  write  : 

In  durance,  exile,  Bedlam,  or  the  Mint, 

Like  Lee  or  Budgel,  I will  rhyme  and  print.  100 
F.  Alas,  young  man  ! your  days  can  ne’er  be  long, 
In  flow’r  of  age  you  perifh  for  a fong  ! 

Plums  and  Diredtors,  Shylock  and  his  Wife, 

Will  club  their  Tefters,  now,  to  take  your  life  I 
P.  c What?  arm’d  for  Virtue  when  I point  the  pen, 
Brand  the  bold  front  of  lhamelefs  guilty  men  ; 106 


Dives,  inops ; Romae,  feu  fors  ita-Jufferit,  exful; 

* Quifquis  erit  vitae,  fcribam,  color. 

T.  O puer,  ut  fis 

Vitalis  metuo  ; et  majorum  ne  quis  amicus 
Frigore  te  feriat. 

H.  = Quid  ? cum  eft  Lucilius  aufus 
Primus  in  hunc  operis  componere  carmina  morem. 


NOTES. 


Vx*  oi— 06.  Whether  Old  atre—fhade The  original  is  mort 
finished’  and  even  fublime.  Befides,  the  lalh  verfe-TiJ  -wrap  me  in 
the  univerfal  Jhade,  has  a languor  and  redundancy  unufual  with  our 

*'*Ver.  Q7-  Whether  the  darken  d room--or  nvbiten  d •wali-—}  This 

is  only  a wanton  joke  upon  the  terms  of  his  Original, 

■'  Quifquis  erit  vitae  color. 

VER.104.  Will  club  their  7\Jlers,  etc.]  The  image  is  exceeding 
humourous,  and,  at  the  fame  time,  betrays  the  injuftice  of  their 
fpntment  in  the  very  circumftance  of  their  indulging  it,  as  it 
/hews  the  Poet  had  faid  no  more  of  their  avarice,  than  what  was  tnie. 
huT  Author’s  abundance  of  Wit  has  made  h.s  readers  backward  m 
S^m^ledeing  his  talent  for  Humour.  But  the  veins  are  equally 
rich  ; and^  always  placed 

ai-m'd fir  Virtue,  etc]  This  is  not  only 
(fuperior  to  Horace,  but  equal  to  any  thing  In  himfeif. 
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: .ih  the  proud  Gamefter  in  his  gilded  Car ; 
re  the  mean  Heart  that  iurks  beneath  a Stari 
.n  there  be  wanting,  to  defend  Her  caufe, 

.ghts  of  the  Church,  or  Guardians  of  the  Laws  ? no 
)uld  penfion’d  Boileau  lalh  in  honeft  ftrain 
att’rers  and  Bigots  even  in  ^ouis’  reign  ? 

)uld  Laureate  Dryden  Pimp  and  Fry’r  engage, 

•t  neither  Charles  nor  James  be  in  a rage  ? 

id  I not  llrip  the  gilding  off  a Knave,  1 1 g 

iplac’d,  unpenfion’d,  no  man’s  heir  or  Have? 

.vill,  or  perilli  in  the  gen’rous  caufe: 

r:ar  this  and  tremble  ! you,  who  ’fcape  the  Laws. 

;.;s,  while  I live,  no  rich  or  noble  knave 
all  walk  the  world,  in  credit,  to  his  grave.  120 
Virtue  only  and  her  f fiends  a Friend, 
‘.le  World  belide  may  murmur,  or  commend. 


Oetrahere  et pellem,  nitidus  qua  quifque  per  ora 

'.  idtret  intror/um  turpis  ; num  Laelius,  et  qui 

. jxit  ab  oppre/Ta  meritum  Carthagine  nomen, 
genio  offenli?  aut  laefo  doluere  Metello, 
mofifque  Lupo  cooperto  verfibus  ? atqui 
imares  populi  arripuit  populumque  tributim  ; 

■ licet  i Uni  ^quus  virtut  i ATquE  ejus  Amicis, 

NOTES. 

'Ver.  1 10.  Lights  of  the  Church,  or  Guardians  of  theLanosf^ 

■ caufe  juft  Satire  is  an  ufeful  fupplcmcnt  to  the  fandtions  of  Lanv 
1 Religion  •,  and  has,  therefore,  a claim  to  the  proteftion  of  thofe 

! XI  prcfide  in  the  adminiftration  either  of  church  or  ftate. 

^Ver.  Ill*  Could  penf on  d Boileau — Could  Laureate  Dryden"]  It 
5 Horace  s purpofe  to  compliment  the  formcp  times,  and  thcrc- 
e he  gives  the  virtuous  examples  of  Scipio  and  Laelius  ; it  was 
r.  Popes,  to  fatirizc  the  prclcnt,  and  therefore  he  gives  the  vi- 
'us  examples  of  Ixiuis,  Charles,  and  James.  Either  Way  the  in- 
nccs  are  equally  pertinent  j but  in  the  latter  they  have  rather 
;atcr  force.  Only  the  line, 

. . aequus  virtuti  atquc  ejus  amicis, 

es  fomething  of  its  fpirit  in  the  inaitalion  : for  the  tfwa/d,  re- 

red  to,  WCTc  Scipio  and  Lielius. 
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Know,  all  the  diftant  din  that  world  can  keep, 

^Rolls  o’er  my  Grotto,  and  but  fooths  my  fleep. 

^ There,  my  retreat  the  bell:  Companions  grace,  1 25 

Chiefs  out  of  war,  and  Statefmen  out  of  place. 

There  St.  John  mingles  with  my  friendly  bowl 
TheTeaft  of  Reafon  and  the  Flow  of  foul : 

And  He,  whofe  lightning  pierc’d  th’  Iberian  Lines, 
Now  forms  my  Quincunx,  and  now  ranks  my  Vines, 
Or  tames  the  Genius  of  the  ftubborn  plain,  13 1 

Almoft  as  quickly  as  he  conquer’d  Spain.' 

i Ennjy  mull  own,  I live 'among  the  Great, 

No  Pimp  of  pleafure,  and  no  Spy  of  ftate. 

With  eyes  that  pry  not,  tougue  that  ne’er  repeats,  133 
J'ond  to  fpread  friendfhips,  but  to  cover  heats ; 


Quin  ubi  fe  a ^ulgo  et /cena  in  fecreta  remoraiu 
•Virtus  Scipiadae  et  mitis  fapientia  Laeliy 
Nugaricum  illo,  et  difcindti  ludere,  donee 

Decoqueretur  olus,  foliti. 

Quidquid  fum  ego,  quamvis 

Infra  Lucili  cenfum,  ingeniumque;  tamen  me 
^ Cum  magnis  uixijfe  invita  fatebitur  ufque 
Invidia  ; et  fragili  quaerens  illidere  dentem, 

DJ'endet  folido  .* 

N 'O  T E s. 

Ver.  IZ9-  nohoje  lightr.wgy  etc.}  Charles.  Mordaurt, 

Earl  of  Peterborovv,  who  in  the  year  1705  took  Barcelona,  and  iH 
the  winter  following,  with  only  2S0  hor;e  and  900  foot,  enter- 

prized  and  accomplllhcd  the  Conqueft  ot  Vale  cia. 

Ver.  133.  E.ti’vy  mujl  onvn,  t/r.]  Horace  mak-s  the  point  or 
honour  to  confift  limply  in  his  living  familiarly  with  d e Great, 

Cum  magnis  vixille  invita  fatebitur  ul^ue 

Invidia.  , r • r 

Our  poet,  more  nobly,  in  his  living  with  them  on  the  footing  oJ 
an  honeft  man -He  prided  hrmfelf  in  this  ‘^pcr'pnty,  as  apr<ars 
from  the  following  words,  in  a letter  to  Dr.  bwift:  To  h.ye 

“ pleated  great  men,  according  to  Horace,  is  a praife  5 but,  no 
have  flattered  them,  arid  yet  not  have  dil^ leafed  tiem,  is 
« greater.”  Ler.  vii.  Jan^  I7^3* 
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help  who  want,  to  forward  who  excel  ; f 

is,  all  who  know  me,  know;  who  love  me,  tell ; 
d who  unknown  defame  me,  let  them  be 
•ibiers  or  Peers,  alike  are  Mob  to  me.  1^0 

lis  is  my  Plea,  on  this  I reft  my  caufe — 

Vhat  faith  my  Council,  learned  in  the  laws  ? 

F.  * Your  Plea  is  good  ; but  ftill  I fay,  beware  ! 
ws  are  explain’d  by  men — fo  have  a care, 
lands  on  record,  that  in  Richard’s  times 
man  was  hang’d  for  very  honeft  rhymes  ; 

-onfulc  the  dtatuce,  quart.  I think,  it  is, 
wardi /ext . or  prim,  et  quint,  Eliz. 

■ Libels,  Satires — here  you  have  it— read. 

Libels  and  Satires  ! lawlefs  things  indeed  ! 150 


'145 


. > 


^ nifi  quid  tu,  dobie  Trebati^ 

fentis. 

T.  * Equidem  nihil  hinc  diffingere  po.Tum. 
tamen  ut  monitus  caveas,  ne  forte  negoti 
utiat  tibi  quid  lamftarum  infcitia  legum  : 

‘ “ Si  mala  condiderit  in  quern  qui  carmina.  Jus  ejl 
Judiciumque.^'  ' 

1.  Efto,  liquis  " mala,  fed  bona  li  quis 


NOTES. 


ER.  146.  A man  <1001  bang'd,  etc.'\  Si  mala  condiderit,-— A great 
ch  Lawyer  explains  this  matter  very  trulv.  “ L’  Arifbcratie 
t Ic  Gouvernement  qui  proferit  les  plus  les  Ouvrages  fatiiiques. 
cs  Magiftrals  y lont  de  petit?  Souveraiiis,  qui  ne  font  pas  adhz 
ands  pour  meprifer  les  injures.  Si  dans  la  Monarchie  queluue 
m va  contre  Ic  Monarque,  il  eft  fi  haut  que  le  trait  n’arrive 
-int  julqu  a lui  ; un  Seigneur  Ariftocratique  en  eft  perce  de 
irt  cn  part.  Aufli  les  Decemvirs,  qdi  formoient  une  Arifto- 
atic,  punircnt-ils  de  mort  les  Ecrits  Satiriques.”  De  L’Efpric 
.oix,  L.  xn.  c.  13.  ‘ 

ER.  150.  Libels  and  Satires  ! lavilefs  things  indeed !— But  grave 
les,ac.\  I he  legal  objedtion  is  here  more  juftly  .and  decently 
bbk  *"  <^nginal.  Horace  evades  the  force  of  it  with 

Efto,  liquii  mala  j fed  bona  fi  quis^ 

: ot.  IJ.  L 
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"But  grave  Epijiles,  bringing  Vice  to  light, 

Such  as  a King  might  read,  a Bifhop  write, 

Such  as  Sir  Robert  would  approve — 

F.  Indeed? 

The  Cafe  is  alter’d — you  may  then  proceed; 

® In  fuch  a caufe  the  Plaintiff  will  be  hifs’d,  155 
My  Lords  the  Judges  laugh,  and  you’re  difmifs’d. 


Judice  condiderit  laudatus  Caesare  ? fi  quis 
Opprobriis  dignum  laceraverit,  integer  ipfe  ? 

T.  “ Solventur  rifu  tabulae  : tu  miffus  abibis. 

NOTES. 

But  the  Imitator’s  grave  EpiJlles  Ihew  the  Satire  to  be  a ferioni 
reproof,  and  therefore  juftifiable ; which  the  integer  ipfe  of  the  Oh- 
ginal  does  not ; for  however  this  might  plead  in  mitigation  of  the 
■offence,  nothing  but  their  being  grave  Epijiles  could  jullify  the 
attack. 

Ver.  153.  F.  Indeed Hor. 

Solventur  rifu  tabulae. 

Some  Critics  tell  us,  it  is  want  of  tafte  to  put  this  line  in  the 
mouth  of  Trebatius.  But  our  poet  confutes  this  cenfure,  by  flicw- 
jng  how  well  the  fenfe  of  it  agrees  to  his  Friend’s  charafter.  The 
iawyer  is  cautious  and  fearful  5 but  as  foon  as  Sir  Robert,  the 
Patron  both  of  Law  and  Gofpel,  is  named  as  approving  them,  he 
changes  his  note,  and,  in  -the  language  of  old  Plouden,  owns  tte 
Cafe  is  alter'd.  Now  was  it  not  as  natural,  when  Horace  had  given 
a hint  that  Auguftus  himfelf  fupported  him,  for  Trebatius,  a Court 
Advocate,  who  had  been  long  a Client  to  him  and  his  Uncle,  ic 
^confefs  the  Cafe  was  alter'd  ? 
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S - A T , I R E IL 


To  Mr.  BETHEL. 


WHAT,  and  how  great,  the  Virtue  and  the  Art 
To  live  on  little  with  a cheerful  heart ; 

(A  ’doftrine  fage,  but  truly  none  of  mine) 

Let’s  talk,  my  friends,  but  talk  e before  we  dine. 

« Not  when  a gilt  Buffet’s  rcfieded  pride  5 

Turns  you  from  found  Philofophy  afide  ; 

Not  when  from  plate  to  plate  your  eye-balls  roU, 
And  the  brain  dances  to  the  mantling  bowl. 

Hear  Bethel’s  Sermon,  one  not  vers’d  in  fchool'^, 
d'But  ftrong  in  fenfe,  and  wife  without  the  rules.  10 
Go  work,  hunt,  exercife  ! (he  thus  began) 

Then  fcorn  a homely  dinner,  if  you  can. 


s A t I R A II. 


a^uAE  virtus  & quanta,  boni,  fit  vivere  parvo, 

Nec  meus  hie  fermo ; fed  quae  praecepit  Olellus, 

Rufticus,  ^ ai>nvrmis  Sapiens,  crajfaque  Miner^ua) 


Difcite,  ® non  inter  lances  menfajque  nitenies ; 

Cum  ftupet  infanis  acies  fiilgoribus , et  cum 
Acclinis  fallis  animus  meliora  recufat . 

Verum  hie  impranjl  mecum  difquirite.  Cur  hoc  - 
Licam,  fi  potero.  male  verum  examinat  omnis 
Corruptus  judex,  ^ Leporem  fedatus,  equove 
Laffus  ab  indomito  ; vel  (fi  Romana  fatigat ' 


N O T E ■?. 


I 'our  wine  lock’d  up,  your  Butler  ftroll’d  abroad^ 

( • filh  deny’d  (the  river  yet  unthaw’d) 
then  plain  bread  and  milk  will  do  the  feat,  ' 15 
he  pleafure  lies  in  you,  and  not  the  meat. 

- 'x-  Preach  as  I pleafe,  1 doubt  our  curious  men 
'ill  chufe  a pheafant  kill  before  a hen  ; 

?t  hens  of  Guinea  full  as  good  I hold, 

;cept  you  eat  the  feathers  green  and  gold,  zo- 

,)f  carps  and  mullets  why  prefer  the  great, 

'ho’  cut  in  pieces  ere  my  Lord  can  eat) 


iilitia  afliietum  graecari)  feu  pila  velox, 
olliter  aufterum  ftudio  fallente  laborem  ; 
u te  difcus  agit,  pete  cedentem  aera  difco  : 

.am  labor  extulerit  faftidia  ; ficcus,  ;nanis, 

:»erne  cibiim  'vilem : nifi  Hymettia  mella  Falerno, 
e biberis,  diluta.  ^ foris  eft  promus  et  atrum 
;efendens  pifces  hiemat  mare  : cum  fale  panis 
itrantem  ftomachum  bene  leniet.  unde  putas,  aut 
.uipartum.'’  non  in  caro  nidore  voluptas 
:mma,  fed  in  teipfo  eft.  tu  pulmentaria  quaere 
cdando.  pinguem  vitiis  albumque  neque  oftrea, 
lie  fcarus,  aut  poterit  peregrina  juvare  lago’is. 

' ^ Vix  tamen  eripiam,  pofito pa^one,  velis  quin 
30C  potius  quam  gallina  tergere  palatum  ; 
orruptus  vanis  rerum  : quia  veneat  auro 
ara  avis,  et  pidla  pandat  fpedlacula  cauda  : 
^amquamad  rem  attineat  quidquam.  Num  vefcerisifta, 
uam  laudas,  pluma  ? coclove  num  adeft  honor  idem  f 
arnc  tamen  quamvis  diftat  nihil  hac,  niagis  ilia  ; 
iparibus  forrais  deceptum  te  patet,  efto. 
nde  datum  fentis,  lupus  hie,  Tiberinus,  an  alto 
aptus  hiet  ? pontefne  inter  jadatus,  an  amnis 
• ftia  fub  Tufei  ? ' laudas,  infane,  trilihrem 
’ullum',  in  fingula  quern  minuas  pulraenta  necelTe 
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Yet  for  fmall  Turbots  fuch  efteem  profefs  ? 

Becaufe  God  made  thefe  large,  the  other  lefs. 

Oldfield  with  more  than  Harpy  throat  endu’d,  25 
Cries,  “ Send  me,  Gods ! a whole  Hog  barbecu’d  I” 
Oh  blafi:  it,  " South-winds ! till  a ftench  exhale 
Rank  as  the  ripenefs  of  a rabbit’s  tail. 

By  what  Criterion  do  you  eat,  d’ye  think, 

If  this  is  priz’d  for  fweetnefs,  that  for  ftink  ? 30 

When  the  tir’d  glutton  labours  thro’  a treat. 

He  finds  no  relifh  in  the  fweeteft  meat. 

He  calls  for  fomething  bitter,  fomething  four. 

And  the  rich  feall  concludes  extremely  poor : 

® Cheap  eggs,  and  herbs  and  olives  ftill  we  fee  j 35 
Thus  much  is  left  of  old  Simplicity  ! 


Ducit  te  fpecies,  video,  quo  pertinet  ergo 
Proceros  odifle  lu^os  P quia  fcilicet  ilhs 
Majorem  natura  modum  dedit,  his  breve  pondus« 
Jejunus  raro  ftomachus  vulgaria  temnit. 

" Porre£Ium  magno  magnum  fpeSi are  catino 
Vellemy  ait  Harpyiis  gula  digna  rapacibus.  At  vos, 

« Praefentes  Auftri,  coquite  horum  opfoniai  quamquaia 
Putet  aper  rhombufq^ue  recens,  mala  copia  quando 
Aegrum  follicitat  ftomachum  ? cum  rapula  plcnus 
Atque  acidas  mavult  inulas.  necdum  omnis  abada 
Pauperies  epulis  regum  : nam  •vilibus  O'vis 
Nigrifque  eft  oleis  hodie  locus.  Haud  ita  pridem 
Gallon!  praeconis  erat  acipenfere  menfa 
Infamis.  quid  .?  turn  rhombos  minus  aequora  alebant? 


notes. 

Ver.  26.  Hor  barbecu'd,  cfc]  AWell-Indian  term  of  gluttony, 
a hog  roafted  whole,  Huffed  with  fpice,  and  balled  with  Madeira 

wine. 

• VzR.  27.  0 blajl  It,  South-toinds  /]  This  has  not  the  force,  nor 
gives  us  the  plcafenC  allufion  in  the  original,  coquite. 
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2-^y 

The  Robin-red-breafl;  till  of  late  had  reft, 
children  facrecl  held  a Martin’s  neft, 
li  Becca-ficos  fold  lo  dev’lifh  dear 
:>one  that  was,  or  would  have  been,  a Peer.  40 
Let  me  extol  a Cat,  on  oyfters  fed, 

I have  a party  at  the  Bedford-head  ; 
r ev’n  to  crack  live  Crawfifh  recommend  ; 
i never  doubt  at  Court  to  make  a friend, 
r ’Tis  yet  in  vain,  I own,  to  keep  a pother  4'5 
bout  one  vice,  and  fall  into  the  other: 
etween  Excefs  and  Famine  lies  a mean  ; 

.ain,  but  not  fordid ; tho’  not  fplendid,  clean. 

® Avidien,  or  his  Wife  (no  matter  which, 
or  him  you’ll  call  a ‘ dog,  and  her  a bitch)  50 

ell  their  prefented  partridges,  and  fruits, 
nnd  humbly  live  on  rabbits' and  on  roots; 

One  half-pint  bottle  ferves  them  both  to  dine, 

:.ad  is  at  once  their  vinegar  and  wine. 

Tutus  erat  rhombus,  tutoque  ciconia  nido, 

>onec  VOS  au£lor  docuit  praetorius.  ergo 
Si  quis  nunc  merges  fuaves  edixerit  aj/hsf 
='arebit  pravi  docilis  Romana  juventus, 

*■  Sordidusta  tenui  vi6lus  diftabit,  Ofello 
. udice:  nam  fruftra  vitium  vitaveris  iftud, 
ili  te  alio  pravus  detorferis.  * Avidienus, 

Cui  Canis  ex  veto  du6lum  cognomen  adhaeret, 
i^inquennes  oleas  eft,  et  fylveftria  coma  ; 

Ac,  nifi  mutatum,  parcit  defundere  ’vinum  ; et 
vujus  odorem  olei  nequeas  perferre  (licebit 

NOTES. 

Vr.R.42.  Bcdf(,rd-head\\  A famous  Eating-houfe. 

Ver.  43*  Ore’u'n  to  crack  live  CranupJ}}~\  There  is  force  and 
jumour  in  edixerit  and  parebit,  which  the  imitation  does  not  reach. 

Ver.  50.  For  him  you'll  call  a dog,  and  her  a bitcb,'\  Our  Foet 
lad  the  art  of  giving  wit  and  dignity  to  his  Billlnglgate,  which 
Horace  feems  not  to  have  learnt. 
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Ei3C  on  fome  lucky  day  (as  when  they  found  5- 
A loft  Bank  bill,  or  heard  their  fon  was  drown’d) 

At  fuch  a feaft,  ^ old  vinegar  to  fpare, 

Is  what  two  fouls  fo  gen’rous  cannot  bear  : 

Oil,  tho’  it  ftink,  they  drop  by  drop  impart, 

But  fowfe  the  cabbage  with  a bounteous  heart.  60 
> He  knows  to  live,  who  keeps  the  middle  ftate. 

And  neither  leans  on  this  fide,  nor  on  that ; 

Nor  a flops,  for  one  bad  cork,  his  butler’s  pay. 

Swears,  like  Albutius,  a good  cook  away; 

Nor  let?,  like  ^ Nsevius,  ev’ry  error  pafs,  65- 

The  mufty  wine,  foul  cloth,  or  greafyglafs. 

<=  Now  hear  what  bleflings  Temperance  can  bring; 
(Thus  faid  our  friend,  and  what  he  faid  I fing) 

Firft  Health  : The  ftomach  (cramm’d  from  ev’ry  difli^x 
A tomb  of  boil’d  and  roaft,  and  flelh  and  fifli,  70 
Where  bile,  and  wind,  and  phlegm,  and  acid  jar, 

And  all  the  man  is  one  inteftine  war) 

Remembers  oft  ® the  School-boy’s  Ample  fare. 

The  temp’rate  fleeps,  and  fpirits  light  as  air. 

llle  t'epotia,  natalesy  aliofque  dierum 

Fejios  albatus  celebret)  cornu  ipfe  bilibri 
C auli bus  m&kWziy  ^ n>eteris  non  parcus  aceti. 

Quali  igitur  viflu  fapiens  utetur,  et  horum 
Utrum  imitabitur?  hac  urget  lupus,  hac  canis,  aiunt* 
y Mundus  erit,  qua  non  olfendat  fordibus,  atque 
In  neutram  partem  cultus  mifer.  * Hie  neque  fervis 
Albuti  fertis  exemplo,  dum  munia  didit, 

Sae<vus  erit  : nec  flt  ut  flmplex  Naevius,  unPiam 
Convivispraebebit  aquam:  vitiumhoequoquemagnam, 
Accipe  nunc,  viilus  tenuis  quae  quantaque  fecum 
AfFerat.  **  In  primis  valeas  bene  ; namvariaeres 
Ut  noceant  hominl,  credas,  memor  illius  efcae. 

Quae  fimpiex  * oUm  tibi  federit.  at  flmul  aflia 
Mifeueris  elixa,  flmul  conchylia  turdis  i 
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^ How  pale,  each  Worlhlpful  and  Rev’rend  guell,  75 
ife  from  a Clergy,  or  a City  feaft  ! 

'hat  life  in  all  that  ample  body,  fay  ? 

■'hat  heav’nly  particle  infpires  the  clay  ? 

he  Soul  fubfides,  and  wickedly  inclines 

0 feem  but  mortal,  ev’n  in  found  Divines.  80 

5 On  morning  wings  how  aftive  fprings  the  Mind; 

hat  leaves  the  load  of  yefterday  behind? 

ow  ea/y  ev’ry  labour  it  purfues  ? 

ow  coming  to  the  Poet  ev’ry  Mufe  ? . x 

'I’ot  but  we  may  exceed,  fome  holy  time,  8^ 

• tir’d  in  fearch  of  Truth,  or  fearch  of  Rhyme; 


ilcia  fe  in  bilem  vertent,  ftomacho.que  tumultunx. 
nta  feret  pituita.  ^ Vides,  ut  pallidus  omnis 
»ena  defurgat  dubla  ? quin  corpus  onuftum 
jfternis  vitiis  animum  quoque  praegravat  una, 
que  affigit  humo  di'vinae particulam  aurae, 

5 Alter,  ubi  dido  ciiius  curata  fopori 
smbra  dedit,  vegetus  praefcripta  ad  munia  furgit. 
Tic  tamen  ad  melius  poterit  tranfcurrere  quondam ; 
e diem  fcilum  rediens  advexerit  annus. 


NOTES. 


'rn.  79,  ?o.  m.<e  So/rl  fubjides,  and  tujckedly  wc!ines—~To  feeth 
mortal,  eu' n in  found  Divines.]  Horace  was  an  Epicurean,-  and 
;hed  at  the  immortality  of  the  foul.  He  therefore  defcribes  that 
'uor  of  the  mind  proceeding  from  intemperance,  on  the  idea, 
in  the  terms  of  Plato, 

affigit  humo  divinae  particulam  aurae. 
this  his  ridicule  is  pointed.  Our  Poet,  with  more  fobriety  and 
gmcnt,  has  turned  the  ridicule,  from  the  Doftrinc,  which  he 
e>cd,  upon  thofe  Preachers  of  it,  whofe  feafts  and  compotations 
Fa/erns  did  not  edify  him;  and  fo  has  added  furpriling  humour 
fpint  to  the  eafy  elegance  of  the  Original. 

/tK.  Si.  On  marniigivings,  etc.]  Much  happier  and  nobler 
n the  original. 

ry.i.  86.  Or  tir'd  in  fearch  of  Trurh,  or  fearch  of  Rhyme 'A  A 
n icu.c  on  the  extravagance  of  human  piirfuits  ; where  the 

V important  concerns  of  life  fuccccd  one  ano. 

•,  indificrently. 
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Ill  health  feme  juft  indulgence  may  engage  ; 

And  more  the  fteknefs  of  long  life,  Old  Age  ; 

* For  fainting  Age  what  cordial  drop  remains. 

If  our  intemp’rate  Youth  the  veflel  drains  ? 90 

Our  fathers  prais’d  rank  Ven’fon.  You  fuppofe. 
Perhaps,  young  men  ! our  fathers  had  no  nofe. 

Not  fo : a Buck  was  then  a week’s  repaft. 

And  ’twas  their  point,  I ween,  to  make  it  laft;  94 
More  pleas’d  to  keep  it  till  their  friends  could  come. 
Than  eat  the  fweeteft  by  themfelves  at  home. 

• Why  had  not  I in  thofe  good  times  my  birth. 

Ere  coxcomb  pyes  or  coxcombs  were  on  earth  .■* 

Unworthy  he,  the  voice  of  Fame  to  hear. 

That  fweeteft  mufic  to  an  honeft  ear ; 100 

(For  ’faith.  Lord  Fanny  1 you  are  in  the  wrong,  ^ 
The  world’s  good  word  is  better  than  a fong) 

Who  has  not  learn’d,  " frefh  fturgeon  and  ham-pye 
Are  no  rewards  for  want,  and  infamy  1 
When  Luxury  has  lick’d  up  all  thy  pelf,  105 

Curs’d  be  thy  ® neighbours,  thy  truftees,  thyfelf. 


Seu  recreare  volet  tenuatum  corpus  : ubique 
Accedent  anni,  et  traBari  mollius  aetas 
Jmbecilla  volet.  ^ Tibi  quidnam  accedet  ad  iftam, 
Quam  puer  et  validus  praefumis,  mollitiem  ; feu 
Dura  valetudo  inciderit,  feu  tarda  fenedus  ? 

^ Rancidum  aprum  antiqui  laudabant:  non  quia  nafus 
Illis  nullus  erat ; fed,  credo,  hac  mente,  quod  hofpes 
Tardius  adveniens  vitiatum  commodius,  quam 
Integrum  edax  dominus  confumeret.  * hos  utinam  inter 
Heroas  natum  tellus  prima  tuliflet. 

Das  aliquidyiiwfl^,  quae  carmine gratior 
Occupet  humanam  ? grandes  rhombi,  patinaeque 
Grande  ferunt  una  ” cum  damno  dedecus,  adde 
« Iratum  patruum,  vicinos,  le  tibi  iniquum. 
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To  friends,  to  fortune,  to  mankind  a fliame. 

Think  how  poilerity  will  treat  thy  name  ; 

And  P buy  a rope,  that  future  times  may  tell 
Thou  haft  at  leaft  beftow’d  one  penny  well. 

‘i  “ Right,’^  cries  his  Lordfhip,  for  a rogue  in  need 
“ To  have  a tafte  is  infolence  indeed : 

“ In  me  ’tis  noble,  fuits  my  birth  and  ftate, 

My  wealth  unwieldy,  and  my  heap  too  great. 

Then,  like  the  Sun,  let  Bounty  fpread  her  ray,  115 
And  ftiine  that  fuperftuity  away. 

Oh  Impudence  of  wealth  ! with  all  thy  ftore,  , , 

How  dar’ft  thou  let  one  worthy  man  be  poor  ? 

Shall  half  the  * new-built  churches  round  thee  fall  } 
^Make  Keys,  build  Bridges,  or  repair  Whitehall : 1 20 


Et  fruftra  mortis  cupidum,  cum  deerit  egenti 
P As,  laq^uei  pretium. 

Jure,  inquit,  Traufius  iftls 
Jurgatur  verbis  ^ ego  vedtigalia  magna, 

Diviiiafque  habeo  tribus  amplas  regibus.  ^ Ergo, 
Quod  fuperaty  non  eft  melius  quo  infumere  poflis  ? 

Cur  eget  indignus  qutfquam,  te  divite?  quare 
* Templa  ruunt  antiqua  Deum  ? cury  improbey  carae 

notes. 

Vkr.  117,  118.  Oh  Impudence’of  IViahbf  with  all  thy  Jiorcy 
IJtna  darjl  thou  lei  ivcrthy  man  be  poor  ? } 

Cur  eget  indignus  quifquam,  te  divite  ? 
is  here  admirably  paraphrafed.  And  it  is  obTervable  in  thefe  Im'i- 
tat'iOKiy  that  Vi-hera  our  Poet  keeps  to  the  fentimcnts  of  Horace,  he 
rather  piques  hSmrelf  in  excelling  the  moft  finilhcd  touches  of  his 
Original,  than  in  correfting  or  improving  the  more  inferior  parts. 
Of  thi.  elegance  of  ambition  all  his  Writings  bear  fuch  marks, 
that  it  gave  countenance  to  an  invidious  imputation,  as  if  his  chief 
talent  lay  in  copying  finely.  But  if  ever  there  was  an  inventive 
genius  in  Poetry,  it  was  Pope’s.  But  his  fancy  was  fo  corredlcd  by 
his  judgment,  and  his  imitation  fo  fpirited  by  his  genius,  that 
wliat  he  impnvid  ftruck  the  vulgar  eye  more  llrongly  than  wluit 
be  invthicd^ 
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Or  to  thy  Countrj  let  that  heap  be  lent, 

As  M**d’s  was,  but  not  at  five  per  cent. 

‘ Who  thinks  that  fortune  cannot  change  her  mind. 
Prepares  a dreadful  jell  for  all  mankind. 

And  “ who  Hands  fafeft  ? tell  me,  is  it  he  125 

That  fpreads  and  fwells  in  puff’d  Profperity, 

Or  blefl  with  little,  whofe  preventing  care 
In  peace  provides  fit  arms  againft  a war  ? 

’^ThusBETHELfpokewhoalways  fpeaks  his  thought. 
And  always  thinks  the  very  thing  he  ought : 130 

His  equal  mind  I copy  what  I can, 

And  as  I love,  would  imitate  the  Man. 


Non  aliquid  patriae  tanto  emetiris  acervo? 

Uni  nimirum  tibi  refte  femper  erunt  res  ? 

* O magnus  pofthac  inimicis  rifus ! uterne 
“ Ad  cafus  dubios  fidet  fibi  certius?  hie,  qui, 

Pluribus  affuerit  mentem  corpufque  fuperbum  5 
An  qui  contentus  parvo  metuenfque  futuri. 

In, pace,  ut  fapiens,  aptarit  idonea  bello  ? 

Quomagishiscredas:  puerhuncegoparvusC^//afz» 
Integris  opibus  novi  non  latius  ufura. 


NOTES. 

VzR.  122.  As  M* *  * o’i  "waSf  etc,~\  I think  this  light  ftroke  of 
fcitire  ill  placed  ; and  hurts  the  dignity  of  the  preceding  morality. 

Horace  was  very  ferious,  and  properly  fo,  when  he  faid, 
cur,  Improbe ! carae 

Non  aliquid  patriae  tanto  emetiris  acervo  ? 

He  remembered,  and  hints  with  juft  indignation,  at  thole  luxurious- 
Patricians  of  his  old  party  ; who,  when  they  had  agreed  to  eftablilTi 
a fund  in  the  caufe  of  Freedom,  under  the  conduct  of  Brutus, 
could  never  be  perfuaded  to  withdraw  from  their  expenlive  pleafure 
what  W'as  fufficient  for  the  fupport  of  fo  great  a caufe.  He  had 
prepared  his  apology  for  this  liberty,  in  the  preceding  line,  where 
he  pays  a fine  compliment  to  Auguftus  : 

quare 

Templa  ruunt  antiqua  Deum  ? 

which  oblique  Panegyric  the  Imjtator  has  very  properly  turned  intd 
a juft  ftroke  of  fatire. 
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In  South-fea  days  not  happier,  when  furmls’d 
The  Lord  of  thoufands,  than  if  now  Excis'd ; 

In  foreft  planted  by  a Father  s hand,  135 

.Than  in  five  acres  now  of  rented  land. 

.Content  with  little  I can  piddle  here 
On  y brocoli  and  mutton,  round  the  year  ; 

But  ^ ancient  friends  (tho’  poor,  or  out  of  play) 

That  touch  my  bell,  I cannot  turn  away.  140 

’Tis  true,  no  ^ Turbots  dignify  my  boards, 

:But  gudgeons,  flounders,  what  my  Thames  afFoi^s  , 

To  Hounflow-heath  I point  and  Banfted-down, 

Thence  comes  your  mutton,  and  thefe  chicks  my  own  ; 

■ From  yon  old  walnut-tree  a fhow  r fliall  fall  j ^45 
. And  grapes,  long  lingering  on  my  only  wall, 

.And  figs  from  ftandard  and  efpalier  join; 

' The  dev’l  is  in  you  if  you  cannot  dine  : - 

■ Then  ' chearful  healths  (your  Miftrefs  fliall  have  place) 
And,  what’s  more  rare,  a Poet  fliall  fay  Grace.  150 
Fortune  not  much  of  humbling  me  can  boaft : 

■ Tho’  double  taxM,  how  little  have  I loft  ? 


Quam  nunc  * accifis,  Videas,  metato  in  agello. 

Cum  pecore  et  gnatis,  fortem  mercede  colonum, 

Non  ego,  narrantem,  temere  edi  luce  profefta 
Quidquam,  praeter  'i  olus  fumofae  cum  pede  pernae, 
Ac  mihi  feu  ® longum  foji  tempus  venerat  hofpes, 

Sive  operutn  ‘vacua  gratus  conviva  per  imbrem 
Vicinus ; bene  erat,  non  pijcibus  urb^  petitis, 

Sed  pullo  atque  hoedo  : turn  ^ penjilis  u^va  fecundas 
Et  mix  ornabat  menfas,  cum  duplice  Jicu. 

Poll  hoc  ludus  erat  ^ cuppa  potare  magiftra : 

Ac  njenerata  Ceres,  ita  culmo  furgeret  alto, 

Explicuit  vino  contraftae  feria  frontis. 

' ^aeviat  atque  novos  moveat  Fortuna  tumultus  ? 
Quantum  hinc  imminuet  2 quanto  ego  parcius,  out 
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Ivly  Lifers  amufements  have  been  juft  the  fame. 

Before,  and  after  ” Sta»'ding  Ann  *s  came. 

My  lands  are  fold,-  my  fadie;’.i  houfe  is  gone-;  155 
I’ll  hire  another’s;  is  not  tha'  my  own, 

And  yours,  my  friends  ? thro’  whofe  free  op’ning  gate 
None  comes-  too  early,  none  departs  too  late  ; 

(For  I,  who  hold  1‘age  Homer’s  rule  the  beft. 

Welcome  the  coming,  fpeed  tile  going  gueft.)  ifo 
“ Pray  heav’n  it  laft  ! (cries  Swift  !)  as  you  go  on  ; 

“ I wifti  to  God  this  houfe  had  been  your  own  ; 

“ Pity  ! to  build,  without  a fon  or  wife  ; 

Why,  you’ll  enjoy  it  only  all  your  life.’^ 

Well,  if  the  ufe  be  mine,  can  it  concern  one,  165 
Whether  the  name  belong  to  Pope  or  Vernon  ? 

What’s  s Property?  dear  Swift  1 you  fee  it  alter  ' 

Prom  you  to  me,  from  me  to  ^ Peter  Walter;  ! 

Or,  in  a mortage,  prove  a Lawyer’s  fliare ; 

Or,  in  a jointure,  vanifti  from  the  heir;  170  1 

Or  in  pure  s equity  (the  cafe  not  clear) 

The  Chanc’ry  takes  your  rents  for  twenty  year  ; 

At  beft,  it  falls  to  fome  ungracious  fon. 

Who  cries,  “ My  father’s  damn’d,  and  all’s  my  own.” 

» Shades,  that  to  Bacon  could  retreat  afford,  175  ; 

Become  the  portion  of  a booby  Lord  ; 


O pueri,  nituiftls,  ut  hoe  *'  no-vus  ineela  venit  ? 
Nam  ^ propriae  telluris  herum  natura  neque  ilium, 
Nec  me,  nec  quemquam  ftatuit.  -nos  expulit  ille  ; 
Ilium  aut  nequities  aut  § <vafri  in/citia  juris ^ 
Poftremum  expellet  certe  ^i^jacior  htres^ 

^ Nuncager  U/tibreni fiib  nomine,  nuper  Ofelli 
Diflus  erat:  nulli  proprius ; fed  cedit  in  ufum 
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And  Hemfley,  once  proud  Buckingham's  delight, 

^Slides  to  a Scriv’ner  or  a City  Knight. 

Let  lands  and  houfes  have  what  lords  they  will, 
:Let  Us  be  fix’d,  and  our  own  matters  ttill. 


'Nunc  mihi,  nunc  alii.  quocirca  vivite  fortes, 
t.Foftiaque  adverfis  opponite  peciora  rebus. 


notes. 


Vililers  Duke  of  Buck- 


Ver.  177.  proud  Buciingham'sy  err.] 

Ver.  17Q.  Let  larJs  and  houfes y etc.']  The  turn  of  his  imitation, 
in  the  concluding  part,  obliged  him  to  diverfify  the  fentiment. 
They  are  ec^ually  noble ; but  Horace’s  is  expreffed  wita  the  greater 

I force. 
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EPISTLE  I. 

\ 

To  Lord  BOLINGBROKE. 

Qt.  John,  whofe  love  indulg’d  my  labours  pad, 

^ Matures  my  prefent,  and  fhall  bound  my  lad  ! 

Why  ’’  will  you  break  the  Sabbath  of  my  days  ? 

Now  lick  alike  of  Envy  and  of  Praife. 

Public  too  long,  ah  let  me  hide  my  Age  f 5 

See  modeft  Cibber  now  has  left  the  Stage  ; 

Our  Gen’rals  now,  retir’d  ta  their  Ellates, 

Hang  their  old  Trophies  o’er  the  Garden  gates,  \ 

In  Life’s  cool  Ev’ning  fatiate  of  Applaufe, 

Nor  e fond  of  bleeding,  ev’n  in  Brunswick’s  caufe. 

f A voice  there  is,  that  whifpers  in  my  ear,  1 1 
(’Tis  Reafon’s  voice,  which  fometimes  one  can  hear) 
Friend  Pope!  be  prudent,  let  your  s Mufe  take 
breath, 

“ And  never  gallop  Pegafus  to  death ; 


EPISTOLA  I. 

I^RTMA  diiSle  mihi,  fumma  dicende  camena, 

^ ’’  Spedlatum  fatis,  et  donatum  jam  rude,  quaeris* 

Maecenas'  iterum  antique  meincludere  ludo. 

Non  eadem  ell  aetas,  non  mens.  Veianius,  armis 
Herculis  ad  poftem  lixis,  latet  abditus  agro  ; 

Ne  populum  ^ extrema  toties  exoret  arena. 

f Eft  mihi  purgatam  crebro  qui  perfonet  aurem  f 
Solve  s fenefcentem  mature  fanus  equum,  ne 
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Left  ftifF,  and  ftately,  void  of  fire  or  force,  15" 

= You  limp,  like  Blackmore  on  aLord  Mayor’s  horfe.” 

Farewell  then  Verfe,  and  Love,  and  ev’ry  Toy^ 
The  Rhymes  and  Rattles  of  the  Man  or  Boy  ; 

Vhat  ‘ right,  what  true,  what  fit  we  juftly  call,  ^ 
jCt  this  be  all  my  care  — for  this  is  All  : 20 

To  lay  this  harveft  up,  and  hoard  with  hafte, 

‘Vhat  ev’ry  day  will  want,  and  moft,  the  laft. 

But  afk  not,  to  what  ‘ Doftors  I apply  ? 

: jworn  to  no  Mafter,  of  no  Se(fl  am  I ; 
i\s  drives  the  ftorm,  at  any  door  I knock  : 25 

And  houfe  with  Montagne  now,  or  now  with  Locke, 
oometimes  a " Patriot,  adive  in  debate, 

'>Vlix  with  the  World,  and  battle  for  the  State, 

Tree  as  young  Lyttelton,  her  caufe  purfue, 
i Still  true  to  Virtue,  ” and  as  warm  as  true  : 3a 

Sometimes  with  Ariftippus,  or  St.  Paul, 

!;fndulge  my  candor,  and  grow  all  to  all } 


FPeccet  ad  extremum  ridendus,  et  ilia  ducat. 

'Nunc  itaque  et  verfus,  et  caetera  ludicra  pono : 
t.Qaid  ^ verum  atque  decensy  euro  et  rogo,  et  omnis  in 
hoc  fum  ; 

Condo,  et  compono,  quae  mox  depromere  poftim* * 

• Ac  ne  forte  roges,  ’ quo  me  duce^  quo  Lare  tuter  i 
INullius  addidus  jurare  in  verba  magiftri, 

•®  Quo  me  cunque  rapit  tempeftas,  deferor  ho/pes* 
'Nunc  agilis  fio,  et  merfor  " civiUbus  undisy 
Virtutis  verae  cuftos,  ° rigidufque  fatelles  : 

NOTES. 

Ve8.  i6.  You  limp,  like  Blackmore  on  a Lord  Mayors  horfe.'^ 
Tl\e  tame  of  this  heavy  poat,  however  problematical  elfewhere, 
was  univerfally  received  in  the  City  of  London.  His  verfification  is 
here  cxa£lly  deferibed ; ftiff,  and  not  ftrong ; ftately  and  yet  dull, 
like  the  fober  and  flow-paced  Animal  generally  employed  to  mount 
the  Lord  Mayor;  and  therefore  here  humofoully  oppofed  to  he-. 
Saf.is. 
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Back  to  my  p native  Moderation  Hide, 

And  win  my  way  by  yielding  to  the  tide^ 

^ Long,  as  to  him,  who  works  for  debt,  the  day. 
Long  as  the  Night  to  her  whole  Love’s  asvay. 
Long  as  the  Year’s  dull  circle  feems  to  run. 
When  the  brilk  Minor  pants  for  twenty-one; 

So  flow  th’  *■  unprofitable  moments  roll, 

That  lock  up  all  the  Fundions  of  my  foul 
That  keep  me  from  myfelf and  ftill  delay 
Life’s  inftant  bufinefs  to  a future  day : 

That  ® talk,  which  as  we  follow,  or  defpife. 

The  eldeft  is  a fool,  the  youngeft  wife  : 

Which  done,  the  poorefl  can  no  wants  endure; 
And  which  not  done,  the  richeft  muft  be  poor, 

‘ Late  as  it  is,  I put  myfelf  to  fchool. 

And  feel  fome  “ comfort,  not  to  be  a fboL 
^ Weak  tho’  I am  of  limb,  and  fliort  of  fight. 

Far  from  a Lynx,  and  not  a Giant  quite  ; 


35: 
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\ 


Nunc  in  * Ariftippi  p furtim  praecepta  relabor ^ 

Et  mihi  res,  non  me  rebus,  fubjungere  Conor. 

^ Ut  nox  longa,  quibus  mentitur  arnica;  diefque 
Lenta  videtur  opus  debentibus  : ut  piger  annus 
Pupillis,  quos  dura  premit  cuftodia  matrum  : 

Sic  mihi  tarda  ''  ingrataque  tempora,  quae  fpem-, 

Confiliumque  morantur  agendi  gnaviter  ® id,-  quod 
Aeque  pauperibus  prodeft,  locupletibus  aeque, 

Aeque  negledum  pueris  fenibufque  nocebit. 

‘ Rejlat,  ut  his  ego  meipfe  regam  “ folerque  elementis  .* 
Non  poffis  oculo  quantum  contendere  Lynceus  ; 

Non  tamen  idcirco  contemnas  lippus  inungi  : 

Nec,  quia  defperes  invidi  membra  Glyconis, 

* Omnis  Ariftipp«m  4ccuit  color,  et  flatus,  et  res-- 
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I- 

’11  do  what  Mead  and  Chefelden  advife. 

To  keep  thefe  limbs/  and  to  preferve  thefe  eyes. 

>lot  to  ^ go  back,  is  fomewhat  to  advance, 

And  men  mull  walk  at  lead  before  they  dance. 

Say,  does  thy  i blood  rebel,  thy  bofom  move  5^ 
I'Vith  wretched  Av’rice,  or  as  wretched  Love  ? 

.vnow,  there  are  Words,  and  Spells,  which  can  control 
■ Between  the  Fits  this  Fever  of  the  foul : 
inow,  there  are  Rhymes, which  “ frefn  and  freih  apply ’d 
tVill  cure  the  arrant’d  Puppy  of  his  Pride.  6« 

'Be  ® furious,  envious,  flothful,  mad,  or  drunk, 

• Slave  to  a Wife,  or  Vadal  to  a Punk,  ^ 

'A  Switz,  a High-dutch,  or  a Low-dutch  Bear; 

All  that  we  afic  is  but  a patient  Ear. 

= ’Tis  the  fird  Virtue,  Vices  to  abhor : ' 65 

And  the  fird  Wifdom,  to  be  Fool  no  more. 

But  to  the  world  no  ^ bugbear  is  fo  great. 

As  want  of  figure,  and  a fmall  Edate. 

‘Nodofa  corpus  nolis  prohibere  chiragra. 

Ed  quadam  prodire  tenus,  fi  non  datur  ultra. 

1 Fervet  avaritia,  miferoque  cupidine  peflus  ? 

Sunt  ‘verha  et  ‘voces,  quibiis  hunc  lenire  dolorem  ' 
Poflii,  et  ^ magnam  morbi  deponere  partem. 

Laudis  amore  tumes  r funt *  * cevta piac/ila,  quae  tc 
Ter  pure  ledlo  poterunt  recreare  libello.  ' 

Invid'js,  iracundus,  iners,  vinofus,  ^ amaior  i 
!Nemo  ''  adeo /erus  ed,  ut  non  mitefeere  podit, 

Si  modo  culturae  patientem  commodet  aurein. 

* Virtus  ed,  vitium  fugere ; et  fapientia  prima, 
Stu’tilia  caruifle.  vides,  quae  * maxima  credis 

N o T >;  s. 

Vr,R.  58.  Jiclivcen  the  Fits — ] The  fenfe  of 
rr.agnam  morbi  dcpcncre  partem,' 
h hcr^  very  happiiy  eypreirecl.  And 
Ter  pure  Icdlo,  etc. 

5n  the  following  line,  as  happily  varied.  But  the  whole  palftgo, 
which  deferibei  the  ufe  and  cllicacy  olTatire,  is  admirably  imita.cd. 

8 


^38  IMITATIONS  Book  I. 

To  either  India  fee  the  Merchant  fly. 

Scar’d  at  the  fpedre  of  pale  Poverty  ! 70 

See  him,  with  pains  of  body,  pangs  of  foul. 

Burn  through  the  Tropic,  freeze  beneath  the  Pole  1 
Wilt  thou  do  nothing  for  a noble  end. 

Nothing,  to  make  Philofophy  thy  friend  f 

To. flop  thy  foolifli  views,  thy  long  defires,  75 

And  s eafe  thy  heart  of  all  that  it  admires  ? 

^ Here  Wifdom  calls : ^ “ Seek  Virtue  iirfl:,  be  bold  ! 
“ As  Gold  to  Silver,  Virtue  is  to  Gold.” 


Efle  mala,  exiguum  cenfum,  turpemque  repulfam. 
Quanto  devites  animf  capitifque  labore. 

Impiger  extremos  curris  mercator  ad  Indos, 

Per  J mare  pauj>eriem  fugiens,  per  faxa,  per  ignes  t 
Ne  cures  ^ ea,  quae  Jlulte  miraris  et  optas, 

Difcere,  et  audire,  et  meliori  credere  non  vis  ? 

Quis  circum  pagos  et  circum  compita  pugnax 
Magna  coronari  contemnat  Olympia,  cui  fpes, 

Cui  fit  conditio  dulcis  fine  pulvere  palmae? 

“ ' Vilius  argentum  eft  auro,  virtutibus  aurum. 

K O T E S. 

Ver.  70.  Scar'd  at  the  fpeBre  of  pale  Poverty  !~\  Though  this  has 
all  the  fpirit,  it  has  not'all  the  imagery  of  the  Original  5 where  Ho- 
'race  Makes  Poverty  purfue,  and  keep  pace  with  he  Mil'er  in  his 
••flight. 

Per  mare  pauperiem  fiigiens,  per  fa.xa,  per  ignes. 

But  what  follows, 

Wilt  thou  do  nothing,  etc. 
far  furpafles  the  Original. 

ViER.  77-  Here,  JVifdom  calls,  ctc.^  All  from  hence  to  ver.  uo. 
Is  a pretty  clofe  tranllation  ; but  in  general  done  with  fo  mailerly  a 
fpirit,  that  the  Original,  though  one  of  the  moll  finilhed  paffages  in 
Horace,  looks  only  like  the  hmtation  of  it. 

Veu.  78.  As  Gold  to  Slk-'er,  Virtue  is  to  Gcld.li  This  perhaps 
is  the  moft  faulty  line  in  the  whole  colledlion.  The  Original  is, 
Vilius  eft  auro  argentum,  virtutibus  aurum  : 

■which  only  fays,  that  as  Silver  is  of  lefs  value  than  Gold,  fo  Gold  is 
■ef  Icfs  Value  than  Virtue  : in  which  fimpk  inferiority,  and  not  the 
-proportion  of  it,  is  implied.  For  it  was  as  contrary  to  the  Au- 
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There,  London’s  voice,  ^ “ Get  Money,  Money  ftill ! 

“ And  then  let  Virtue  follow,  if  fhe  will.”  80 

This,  this  the  faving  doctrine,  preach’d  to  all. 

From  ^ low  St.  James’s  up  to  high  St.  Paul  I 
From  him  whofe  quills  Hand  quiver’d  at  his  ear. 

To  him  who  notches  fticks  at  Wellminfter. 

Barnard  in  " fpirit,  fenfe,  and  truth  abounds ; 8^ 

Pray  then,  what  wants  he  ?”  Fourfcore  thoufand 
pounds ; 

A Penfion,  or  fuch  Harnefs  for  a flave 
As  Bug  now  has,  and  Dorimant  would  have. 

Barnard,  thou  art  a “ Cit,  with  all  thy  worth  ; 

But  Bug  and  D* *l,  Their  Hofiours,  and  fo  forth.  go 
Yet  ev’ry  p child  another  fong  will  fing, 

“ Virtue,  brave  boys  ! ’tis  Virtue  makes  a King.” 

O cives,  cives  ! quaerenda  pecunia  primum  eft; 

“ Virtus  poll  nummos  haec  ^ Janus  fummus  ab  tmo 
Prodocet : haec  recinunt  juvenes  did'tata  fenefque, 
Laevo  fufpenfi  loculos  tabulamque  lacerto. 

Eft  " animus  tibi,  funt  mores,  eft  lingua,  fidefque  : 
Sed  quadringentis  fex  feptem  millia  delint ; 

• Plebs  eris.  p at  pueri  ludentes,  Rex  eris,  aiunt, 

NOTES. 

other’s  purpofe,  as  It  is  to  common  fenfe,  to  fuppofe,  that  Virtue  was 
but  jull  as  much  better  than  gold,  as  gold  is  better  th;m  filver.  Yet 
Mr.  Pope,  too  attentive  to  his  conftant  objedt,  concifcttcjs,  has,  before 
he  was  aware,  fallen  into  tiiis  abfurd  meaning. 

Ver.  82.  From  ivtu  St.  James's  up  to  high  St.  Paul i.  c.  This 
is  a dodlrine  in  which  both  Whigs  and  Tories  agree. 

Ver,  83.  From  him  ivhofe  quills  Jland  quiver\l  at  his  ear,~\  They 
who  do  not  take  the  delicacy  of  this  fatire,  may  think  the  figure  of 
Jianding  quiver'd,  extremely  hard  and  quaint  j but  it  lias  an  exqui- 
fite  beauty,  infinuating  that  the  pen  of  a Scrivener  is  as  ready  as  the 

quill  of  a porcupine,  and  as  fatal  as  the  lhaftsofa  Parthian. 

^dvec'd  at  his  ear,  which  deferibes  the  pofition  it  is  ufually  found 
in,  alludes  to  the  cullom  of  the  American  cannibals,  who  make  ufe 
of  their  hair  (tied  in  a knot  on  the  top  of  their  heads)  for  a quwer 
for  thch  poifon'd  arrows. 

Ver,  84.  nstchc  IHcks'\  Exchequer  Tallies.  ' 
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Book  I, 


True,  confclous  Honour  is  to  feel  no  fin, 

He’s  arm’d  without  that’s  innocent  within  ; 

Be  this  thy  i Screen,  and  this  thy  Wall  of  Brafs;  95 
Compar’d  to  this  a Minifler’s  an  Afs. 

*■  And  fay,  to  which  fhall  our  applaufe  belong. 
This 'new  Court  jargon,  or  the  good  old  fong? 

The  modern  language  of  corrupted  Peers, 

Or  what  was  fpoke  at  » Cressy  or  Poitiers  ? 100 

* Who  counfels  bell  ? who  whifpers,  “ Be  but  great, 
“ With  Praife  or  Infamy  leave  that  to  fate  ; 

Get  Place  and  Wealth,  if  pofiible  with  grace  ; 

“ If  not,  by  any  means,  get  Wealth  and  Place.” 

For  what?  to  have  a “ Box  where  Eunuchs  fing,  105; 
And  foremoll  in  the  Circle  eye  a King. 


Si  re£le  facies.  Hie  *5  7nurus  aheneus  eJ}o, 

Nil  confeire  fibi,  nulla  palefcere  culpa. 

r Rofeia,  die  fodes,  melior  lex,  an  puerorum  ell 
Naenia,  quae  regnum  re£le  facientibus  ofrert, 

Et  maribus  ^ Curiis  et  decantata  Catnillis? 

^ line  tibi  melius  fuadet,  qui,  “ Rem  facias : rem. 
Si  poffis,  redle ; fi  non,  quocunque  modo  rem.” 

Ut  “ propius  fpedles  lacrymofa  poemata  Pupi  ! 

NOTES. 

Ver.  95.  Be  this  thy  Screen,  and  this  thy  ff-'all  of  Brajs 
Hie  mums  aheneus  efto, 

iDacier  laughs  at  an  able  Ciicic,  who^was  fcandalized,  that  the  an- 
cient Scholiafts  had  not  explained  what  Horace  meant  by  a wo//  of 
hrafs  5 for,  fays  Dacier,  “ Chacim  fc  fait  des  dilHcultez  a fa  nwde, 

' “ et  demande  des  remarques  proportionntes  a fon  gout he  then  fets 
hlmfelf  in  good  carnelt  about  this  important  enquiry;  and,  by  a 
'paliage  in  Vegetius,  luckily  difeovars,  that  it  fignified  an  old  •vc;e~ 
armed  cap-a-pee  in  Z>ra/j,  and  pi.aced  to  cover  kis  eel-- 
i.ovv.  Our  Poet  has  happily  fer\  ed  himfelf  of  this  impertinence  to  '' 
convey  a very  fine  ftroke  of  fatire. 

Ver.  97.  ylnd  fay,  Tlicfc  four  lines  greatly  fuperior  to  any 
thing  in  the  Original. 
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)r  he,  who  bids  thee  face  with  fteady  view 
-‘roud  Fortune,  and  look  Ihallow  Greatnefs  thro 
ind, *  * while  he  bids  thee,  fets  th’ Example  too 
r r fuch  a Doflrine,  in  St.  James’s  air,  no 

hou’d  chance  to  make  the  well-drell:  Rabble  flare ; 

: honeft  S'z  take  fcandal  at  a Spark, 

'hat  lefs  admires  the  * Palace  than  the  Park; 

:aith  I lhall  give  the  anfwer  ® Reynard  gave; 

I cannot  like,  dread  Sir,  your  Royal  Cave  : 1 

Becaufe  I fee,  by  all  the  tracks  about, 

Full  many  a Beaft  goes  in,  but  none  come  out.” 
dieu  to  Virtue,  if  you’re  once  a Slave  : 

;nd  her  to  Court,  you  fend  her  to  her  grave. 

Well,  if  a King’s  a Lion,  at  the  leaft  I20 

he  ^ People  are  a many-headed  Beaft ; 


qui  fortunae-te  refponfare  fuperbae 
.berum  et  ere£lum,  praefens  hortatur  et  aptat  ? 

^ Quod  11  me  Populus  Romanus  forte  roget,  cur 
> 3n,  ut  ^ porticibus,  lie  judiciis  fruar  ifdem  ; 

.•  ;c  fequar  aut  fugiam,  quae  diligit  ipfe  vel  odit ; 
iim  quod  “ vulpes  aegroto  cauta  leoni 

• fpondit,  referam  : Quia  me  velligia  terrent 
rxinia  te  adverfum  fpedantia,  nulla  retrorfum, 

Belltia  multorum  eft  capitum,  nam  quid  fequar,  aut 
quern  ? 


notes. 


ER.  117.  Tull  many  a Bcaji  goes  in,  but  none  come  out.l  This 
’rffjon  IS  ufed  for  the  joke’s  fake  j but  it  hurts  his  moral:  which 
hat  tbej  come  out  bcajis.  He  /hould  here  have  ftuck  to  the  terms  of 
-Anginal,  -vejligia  omnia  te  adverfum  fpeHantia. 

ER.  1 18.  Adieu  to  Virtue,  ctc.\  Thcfe  two  lines  are  intended 
c app  ication  or  moral  of  a fablb,  which  needed  no  explaining : 
a cy  impair  the  grace  of  it,  at  beft,  inferior  to  his  Original. 

I- peopic.  Populus  Remanus,  to* 
mor^e  of  ^Jhp  s Fables  was  properly  ad d relied  : but  this  is 
implc  a method  of  conveying  truth  Co  tlic  well-drejl  RabVe 

»•  jdtnc^ 
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Can  they.dlreft  what  meafures  to  purfue. 

Who  know  themfelves  fo  little  what  to  do  ? 

Alike  in  nothing  but  one  Lull  of  Gold, 

Juft  half  the  land  would  buy,  and  half  be  fold  : 125 
Their  Country’s  wealth  our  mightier  Mifers  drain. 
Or  crofs,  to  plunder  Provinces,  the  Main  ; 

The  reft,  fome  farm  the  Prior- box,  fome  the  Pews ; 
Some  keep  Afiemblies,  and  would  keep  the  Stews; 
Some  ^ with  fat  B ucks  on  childlefs  Dotards  fawn  ; 1 30 
Some  win  rich  Widows  by  their  Chine  and  Brawn ; 
While  with  the  filent  growth  of  ten  per  cent. 

In  dirt  and  darknefs,  e hundreds  ftink  content. 

Of  all  thefe  ways,  if  each  ^ purfues  his  own. 
Satire,  be  kind,  and  let  the  wretch  alone,:  135 


pars  hominum  geftit  conducere  publicaj  funt  qui 

Cruftis  et  pomis  viduas  venentur.avaras,  ' 
Excipiantque  fenes,  quos  in  vivaria  mittant:: 

.«  Multis  occulto  crefcit  res  fenore.  ^ verum 
Efto,  aliis  alios  rebus  ftudiifque  teneri : 

Jidem  eadem  poiTunt  horam  durare.probantes.? 

'NOTES. 

Vee.  -12,4.  Alike  in  nothing  but  one  Ltijl  of  Gold — fujl  half  the 
dand  noould  buy,  and  half  be  fold  Here  the  argument /offers  a 
little  for  the  fake  of  the  fatire.  The  reafon  why  the  People  Ihould 
jiot  be  followed  is  becaufe 

Bellua  multorum  eft  capitum,  nam  quid  fequar,  aut  quern  ? 

•they  are  ,fo  divers  in  their^urfuits  (fajs  Horace)  that  one  cannot 
follow  this  man  without  being  condemned  by  that.  The  imiww 
fays,  they  go  all  on  one  common  principle,  the  hjl  of  gold.  Ih'®' 
inaccuracy,  tho’  Horace  has  a little  pf  it,  yet  he  has  however  artfully' 
difguifed  it,  hy  fpcaking  of  thc.varicus  objedfs  ot  this  one  PalTion,| 
finance,  as  of  fo  many  various  pafiions. 

Pars  hominum  geftit  conducere  jiublica  ; funt  qui,  etc. 

Cruftis  et  pomis  j 

Multis  occulto,  etc.  . , . • J 

but  his  imitator  has  .unwarily  drawn  them  to  a point,  by  the  intTOH 
dudtorjr  addition  of  the  two  lines  above ; 

Alike  in  nothing,  etc. 


24J 


.r. 


OP  HORACE. 


I 


t fhevv  me  one  who  has  it  in  his  pow’r 
• aft  coniiftent  with  himfelf  an  hour. 

Job  5 fail’d  forth,  the  ev’ning  bright  and  IHII, 

No  place  on  earth  (he  cry’d)  like  Greenwich  hill  !»* 
7p  ftarts  a Palace,  lo,  th’ obedient  bafe  140 
:pes  at  its  foot,  the  woods  its  fides  embrace, 
e filver  Thames  reflefts  its  marble  face, 
w let  (ome  whimfy,  or  that  ^ Dev’I  within  \ 
lichguidesall  thofewhoknow  not  what  they  mean,  v 
give  the  Knight  (or  give  his  Lady)  fpleen  ; 145  J 
Away,  away  ! take  all  your  fcaffolds  down, 

•?or  Snug’s  the  word:  My  dear!  we’ll  live  in  Town,*' 
U am’rous  Flavio  is  the  x Hocking  thrown ; 

It  very  night  he  longs  to  lie  alone, 
he  Fool,  whofe  Wife  elopes  fome  thrice  a quarter, 
matrimonial  folace  dies  a martyr.  |rj 

ever  ™ Proteus,  Merlin,  any  witch,  ^ 

nsform  themfelves  fo  Hrangely  as  the  Rich  ? f 
.1,  but  the  " Poor— The  Poor  have  the  fame  itch  5 


Nullus  in  orbe  fmus  Baiis  praelucet  amoenis, 
ixit  lacus  et  mare /entif  amorem 

heri : cui  ft  ' vitiofa 
'ii  au/picium  \ eras  ferramenta  Teamm 
etis,  tabri.  * leftus  genialis  in  aula  ell? 
ait  efle  prius,  melius  nil  coelibe  vita  : 
non  eft,  jurat  bene  foils  die  maritis. 

Quo  teneam  vultus  mutantem  Protea  nodo  ? 
pauper?  ride  : mutat  <>  coenacula,  kilos. 


fi  vitiofa  Libido 

recent  aufpicium  ; 

rclchf ! time,  no  modern 

M 


FM I T ATI O N S 


244 


Eook  I, 


They  change  their  ° weekly  Barber,,  weekly  News,  155 
Prefer  a new  Japanner  .to  their  ftioes, 

‘Difcharge  their  .Garrets,  move  their  beds,  and  run 
(They  know  not  whither)  in  a Chaife  and  one  ; 

They  p hire  th^ir  fculler,  and  when  once  aboard. 
Grow  lick,  and  damn  the  climate — like  a Lord.  i6o 
^ You  laugh,  half  Beau,  half  Sloven  if  l Hand, 

1My  wig  all  powder,  and  all  fnuff  my  band  ; 

You  laugh,  if:  coat  and  breeches .-llrangely  vary. 
White  gloves,  and  linen  worthy  Lady  Mary. ! 

^But  when  no  Prelate’s  Lawn  with  hair-lhirt  lin’d,  165 
Is  half  fo  incoherent  as  my  Mind, 

When  (each  opinion  wdth  the  next  atftrife, 

‘One  ’ ebb  and  flow  of  Follies  all  my  life) 

I ' plant,  root  up  ; I build,  and  then.confound:; 
Turn  round  to  fquare,  and  fquare  again  to  round ; 170 
" You  never  change  one  mufcle.  of  your  face. 

You  think  this  Madnefs  .but<.a. common  cafe. 


.Balnea,  'Pttonfores-.',  conduflo  navigio  aeque 
Naufeat,  ac  locuples,  quern  ducit  priva  triremis. 

^ Si  curatus  inaequali  tonfore  capillos 
Occurro:.;  rides,  fi  forte  fubucula  pexae 
Trita  fubefl;  tunicae,  vel  dijjidet  impar  \ \ 

•Rides,  quid,  r mea  cum  pugnat  fenientia  fecum  ; 
Quod  petiit,  fperniti  repetit  quod  nuper  omilit; 
s Aeftuat,  et  vitae  difconvenit  ordine  toto  ; 
t.Diruit,  aedificat,  mutat  quadrata  rotundis.? 

“ Infanire  putas.folennia  me,  neque  rides, 

■NOTES. 

Ver.  155*  ^hey  change  their  ivetkly  Barber,.  crc-~j  Thefe  fix  line; ! 
much  more  fpirited  than  the  Original.  In  Hor.-ice,  the  people’:  j 
inccnftancy  of  temper  is  fatirized  only  in  a fimple  expofurc  of  tin ) 
cafe.  Here  the  ridicule,  on  the  folly  is  heightened -by  an  humoiou  f 
pidture  of  the  various  objetts  of  that  inconitancy. 


OF  HORACE. 


p.  I. 


24s 


i or'"'  once  to  Chanc’ry,  nor  to  Hale  apply ; 

’.et  hang  your  lip,  to  fee  a Seam  awry  ! 

'/arelefs  how  ill  Lwith  myfelf  agree,  175 

ind  to  my  drefs,  my  figure,  not  to  Me. 
i this  my  * Guide,  Philofopher,  and  Friend  ? 

'•’his  he,  who  loves  me,  and  who  ought  to  mend  ; 
IVho  ought  to  make  me,  (what  he  can,  or  none) 

'■’hat  Man  divine  whom  Wifdom  calls  her  own  ; 180 

Irfeat  without  Title,  without  Fortune  blefs’d  ; 

,iich  ev’n  when  plunder’d,  * honour’d  while  opprefs’d| 
cov’d  * without  youth,  and  follow’d  without  pow’r  j 
lit  home,  tho’  exil’d  ; ^ free,  tho’  in  the  Tow’r  ; 
n ikort,  that  reas’ning,  high,  immortal  Thing,  18,5 
'.jft  lefs  than  Jove,  and  much  above  a King, 
iiay,  half  in  heav’n — e except  (what’s  mighty  odd) 
i . fit  of  Vapours  clouds  this  Demy-god  ? ' 


l(fec  medici  credis,  nec  curatoris  egere 
\.frattore  dati  j rerum  * tutela  mearum 
' 'urn  fis,  et  prave  fedum  ftomacheris  ob  unguem, 
h'e  te  pendent  is,  te  refpicientis  amici  .r 
Ad  fummam,y2z//V«r  uno  minor  eft  Jonse,  ^ dives, 

1 Liber,  * honoratus^*  pulcher,  ^ rex  denique  regum  r 
rraecipue  fanus,  e nifi  cum  piiuita  molefta  eft. 

NOTTS. 

"ViR.  182.  when  plunder'd,']  i.  e.  By  the  Public}  which' ha? 
r rcly  her  revenge  on  her  plunderers  } and  when  fhe  has,  more 
. rely  knows  how  to  ufc  it. 
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Book  I, 


EPISTLE  VI. 

To  Mr.  M U R R A Y. 

admire,  is  all  the  Art  I know, 

“ To  make  men  happy,  and  to  keep  them  fo.’* 
( PlainTruth,  dear  Murray,  needs  no  flow’rsoffpeech, 
So  take  it  in  the  very  words  of  Creech.) 

^ This  Vault  of  Air,  this  congregated  Ball, 
Self-center’d  Sun,  and  Stars  that  run  and  fall. 


E P I S T O L A VI, 

Nil  admkarly  prope  res  eft  una,  NumicI, 

Solaque  quae  poflit  facere  et  fervare  beatum. 
Hunc  folem,  et  ftellas,  et  decedenda  certis 

NOTES. 

Ver.  3.  detfr  Murray,]  This  Piece  is  the  ?ooft  finilhed,  of 
all  his  imitations,  and  executed  in  the  high  manner  the  Italian 
Painters  ?all  con  amore.  By  which  they  mean,  the  exertion  of 
that  principle,  which  puts  the  faculties  on  the  ftretch,  and  pro- 
duces the  fupreme  degree  of  excellence.  For  the  Poet  had  all  the 
warmth  of  affeftjon  for  the  great  Lawyer  to  whom  it  is  addreff^d  ; 
and,  indeed,  no  man  ever  more  deferved  to  have  a Poet  for  bis 
friend.  In  the  obtaining  of  which,  as  neither  Vanity,  Party,  nor 
Fear,  had  any  lhare  : (6  he  fupported  his  title  to  it  by  all  the 
offices  of  true  Friendfhip. 

Ver.  4.  Creecb.']  From  whofe  tranllation  of  Horace  the  tw'ofirft 

es  are  taken.  _ 

Ver.  6.  Stars  that  rife  and  fall,^  The  Original  is^ 
decedentia  certis 
Tempora  momentis, 

■which  words  Amply  and  literally  fignlfy  tbt  change  of  feafons* 
But  this  change  being  confidered  as  an  objeft  of  admiration,  his 
imitator  has  judicioufly  expreffed  it  in  the  more  fublime  figurative 

terms  of  „ j nt 

Stars  that  rue  and  fall; 

by  whofe  courfes  ffic  feafons  are  marked  and  ffiftinguiffied.'^ 


Ep.  VI.  OF  HORACE.  249 

There  are,  my  Friend  ! whofe  philofophic  eyes 
-Look  thro*  and  truft  the  Ruler  with  his  fkies. 

To  him  commit  the  hour,  the  day,  the  year, 

And  view  ^ this  dreadful  All  without  a fear.  lo 

Admire  we  then  what  ^ Earth’s  low  entrails  hold,  J 
-Arabian  fliores,  or  Indian  feas  infold  ; > 

Mil  the  mad  trade  of  ® Fools  and  Slaves  for  Gold?  j 
<-Or  f Popularity  ? or  Stars  and  Strings  ? 

The  Mob’s  applaufes,  or  the  gifts  of  Kings  ? i5 
S3ay  with  what  s eyes  we  ought  at  Courts  to  gaze, 

. And  pay  the  Great  our  homage  of  Amaze  ? 

If  weak  the  ^ pleafure  that  from  thefe  can  fpring. 
The  fear  to  want  them  is  as  weak  a thing: 

^Whether  we  dread,  or  whether  we  defire,  20 

iln  either  cafe,  believe  me,  we  admire  ; 

^Whether  we  * joy  or  grieve,  the  fame  the  curfe, 
tSurpriz’d  at  better,  or  furpriz’d  at  worfe. 


Tempora  momentis,  funt  qui  ^ formidine  nulla 
llmbuti  fpeftent.  quid  cenfes,  munera  terrae  ? 
iQuid,  maris  extremos  Arabas  e ditantis  etindos  ? 
ILudicra,  quid,  ^ plaufus,  et  amici  dona  Quiritis  ? 
(Quo  fpedlanda  modo,  s quo  fenfn  credis  et  ore? 

^ Qui  timet  his  adverfa,  fere  rairatur  eodem 
< Quo  cupiens  padlo  : pavor  ell  utrobique  molellus : 
limprovifa  fimul  fpecies  exterret  utrumque : 

Gaudeat,  an  doleat;  cupiat,  metuatne;  quid  ad  rem^ 

NOTES. 

Ver.  8.  trujl  the  Ruler  nvitb  bh  Jkia — To  him  commit  the  hoyr,] 

' Oor  Author,  in  thefe  imitations,  has  been  all  along  careful  to 
correA  the  loofe  morals,  and  abfurd  divinity  of  his  Original. 

Ver.  22.  Whether  nue  }oy  or  grieve y the  fame  the  curfe, — Sur- 
I priz'd  at  better,  or  furpriz'a  at  ivorfe.'^  The  elegance  of  this  is 
|!  fuperior  to  the  Original.  The  eurfe  is  the  fame  (ClSfs  he)  ’whether 
! 'we  joy  or  grieve.  Why  fo  ? Becaufe,  in  either  cafe,  the  man  Is 
[ furprized,  hurried  off,  and  led  away  captive. 

! M 5 


Book  I, 


250  IMITATIONS 

Thus  good  or  bad,  to  one  extreme  betray 
Th’  unbalanc’d  Mind,  and  fnatch  the  Man  away ; 25 
For  Virtue’s  felf  may  too  much  zeal  be  had ; 

The  worft  of  Madmen  is  a Saint  run  mad. 

^ Go  then,  and  if  you  can,  admire  the  ftate 
Of  beaming  diamonds,  and  reflefted  plate; 

Procure  a Taste  to  double  the  furprize, 

And  gaze  on  Parian  Charms  with  learned  eyes : 

Be  ftruck  with  bright " Brocade,  or  Tyrian  Dye, 

Our  Birthday  Nobles’  fplendid  Livery. 

If  not  fo  pleas’d,  at  ° Council-board  rejoice. 

To  fee  their  Judgments  hang  upon  thy  Voice  ; 35 


Si,  quidquid  vidit  melius  pejufve  fua  fpe, 

Defixis  ociilis,  animoque  et  corpore  torpet? 

Infani  fapiens  nomen  ferat,  aequus  iniqui; 

Ultra  quam  fatis  eft,  <virtute?n  ft  petat  ipfam. 

1 1 nunc,  argentum  et  marmor  ^etus,  aeraque  et  artes 
Sufpice  ; cum  gemmis  " Tyrios  mirare  colores : 
Gaude,,  quod  fpediant  oculi  te  ” mille  loquentem  ; 

(The  good  or  bad  to  one  extreme  betray 

Th’  unbalanc’d  Mind,  and  fnatch  the  Man  away.) 

This 'happy  advantage,  in  the  imitation,  arifes  from  the  ambiguity 
of  the  word  furprize. 

Ver.  30.  Procure  a Taste  to  double  the  furprize,^  This  is  one 
of  thofe'.ihperior  touches  that  moft  ennoble  i perfeft  piece.  He 
fpeaks  here  of  falfe  tafie,  as  appears  by  his  direftions  how  to  get 
it,  and  how  to  ufe  it  when  got.  Procure  a tafie,  fays  he.  That  is, 
of  the  Virtuofi  ; whofe  fcience  you  are  to  buy  for  that  purpofe  : for 
true  tafie,  which  is  from  nature,  comes  of  itfelf.  And  how  are  you 
to  ufe  it  ? Not  to  cure  you  of  that  bane  of  life,  admiration,  but  to 
raife  and  inHame  it,  by  doubling  your  jurprize.  And  this  a falfe 
tafl'e  will  always  do  j there  being  none  fo  given  to  raptures  as  the 
yirtuofo  Pribe  : whereas  the  Man  of  true  Pafie  finds  but  a few  things 
to  approve  : and  thofc  he  approves  with  moderation. 


Ep.  VI. 


OF  HORACE.  25,1 

0 

From  P morn  to  night,  at  Senate,  Rolls,  and  Hall, 
Plead  much,  read  more,  dine  late,  or  not  at  all. 

But  wherefore  all  this  labour,  all  this  ftrife  ? 

For  s Fame,  for  Riches,  for  a noble  Wife?  ^ 

Shall  ^ One  whom  Nature,  Learning,  Birth  confpir’d 
To  form,  not  to  admire  but  be  admir’d,  41 

Sigh,  while  his  Chloe,  blind  to  Wit  and  Worth, 
Weds  the  rich  Dulnefs  of  fome  Son  of  earth  ? 

Yet  * Time  ennobles,  or  degrades  each  Line  ; 

It  brighten’d  Craggs’s,  and  may  darken  thine  : 45 

And  what  is  Fame  ? the  Meaneft  have  their  day, 

The  Created  can  but  blaze,  and  pafs  away. 

Grac’d  as  thou  art,  * with  all  the  Pow’r  of  Words, 

So  known,  fo  honour’d,  at  the  Houfe  of  Lords : 
Confpicuous  Scene.l  another  yet  is  nigh,  50 

(More  filent  far)  where  Kings  and  Poets  lie  ; 

“ Where  Murray  (long  enough  his  Country’s  pride) 
Shall  be  no  more  than  Tully  or  than  Hyde  1 


Gnavus  > mane  forum,  et  vefpertinus  pete  teftum  5 
Ne  plus  frumenti  dotalibus  emetat  agris 
Mutus,  et  (indignum  ; quod  fit  pejoribus  ortus) 
t Hie  tibi  fit  potius,  quam  tu  mirabilis  illi. 

» Quicquid  fub  terra  eft,  in  apricum  proferet  aetas ; 
Defodiet,  condetque  nitentia.  t cum  bene  notum 
Porticus  Agrippae,  et  via  te  confpexerit  Appi; 

Ire  tamen  reftat,  Nama  “ quo  devenit  et  Ancus. 


NOTES. 

Ver.  5:?.  Tully,  Hyde!]  Equal  to  either,  in  the  miniftry 
of  his  profeflion  j and  fuperior  to  both  where  the  parallel  fails  : 
Tully’s  brighteft  talents  were  frequently  tarniflicd  by  and 

Ytar\  and  Hyde’s  moft  virtiious  purpofes  perverted  and  defeated  by 
fuperftitious  notions  concerning  tlie  divine  origin  of  Government,, 
and  the  unlimited  obedience  of  the  People. 
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Book  I, 


Rack’d  with  Sciatics,  martyr’d  with  the  Stone, 
Will  any  mortal  let  himfelf  alone  ? 55 

See  Ward  by  batter’d  Beaus  invited  over. 

And  defp’rate  Mifery  lays  hold  on  Dover. 

The  cafe  is  eafier  in  the  Mind’s  difeafe ; 

There  all  men  may  be  cur’d  whene’er  they  pleafe. 
Would  ye  be  ^ bleft  ? defpife  low  Joys,  low  Gains ; \ 
Difdain  whatever  Cornbury  difdains ; 61  > 

Be  virtuous,  and  be  kappy  for  your  pains.  j 

y But  art  thou  one,  whom  new  opinions  fway. 

One  who  believes  as  Tindal  leads  the  way. 

Who  Virtue  and  a Church  alike  difowns,  65 

Thinks  that  but  words,  and  this  but  brick  and  Hones? 
Ply  ^ then,  on  all  the  wings  of  wild  defire. 

Admire  whate’er  the  maddeft  can  admire  : 

Is  wealth  thy  paffion?  Hence  ! from  Pole  to  Pole, 
Where  winds  can  carry,  or  where  waves  can  roll,  jo 
For  Indian  fpices,  for  Peruvian  Gold, 

Prevent  the  greedy,  or  outbid  the  bold  : 

* Advance  thy  golden  Mountain  to  the  Ikies ; 

On  the  broad  bafe  of  fifty  thoufand  rife. 

Add  one  round  hundred,  and  (if  that’s  not  fair)  75 
Add  fifty  more,  and  bring  it  toa  fqyare. 


Si  latus  aut  renes  morbo  tentantur  acuto, 

Qoare  fugam  morbi.  * vis  rede  vivere  ? quis  non  ? 
Si  virtus  hoc  u»a  poteft  dare,  fords  omilfis 
Hoc  age  deliciis. 

y virtutem  verba  putes,  et 
Lucum  ligna  ? * cave  ne  portus  occupet  alter  ; 

Ne  Cibyratica,  ne  Bithyna  negotia  perdas; 
a Mille  talenta  rotundentur,  totidem  altera,  porroet 
Terda  fuccedant,  et  quae  pars  quadret  acervum. 


t-jp,  VI»  OF  H O R A C K»  ^5? 

•or,  mark  advantage  ; juft  fo  many  fcore 
Vill  gain  a Wife  with  half  as  many  more, 

,’rocure  her  beauty,  make  that  beauty  chafte, 

Und  then  fuch  ‘ Friends— as  cannot  fail  to  laft, 

^A  **  Man  of  wealth  is  dubb’d  a Man  of  worth, 

(Venus  ihall  give  him  Form,  and  Anftis  Birth. 

SBelieve  me,  many  a - German  Prince  is  worle. 

Who,  proud  of  Pedigree,  is  poor  of  Purfe) 

His  Wealth  brave  ^ Timon  glorioufly  confounds  ; 
Mik’d  for  a groat,  he  gives  a hundred  pounds  ; 

})r  if  three  Ladies  like  a lucklefs  Play, 
rPake  the  whole  Houfe  upon  the  Poet’s  day. 

Now,  in  fuch  exigencies  not  to  need, 

JJpon  my  word,  you  muft  be  rich  indeed  ; 

noble  fuperfluity  it  craves, 

Wot  for  yourfelf,  but  for  your  Fools  and  Knaves ; 
something,  which  for  your  Honour  they  may  cheat, 
\ind  which  it  much  becomes  you  to  forget. 

If  Wealth  alone  then  make  and  keep  us  bleft,  i 
iitill,  ftill  be  getting,  never,  never  reft. 


scilicet  ^ uxorem  cum  dote^  fidemquBy  et  ^ amicosy 
'At  genus,  ttformam,  regina  Pecunia  donat ; 

Uc  bene  nummatum  decorat  Suadela,  Venufque. 
Hancipiis  locuples,  eget  aeris  ® Cappadocum  rex  : 
fueris  hie  tu.  ^ chlamydes  Lucullus,  ut  aiunt, 

! !i  polTet  centum  feenae  praebere  rogatus, 

polTum  tot ? ait:  tamen  etquaeram,  et quothabebo 
i-vlittam  : poft  paulo  feribit,  fibi  millia  quinque 
i/Te  domi  chlamydum  : partem,  vel  tolleret  omnes. 

• Exilis  domus  eft,  ubi  non  et  multa  Juperfunt, 

. Lt  dominum  fallunt,  et  profunt  furibus.  ergo, 

>i  res  fola  poteft  facere  et  fervare  beatum, 
iioc  primus  repetas  opus,  hoc  poftremus  omittas. 


85 


50 


IMITATION  3 


Book  Ir 


*54 

^ But  if  to  Pow^r  and  Place  your  palfion  lie. 

If  in  the  Pomp  of  Life  confift  the  joy  j 

Then  ‘‘  hire  a Slave,  or  (if  you  will)  a Lord  lOO 

To  do  the  Honours,  and  to  give  the  Word  ; 

Tell  at  your  Levee,  as  the  Crowds  approach. 

To  whom  ' to  nod,  whom  take  into  your  Coach, 
Whom  honour  with  your  hand  : to  make  remarks. 
Who  rules  in  Cornwall,  or  who  rules  in  Berks : 105’ 
This  may  be  troublefome,  is  near  the  Chair  : 

That  makes  three  Members,  this  can  chufe  a May’r.’^ 
Inftrudted  thus,  you  bow,  embrace,  proteft,  y 

Adopt  him  Son,  or  Coulin  at  the  lead,  > 

Then  turn  about,  and  ° laugh  at  your  own  Jeft.  1 10  j 
Or  if  your  life  be  one  continu’d  Treat, 

If  P to  live  well  means  nothirrg  but  to  eat ; 

Up,  up  ! cries  Gluttony,  ’tis  break  of  day. 

Go  drive  the  Deer,  and  drag  the  finny  prey  ; 

With  hounds  and  hornago  hunt  an-  Appetite — 1 15 
So* *?  Ruffel  did,  but  could  not  eat  at  night,. 

Call’d  happy  Dog ! the  Beggar  at  his  door. 

And  envy’d  Third  and  Hunger  to  the  Poor. 


i Si  fortunatum  fpecies  et  gratia  praedat, 

^ Mercemur  ferv’um,  qui  diftet  nomina,  laevunr 
Qui  fodicet  latus,  et  ' cogat  trans  pondera  dextram 
Porrigere  : Hie  multum  in  Fabia  valet,  ille  Velina: 

Cui  libet,  is  fafees  dabit ; eripietque  curule, 

Cui  volet,  importunus  ibm  \ "Prater,  Pater,  adde: 

Ut  cuique  ed  aetas,  ita  quemque  ° facetus  adoptav 
Si  P bene  qui  coenat,  bene  vivit ; lucet : eamus 

• Quo  ducit  gula  : pifeemur,  venemur,  ut  <5  olim 
Gargiliua:  qui  mane  plagas,  venabula,  fervos,. 
Differtum  tranfire  forum  populumque  jubebat* 

Unus  at  e multis  populo  fpedante  referret. 
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Or  ftiall  we  ^ ev’ry  Decency  confound. 

Thro*  Taverns,  Stews,  and  Bagnios  take  our  round. 
Go  dine  with  Chartres,  in  each  Vice  outdo  121 

* K — I’s  lewd  Cargo,  or  Ty — y’s  Crew, 

From  Latian  Syrens,  French  Circrean  Feafts, 
Return’d  well  travell’d,  and  transform’d  to  Beafts,  ' 
Or  for  a titled  Punk,  or  foreign  Flame,  125 

Renounce  our  ^ Country,  and  degrade  our  name  I 
If,  after  all,  we  muft  with  u Wilmot  own. 

The  Cordial  Drop  of  Life  is  Love  alone. 

And  Swift  cry  wifely,  “ Vive  la  Bagatelle  !” 

The  Man  that  loves  and  laughs,  muft  fure  do  well.  1 


Emtum  mulus  apram.  ^ ctudi,  tumidique  lavemur. 
Quid  i/eceat,  quid  non,  obliti ; Caerite  cera 
Digni;  ^ remigium  njitiofum  Ithacenfis  Ulyftei ; 

Qm  potior  ^ patria  fuit  interdifta  voluptas 

“ Si,  Mimuermus  uti  cenfet,  line  amore joci/qj:e- 
Nil  eftjucundura;,  vivas  in  amore  jocifque.. 

NOTES. 

Ver.  127.  Wihnof\  Earl  of  Rochefter. 

Ver.  129.  And  Swift  cryiulfclyy  “ Vive  la  Bagatelle  !"1^  Oujr 
Poet,  fpeaking  in  one  place  of  the  purpofe  of  his  fatire,  liiys. 

In  this  impartial  glafs,  my  Mufe  intends 
Fair  to  expofe  myfelf,  my  foes,  my  friends. 

And,  in  another,  he  makes  his  Court- Advifer  fay. 

Laugh  at  your  Friends,  and,  if  your  Friends  are  fore. 

So  much  the  better,  you  may  laugh  the  more  j 
becaufe  their  impatience  under  reproof  would  lliew,  they  had  a great 
deal  which  wanted  to  be  fet  right. 

On  this  principle.  Swift  falls  under  his  correftion.  He  could: 
not  bear  to  fee  a friend  he  fo  much  valued,  live  in  the  mil'erable 
abufe  of  one  of  Nature’s  beft  gifts,  unadmonilhed  of  his  folly. 
Swift  (as  we  may  fee  by  fomc  pofthumous  Volumes,  lately  pub- 
lilhed,  fo  difhonourable  and  injurious  to  his  memory^  tri/lcd  away 
his  old  age  in  a difllpation  that  women  and  boys  might  be  alhamed 
of.  For  when  men  have  given  into  a long  habit  of  employing 
thur  wit  only  to  ihicw  their  parts,  to  edge  their  fpleen,  to  pJndcr 
Vi  a faction  j or,  in  fliort,  to  any  thing  but  that  for  which  Nature 
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^ Adieu— if  this  advice  appear  the  worft. 
E’en  take  the  Counfel  which  I gave  you  firft; 
Or  better  Precepts  if  you  can  impart. 

Why  do.  I’ll  follow  them  with  all  my  heart. 


^ Vive,  vale,  fi  quid  novifti  reftius  iftis, 

Candidas  imperti ; fi  non,  his  utere  mecum. 

NOTES. 

leftowcd  it,  namely,  to  recommend,  and  fet  off  Truth;  old  age> 
which  abates  the  paflions,  will  never  reftify  the  abufes  they  occa- 
fioned.  But  the  remains  of  wit,  inftead  of  feeking  and  recovering 
their,  proper  channel,  will  run  into  that  miferable  depravity  of  tafte 
here  condemned  : and  in  which  Dr.  Swift  feems  to  have  placed  no 
inconfiderable  part  of  his  Wifdora.  “ I chufe  (fays  he,  in  a letter 
“ to  Mr.  Pope)  my  Companions  amongft  thofe  of  the  leait  confc- 
quence,  and  moft  compliance : I read  the  moll  trifling  Books  I can 
« find  ; and  whenever  1 write,  it  is  upon  the  moll  trifling  fubjefts.” 
And  again,  “ I love  La  Bagatelle  better  than  ever.  I am  always 
writing  bad  profe  or  worfe  verfes,  either  of  rage  or  raillery,  etc." 
And  again,  in  a letter  to  Mr.  Gay,  « My  rule  is,  Vhe  la  Bagatelle.” 
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advertisement. 

H E Fvcfleftions  of  Horace,  and  the  Judgments 
•*  part  in  his  Epiftle  to  Augujhis,  feem’d  fo  feafon- 
able  to  the  prefent  Times,  that  I could  not  help  apply- 
ing them  to  the  ufe  of  my  own  Country.  The  Author 
thought  them  confiderable  enough  to  addrefs  them  to 
his  Prince;  whom  he  paints  with  all  the  great  and 
good  qualities  of  a Monarch,  upon  whom  the  Romans 
depended  for  the  Increafe  of  an  ahfolute  Empire.  But 
to  make  the  Poem  entirely  Englilh,  1 was  willing  to 
add  one  or  two  of  thofe  which  contribute  to  the  Hap- 
pinefs  of  a Free  People,  and  are  moft  coafiftent  with 
the  Welfare  of  our  Neighhours% 

This  Epiftle  will  fliow  the  learned  World  to  have- 
fallen  into  Two  miftakes : one,  that  Augujlus  ^was  a 
Patron  of  Poets  in  general ; whereas  he  not  only  pro- 
hibited all  but  the  Bell  Writers  to  name  him,  but  re- 
commended that  Care  even  to  the  Civil  Magiftrate; 
Admonehat  Praetores,  ne  paterentur  Homen  fuum  ohfole^ 
fieri,  etc.  The  other,  that  this  Piece  was  only  z.  general 
Difcourfe  of  Poetry ; whereas  it  was  an  Apology  for  the 
Poets,  in  order  to  render  Augujlus  more  their  Patron. 
Horace  here  pleads  the  Caufe  of  his  Cotemporaries,  lirll 
againft  the  Tafte  of  the  Tohun,  whofe  humour  it  was  to 
magnify  the  Authors  of  the  preceding  Age  ; fecondly 
againft  the  Court  and  Nobility,  who  encouraged  only  the 
Writers  for  the  Theatre ; and  laftly  againft  the  Emperor 
himfelf,  who  had  conceived  them  of  little  Ufe  to  the 
Government.  He  Ihews  (by  a View  of  the  Progrefs  of 
Learning,  and  the  Change  of  Tafte  among  the  Ro- 
mans) that  the  Introdudlion  of  the  polite  Arts  of  Greece 
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iiad  given  the  Writers  of  his  Time  great  advantages 
. over  their  Predeceflbrs  ; that  their  Morals  were  much 
f improved,  and  the  licence  of  thofe  ancient  Poets  rc- 
: lirained  : that  Satire  and  Comedy  were  become  more 
ijull  and  ufeful  ; that  whatever  extravagancies  were  left 
I on  the  Stage,  were  owing  to  the  111  Tajie  of  the  No^ 

. bility ; that  Poets,  under  due  Regulations,  were  in  many 
rrefpefls  ufeful  to  x.\\e  State ; and  concludes,  that  it  was 
vUpon  them  the  Emperor  himfelf  muft  depend,  for  his 
.Fame  with  Pofterity. 

We  may  farther  learn  from  this  Epiftle,  that  .florae^ 
rmade  his  Court  to  this  Great  Prince  by  writing  with  a 
‘ decent  Freedom  toward  him,  with  a juft  Contempt  of 
ihis  low  Flatterers,  and  with  a manly  Regard  ta  llii^ 
town  Chamber. 
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EPISTLE  L 

To  AUGUSTUS. 

'•  'TTHiLE  you,  great  Patron  of  Mankind  ! * fuftaia 
The  balanc’d  Worlds  and  open  all  the  Main  ; 
Your  Country,  chief,  in  Arms^  abroad  defend. 

At  Home,  with  Morals,  Arts,  and  Laws  amend.; 

''  How  lhalj  the  Mufe,  from  fuch  a Monarch,  fteal  5 
An  hour,  and  not  defraud  the  Public  Weal  ? 

^ Edward  and  Henry,  now-the  boaft  of  Fame* 

And  virtuous  Alfred,  a more  ^ facred  Name, 

After  a Life  of  gen’rous  toils  endur’d. 

The  Gaul  fuhdu’d,  or  Property  fecur’d,  !• 


E P I S T O L A I, 

Ad  AUGUSTUM. 

CUM  tot  • fuftitieas  et  tanta  negotia  folus,. 

Res  Italas  armis  tuteris,  moribus  ornes,^ 

Legibus  emendes ; in  ^ publica  cqmmoda,  pecccm. 

Si  longo  fermone  morer  tua  tempora,  Caefar. 

« Romulqs,  et  Liber  pater,  et  cum  Caftore  Pollux, 
Poll  ingentia  fafla,  ^ Deorum  in  templa  recepti, 

k 

NOTES. 

BookW.  Efiji-  I.]  The  poet  always  rlfes  with  his  Original  5 and 
very  often  without.  This  whole  imitation  is  extremely  noble  and 
fublime. 

Ver.  7.  Ednoard  and  Henry,  etc.'j  Romulus,  et  Liber  pater,  etc* 
Horace  very  judicioully  praifes  Auguilus  for  the  colonies  he  founded, 
notfor  the  vidlories  he-had  won  ; and  therefore  compares  him,  not 
to  thofe  who  defolated,  but  to  thofc  who  civilized  mankind.  The 
imitation  wants  this  graqe  ; and,  for  a very  obvious  reifon,  fhould 
not  have  aimed  it,  as  he  has  done  in  the  mention  of  Alfred* 
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Ambition  humbled,  mighty  Cities  ftorm’d. 

Or  Laws  eftablifh’d,  and  the  world  reform’d-: 
e Clos’d  their  long  Glories  with  a figh,  to  find 
Th’  unwilling  Gratitude  of  bafe  mankind  ! 

All  human  Virtue,  to  its  latefi  breath,  j.^ 

f Finds  Envy  never  conquer’d,  but  by  Death. 

The  great  Alcides,  ev’ry  labour  paft. 

Had  Hill  this  Monller  to  fubdtre  at  laft. 

8 Sure  fate  of  all,  beneath  whofe  rifing  ray 

Each  fiar  of  meaner  merit  fades  away-!  2C) 

Opprels’d  we  feel  the  beam  diredlly  beat, 

Thofe  Suns  of  Glory  pleafe  not  till  they  fet. 

To  thee,  the  World  its  prefent  homage  pays. 

The  Harveft  early,  h but  mature  the  praife  : 

Great  Friend  of  Liberty  1 in  a Name  2£ 

Above  all  Greek,  above  all  Roman  Fame 
Whofe  Word  is  Truth,  as  facred  and  rever’d, 

^ As  Heav’n’s  own  Oracles  from  Altars  heard. 


Dum  terras  hominumque  colunt  genus,  afpera  bella 
Componunt,  agros  adfignant,  oppida  condunt ; 
e Ploravere  fuis  non  refpondere  favorem 
Speratum  meritis.  diram  qui  contudit  Hydram, 
Notaque  fatali  portenta  labore  fubegit, 

Comperit  ^ invidiam  fupremo  fine  domari. 

8 Urit  enim  fulgore  fuo,  qui  praegravat  artes 
<Infra  fe  pofitas  : extindlus  amabitur  idem. 

•’  Praefenti  tibi  maturos  largimur  honores, 

^ Jurandafque  tuum  per  numen  ponimus  aras, 

NOTES.  ' 

Ver.  17.  The  great  Ah  'uleiA  This  inft.iHCc  has  not  the  fame 
grace  here  a:  in  titc  Original,  where  it  comes  in  well  after  thilie  of 
Romulus,  Bacchus,  Callor,  and  Pollux,^  though  awkwardly  after 
Edward  and  Henry.  But  it  was  for  the  fake  of  the  beautiful 
thougiit  in  the  next  line  j which,  yet,  dees  not  cmial  tlic  fofce  of 
hi»  Original. 
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Wonder  of  Kings ! like  whom,  to  mortal  eyes 
None  e’er  has  rifen,  and  none  e’er  fhall  rife,  30 
Juft  in  one  inftance,  be  it  yet  confeft 
Your  People,  Sir,  are  partial  in  the  reft: 

Foes  to  all  living  worth  except  your  own. 

And  Advocates  for  folly  dead  and  gone. 

Authors,  like  coins,  grow  dear  as  they  grow  old  j 3 sj 
It  is  the  ruft  we  value,  not  the  gold. 

* Chaucer’s  worft  ribaldry  is  learn’d  by  rote, 

^ And  beaftly  Skelton  heads  of  houfes  quote: 

One  likes  no  language  but  the  Faery  Queen  ; 

A Scot  will  light  for  Chrift’s  Kirk  o’  the  Green  : 40 
And  each  true  Briton  is  to  Ben  fo  civil, 

Ke  fwears  the  Mufes  met  him  at  the  Devil. 


^ Nil  oriturum  alias,  nil  ortum  tale  fatentes. 

Sed  tuus  hoc  populus  fapiens  et  juftus  in  uno, 

• Te  nojiris  ducibus,  te  Graiis  anteferendo, 

Caetera  nequaquam  fimili  ratione  modoque 
Aeftimat ; et,  nift  quae  terris  fern ota  fuifque 
Temporibus  defundta  videt,  faftidit  et  odit: 

^ Sic  fautor  njt}eru?n,  ct  tabulas  peccare  vetantes 
Qaas  bis  quinque  viri  fanxerunt,  foedera  regum, 

Vel  Gabiis  vel  cum  rigidis  aequata  Sabinis, 
Pontihcum  Hbros,  annofa  volumina  Varum, 

Diclite:  Albano  Mufas  in  monte  locutas, 

NOTES. 

Ver.  38-  And  biaJHy  Siidtan,  <•)* *[•.]  Skelton,  Poet  Laureat  to 
Henry  Vlll.  a volume  of  whole  verfes  ha>  been  lately  reprinte;), 
cor.filHng  almoft  wholly  of  libaldry,  obfeenity,  and  i'currilous  lan- 
guage. 

Ver.  40.  Chrlji'i  KirM  o'  the  Green ;]  A Ballad  made  by  a King 
.of  fcKland. 

Vek.  42.  met  httn  at  the  Dcv\I.’\  The  Devil  Tavein,  where  Ben 
Johnfoii  held  his  Poetical  Club. 
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Tho’ juftly  " Greece  her  eldeft  Tons  admires, 
'Why  Ihould  not  We  be  vvifer  than  our  fires  ? 
tin  ev’ry  Publick  Virtue  we  excell ; 

\We  build,  we  paint,  “ we  fing,  we  dance  as  well, 
.-And  learned  Athens  to  our  art  mufi  fioop, 

;Could  file  behold  us  tumbling  thro’  a hoop. 

If  'i  Time  improve  our  Wits  as  well  as  Wine, 
IrSay  at  what  age  a Poet  grows  divine  ? 

5:Shall  we,  or  fiiall  we  not,. account  him  fo, 

\Who  dy’d,  perhaps,  an  hundred  years  agoi 
lEnd  all  difpute ; and  fix  the  year  precife 
■When  Britifti  bards  begin  t’ immortalize  ? 

Who  lafts  a r century  can  have  no  flaw, 

I hold  hat  Wit  aClafllc,  good  in  law.’-’ 

Suppoie  he  wants  a year,  will  you  co-mpound  ? 
.•And  fliall  we  deem  him  s Ancient,  right  and  found 
<Or  damn  to  all  eternity  at  once, 

;At  ninety-nine,  a Modern  and  a Dunce  ? 


4S 


55 


y 


6o 


Si,  quia  " Graiorum  funt  antiquiflima  quaeque 
:Scripta  vel  optima,  Romani  penfantur  eadem 
.'Scriptores  trutina;  non  eft  quod  multa  loquamur: 
INil  intra  eft  oleam,  nil  extra  eft  in  nuce  duri. 
Venimus  ad  fummum  fortunae  .■  piTi^i njus , atque 
*’  Pfallimus,  et  •'  luclamur  Ac  hi -vis  doSiius  unBis. 

-Si  meiiora  dies,  ut  vina,  pocmata  reddit; 

.Scire  vclim,  chartis  pretium -quotas  arroget  annus, 

■ Scriptor  abhinc  annos  centum  qui  decidit,  inter 
Viles  atque  novos excludat  jurgia  finis. 

Eft  vetus  atque  probus,  r centum  qui  perficit  annos, 
^-Quid  ? qui  deperiit  minor  uno  menfe  vel.ann-o, 

1 Inter  quos  rcferer*'us  erit } s veterefne  poetas, 
j An  quos  et  praelens  et  poftera  refpuat  aetas'-?  • 


IMITATIONS 


Book  II. 


12154 

We  fliall  hot  quarrel  for  a year  or  two ; 

**  By  t courtefy  of  England,  he  may  do.” 

Then,  by  the  rule  that  made  the  “ Horfe-tail  bare, 

I pluck  out  year  by  year,  as  hair  by  hair. 

And  melt  down  Ancients  like  a heap  of  fnow : 65 

While  you,  to  meafure  merits,  look  in  * Stowe, 

And  eftimating  authors  by  the  year, 

Beftow  a Garland  only  on  a y Bier. 

* Shakefpear  (whom  you  and  ev’ry  Playhoufe  bill 
Style  the  divine,  the  matchlefs,  what  you  will)  70 
For  gain,  not  glory,  wing’d  his  roving  flight. 

And  grew  Immortal  in  his  own  defpight. 

Ben,  old  and  poor,  as  little  feem’d  to  heed 
The  Life  to  come,  in  ev’ry  Poet’s  Creed. 

Who  now  reads  ^ Cowley  ? if  he  pleafes  yet. 

His  Moral  pleafes,  not  his  pointed  Witj 


Ifte  quidem  veteres  inter  ponetur  t honefie, 

<^i  vel  menfe  brevi,  vel  toto  eft  junior  anno. 

Utor  permiflb,  caudaeque  piles  ut  “ equinae 
Paulatim  vello  ; et  demo  unum,  demo  et  item  unum  ; 
Dum  cadat  elufus  ratione  ruentis  acervi, 

Qui  redit  in  ^fajios,  et  virtutem  aeftimat  anhls, 
Miraturque  nihil,  nifi  quod  x Libitina  facravit. 

z Ennius  et  fapiens,  forth,  et  alter  Homerus, 

Ut  critici'dicunt,  levitur  curare  videtur 
Quo  * prornijfa  dadant,  et /omnia  Pythagorea. 

^ Naevius  in  raanibus  non  eftj  at  mentibus  haeret 

■N  0 T fc  S. 

Veb.  69.  Shakejpear']  Shakefpear  BCn  Johnfon  may  truly  be 
faid  not  much  to  have  thought  of  this  immortality  5 the  one  in  many 
pieces  compofed  in  hafte  for  the  Stage ; the  other  in  his  latter  works 
in  general,  which  Dryden  called  his  Dotages. 

ViRk  "4-  Creed.] 

‘ Quo  promiffa  cadant,  et  fomnia  Pythagorca. 
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Forgot  his  Epic,  nay  Pindaric  Art, 

-But  ftill  ' I love  the  language  of  his  heart. 

Yet  fureJy,  ^ Purely,  thefe  were  famous  men  ! 

■ What  boy  but  hears  the  Payings  of  old  Ben  80 
•“  In  all  debates  where  Critics  bear  a part, 

■ “ Not  one  luit  nods,  and  talks  of  Johnfon’s  An, 

" Of  Shakefpear’s  Nature,  and  of  Cowley’s  Wit  • 

How  Beaumont’s  judgment  check’d  what  Fletcher 
writ  ^ 

How  Shadwell  hafly,  Wycherly  was  flow;  8^ 
But,  for  the  Paflions,  Southern  Pure' and  Rowe. 
Thefe,  ^ only  thefe,  fupport  the  crowded  ftage. 
From  eldell:  Hey  wood  down  to  Cibber’s  age.” 


IPene  recens : adeo  fanflum  eft  vetus  omne  poema, 

Ambigitur  * quoties,  uter  utro  lit  prior.;  aufert 
'Pacuvius  do6li  famam  ferns,  Accius  alti : 

Dicitur  Afrani  togo  convenifte  Menandro ; 

Plautus  ad  exemplar  Siculi  properare  Epicharmi  j 
tV’incere  Caecilius  gravitate,  Terentius  arte  : 

Hos  edifcit,  et  hos  arfto  ftipata  theatro 

Speftat  Roma  potens ; ^ habet  hos  numeratque  poetas 

Ad  noftrum  tempus,  Livi  fcriptoris  ab  aevo, 

N 0 T J S. 

rhe  beauty  of  this  arifes  from  a circumftance  In  Ennius’s  ffory. 
lut  as  this  could  not  be  imitated,  our  Poet  endeavoured" to  equal  it  * 
-^d  has  fucceederl.  < 

. 77*  Pindaric  Art,']  Which  has  much  more  merit  than  his 

*-pic,  but  very  unlike  the  Charader,  as  well  as  Numbers,  of  Pindar. 

V£R.  81.  In  all  debates,  etc.]  The  Poet  has  here  put  the  bald 
ant  of  women  and  boys  into  extreme  fine  verfe.  This  is  in  ftrid 
mitation  of  his  original,  where  the  fame  impertinent  and  gratuitous 
nticilm  !s  admirably  ridiculed. 

V E R . .85  Shadwell  hajly,  Wychcrh  was  Jlow  ; ] Nothing  was  lefs 
nie  t an  this  particular:  But  the  whole  paragraph  has  a mixture  of 
rony,  and  muft  not  altogether  be  taken  for  Horace’s  own  Judgment, 
nly  the  common  Chat  of  the  pretenders  to  Criticifm  ; in  fome  thipKS 
igtit,  in  others,  wrong ; as  he  U-lls  us  in  his  anfwer, 

Intcrdum  vulgus  redum  videt : eft  ubi  peccat. 
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All  this  may  be  j s the  People’s  Voice  is  odd. 

It  is,  and  it  is  not,  the  voice  of  God. 

To  Gammer  Gurton  if  it  give  the  bays. 

And  yet  deny  the  Carelefs  Hulband  praife. 

Or  fay  our  Fathers  never  broke  a rule; 

Why  then,  I fay,  the  Public  is  a fool, 

•But  let  them  own,  that  greater  Faults  than  we  pj 
They  had,  and  greater  Virtues,  I’ll  agree. 

-Spenfer  himfelf  affefts  the  ^ Obfolete, 

And  Sydney’s  verfe  halts  ill  on  Roman  feet: 
Milton’s  ftrong  pinion  now  not  Heav’n  can  bound. 
Now  Serpent-like,  in  ' profe  he  fweeps  the  ground,  loo 
In  Quibbles,  Angel  and  Archangel  join. 

And  God  the  Father  turns  a School-divine. 

» Not  that  I’d  lop  the  beauties  from  his  book. 

Like  " flalhing  Bentley  with  his  defp’rate  hook. 

Or  damn  all  Shakefpear,  like  th’  alFedled  Fool  .ia5 
At  court,  who  hates  whate’er  he  o read  at  fchool. 

But  for  the  Wits-  of  either  Charles’s  days. 

The  Mob  of  Gentlemen  who  wrote  with  Eafe  ; 


£ Interdum  vulgus  redlum  yidet : ell.ubi  peccat. 

Si  ^ veteres  ita  miratur  laudatque  poetas, 

,Ut  nihil  anteferat,  nihil  illis  comparer ; errat : 

Si  quaedam  nimis  i anii^ue,  li  pleraque  dure 
' Dicere  credit  eos,  ^ ignave  multa  fatetur; 

Et  fapit,  etmecum  facit,  et  Jove  judicat  aequo. 

Non  equidem  inferior,  delendaque  carmina  Livi 
ElTe  reor,  memini  quae  " plagofum  o tnihi  parvo 
^Orbilium  didare  j 

fed  emendata  videri 

NOTES. 

Ver.  91.  Gammer  GurUn]  A piece  of  very  low  humour,  one  of 
the  firft  printed  Plays  in  EngUlh,  and  therefore  much  valued  by 
fome  Antiquaries. 


Ep.  I. 


OF  HORACE. 


267 


Sprat,  Carew,  Sedley,  and  a hundred  more, 

(Like  twinkling  ftars  the  Mifcellanies  o’er)  lio 

One  Simile,  that  p folitary  fhiries 
In  the  dry  defert  of  a thoufand  lines, 

Or  1 lengthen’d  Thought  that  gleams  through  many 
a page, 

Has  fandify’d  whole  poems  for  an  age. 
r I lofe  my  patience,  and  I own  it  too,  115 

When  works  are  cenfur’d,  not  as  bad  but  new; 

While  if  our  Elders  break  all  reafon’s  laws, 

Thefe  fools  demand  not  pardon,  but  Applaufe. 

s On  Avon’s  bank,  where  flow’rs  eternal  bjow. 

If  I but  alk,  if  any  weed  can  grow;  120 

One  Tragic  fentence  if  I dare  deride, 

W’hich  ' Betterton’s  grave  adion  dignify’d. 

Or  well-mouth’d  Booth  with  emphafis  proclaims, 
(Tho’  but,  perhaps,  a mufter-roll  of  Names) 


Pulchraque,  et  exadis  minimum  diftantia,  miror; 
Inter  quae  p n^erhum  emicuit  fi  forte  decorum^ 

Si  ^ ^jerfus  paulo  concinnior  unus  et  alter; 

Injufle  totum  ducit  venditque  poem  a. 

^ Indignor  quidquam  reprehendi,  non  quia  cralle 
Compolitum,  illepideve  putetur,  fed  quia  nuper  ; 

Nec  veniam  antiquis,  fed  honorem  et  praemia  pofci. 

® Rede  necne  crocum  Jlorefque  perambulet  Atia$ 
Fahula,  fi  dubitem  ; clament  periifle  pudorem 
Cundi  pgne patres  : ea  cum  reprehendere  coner. 

Quae  ' gravis  Aefopuij  quae  dodus  Ro/cius  egit. 

, NOTES. 

Ver.  1 19.  On  Avon'%  lankP\  At  Stratford  in  Warwick/hire, 
where  Shakefpear  had  his  birth.  The  thought  of  tlie  original  is 
here  infinitely  improved.  Perambulet  is  a low  . 11  ifion  to  the  name 
and  imperfedtions  of  Atta» 

Ver.  124.  A mujler-roll  of  Names']  An  abfurd  cuftom  of  fweral 
Aftors,  to  pronounce  wiih  emphafis  the  mere  Proper  Names  of 
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How  will  our  Fathers  rife  up  in  a rage,  12^ 

And  fwear,  all  fhame  is  loft  in  George’s  Age  1 
You’d  think  “ no  Fools  difgrac’d  the  former  reign. 

Did  not  fome  grave  Examples  yet  remain, 

Who  fcorn  a Lad  ftiould  teach  his  father  Ikill, 

And,  having  once  been  wrong,  will  be  fo  ftill.  130 
He,  who  to  feem  more  deep  than  you  or  I, 

Extols  old  Bards,  or  Merlin’s  Prophecy, 

Miftake  him  not;  he  envies,  not  admires. 

And  to  debafe  the  Sons,  exalts  the  Sires. 

=*  Had  ancient  times  confpir’d  to  difallow  135 

What  then  was  new,  what  had  been  ancient  now? 

Or  what  remain’d,  fo  worthy  to  be  read 
By  learned  -Critics  of  the  mighty  Dead? 

y In  Days  of  Eafe,  when  now  the  weary  Sw'ord 
Was  Iheath’d,  and  Luxury  with  Charles  reltor’d  ; 140 

In  ev’ry  tafte  of  foreign  Courts  improv’d, 

“ All,  by  the  King’s  Example,  liv’d  and  lov’d.” 

Vel  quia  nil  '*  reftum,  nifi  quod  placuit  fibi,  ducunt; 
Vel  quia  turpe  putant'parere  mincribu',  et  quae 
Imberbes  didicere,  fenes  perdenda  fateri. 

Jam  -^aliare  Numae  carmen  qui  laudat,  et  illud. 
Quod  mecum  ignorat,  folus  vult  fcire  videri ; 

Ingeniis  non  ille  favet  plauditque  fepultis, 

Noftra  fed  impugnat,  nos  noftraque  lividus  odit. 

* Quod  fi  tarn  no^vitas  invifa  fuiifet, 

Quam  nobis ; quid  nunc  eifet  vetus?  aut  quid  haberet, 
Quod  legeret  tereretque  vlritim  publicus  ufus  ? 

y Ut  primum  pofitis  nugari  Graecia  bellis 
Coepit,  et  in  mtium  fortuna  lahier  aequa  ; 

NOTES. 

Greeks  or  Romans,  which  (as  they  call  it)  fill  the  mouth  of  the 

**'v*ER.  X29— 130.]  Inferior  to  the  original:  asVER.  i33—4‘ 

excel  it.  , , , , t rj 

Veb.  142.  A verfe  of  the  Lord  Lanfdown. 
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Then  Peers  grew  proad  in  ^ Horfemanfhip  t* *  excel, 
Newmarket’s  Glory  rofe,  as  Britain’s  fell ; 

The  Soldier  breath’d  the  Gallantries  of  France,  145 
And  ev’ry  flow’ry  Courtier  writ  Romance. 

Then  ^ Marble,  foften’d  into  life,  grew  warm,. 

And  yielding  Metal  flow’d  to  human  form 

Lely  on  animated  Canvas  ftole 

The  fleepy  Eye,  that  fpoke  the  melting  foul'. 

No  wonder  then,  when  all  was  love  and  fport. 

The  willing  Mufes  were  debauch’d  at  Court : 

On  *=  each  enervate  firing  they  taught  the  note 
To  pant,  or  tremble  thro’  an  Eunuch’s  throat. 

But  Britain,  changeful  as  a Child  at  play,. 

Now  calls  in  Princes,  and  now  turns  away. 

Now  Whig,  now  Tory,  what  we  lov’d  we  hate; 

Now  all  for  Pleafure,  now  for  Church  and  State  ; 


Nunc  athletarum  ftudiis,  nunc  arfit  * equorum^ 

* Marmoris  aut  eboris  fabros  aut  aeris  amavic; 
Siifpendit  •’  pidla  vultum  mentemque  rabella; 

Nunc  ' tibicinibus,  nunc  efl  gavifa  tragoedis : 

^ Sub  nutrice  puella  velut  fi  luderet  infans,‘ 

Quod  cupide  petiit,  mature  plena  reliquk. 

Quid  placer,  aut  odio  efl,  quod  non  mutabile  credas  ? 
Hoc  paces  habucre  bonae,  ventique  fecundi. 

NOTES. 

Ver.  141.  Jn  Horfemavpip  t' excel, — And  cv'ry  Jloiu'ry  Courtier 
•writ  Romance.]  The  Duke  of  Newcaftle’s  Book  of  Horfemanfhip  ; 
the  Romance  of  Parihcm(fa,  by  the  Earl  of  Orrery  ; and  moft  of 
the  French  Romances  tran/lated  by  Perfons  of  S^ua/ity. 

Ver.  149.  Lely  on  animated  Canvaifole — Phe  feepy  Eye,  etc-] 
This  was  the  Chara£lerlftic  of  this  excellent  Colourift’s  expreflion  ; 
who  was  an  exceflive  Maniereft. 

Vr  R.  153.  On  each  enervate  firing,  cte.]  The  Siege  of  Rhodes  by 
Sir  William  Davenant,  the  firft  Opera  fung  in  England. 
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Now  for  Prerogative,  and  now  for  Laws; 

Effefls  unhappy  ! from  a Noble  Caufe.  i6® 

® Time  was,  a fober  Englilhman  would  knock 
His  fervants  up,  and  rife  by  five  o’clock, 

Inftrufl  his  Family  in  ev’ry  rule. 

And  fend  his  Wife  to  Church,  his  Son  to  School. 

To  ^ vvorlhip  like  his  Fathers,  was  his  care;  165 
To  teach  their  frugal  Virtues  to  his  Heir ; 

To  prove,  that  Luxury  could  never  hold  ; 

And  place,  on  good  s Security,  his  Gold. 

Now  times  are  chang’d,  and  one  ^ Poetic  Itch 
Has  feiz’d  the  Court  and  City,  poor  and  rich  : 170 

Sons,  Sires,  and  Grandfires,  all  will  wear  the  bay?. 
Our  Wives  read  Milton,  and  our  Daughters  Plays, 
To  Theatres,  and  to  Rehearfals  throng. 

And  all  our  Grace  at  table  is  a Song. 

I,  who  fo  oft  renounce  the  Mufes,  ‘ lye,  I.75 

Not — ’s  felf  e’er  tells  more  Fi66s  than  I ; ' 

When  fick  of  Mufe,  our  follies  we  deplore, 

A nd  promife  our  beft  Friends  to  rhyme  no  more ; 

We  wake  next  morning  in  a raging  fit. 

And  call  for  pen  and  ink  to  Ihow  our  Wit.  >80 


e Romae  dulce  diu  fuit  et  folemne,  reclufa 
Mane  domo  vigilare,  client!  promere  jura  ; 
Scriptos  8 nominibus  r.eiSHs  expendere  nummos 
^ Majores  audire,  minor!  dicere,  per  quae 
Crefcere  res  polfet,  minui  damnofa  libido. 
Mutavit  mentem  populus  levis,  et  calet  uno 
Scrlbendi  Audio  : pueri  patrefque  feveri 
Fronde  comas  vindi  coenant,  et  carmina  diftant, 
Ipfe  ego,  qui  nullos  me  affirmo  fcribere  verfus,  ' 
Invenior  * Parthis  7nendacior  ; et  prius  orto 
Sole  vigil,  calamum  et  chartas  et  fcrinia  pofco^ 
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He  ferv’d  a Trentlcefliip,  who  fets  up  (hop; 
Ward  try’d  on  Puppies,  and  the  Poor,  his  Drop; 
Ev’n  ^ RadcliiF’s  Doctors  travel  firll:  to  France, 

Nor  dare  to  pradife  till  they’ve  learn’d  to  dance. 

Who  builds  a Bridge  that  never  drove  a pile  ? 185 

(Should  Ripley  venture  all  the  world  would  fmile) 

But  thofe  who  cannot  write,  and  thofe  who  can. 

All  rhyme,  and  fcrawl,  and  fcribble,  to  a man. 

Yet,  Sir,  " refled,  the  mifchief  is  not  great ; 

Thefe  Madmen  never  hurt  the  Church  or  State  ; 190 
Sometimes  the  Folly  benefits  mankmd  ; 

Aad  rarely  o Av’rice  taints  the  tuneful  mind. 

Allow  him  but  his  p plaything  of  a Pen, 

He  ne’er  rebels,  or  plots,  like  other  men  : 

^ Flight  of  Cafliiers,  or  Mobs,  he’ll  never  mind  ; 19^ 
And  knows  no  lofles  while  the  Mufe  is  kind. 

To  ^ cheat  a Friend,  or  Ward,  he  leaves  to  Peter ; 

The  good  man  heaps  up  nothing  but  mere  metre^ 


^ Navem  agere  ignarm  navis  timet : abrotonum  aegro 
Non  audet,  nifi  qui  didicit^  dare  : quod  medicorum-t&f 
Promittunt  1 medici  : tradant  fabrllia  fabri : 

° Scribimus  indodi  dodique  poemata  paflim. 

Hie  error  tamen  et  levss  haec  infania,  quantas 
Virtutes  habeat,  fic  collige : vatis  ^ u^urus 
Non  temere  ell  animus : p verfusamat,  hoeftudetunum; 
Detrimenta,  fugas  fervorum,  incendia  ridet ; 

Non  ^ fraudem  focio^  puerove  incogitat  ullam 

NOTES. 

Hefer-v'd,  etc-l^  To  the  fimple  elegance  of  the  ori- 
ginal, toe  Poet  ha:i  here  added  great  fpirit  and  vivacity,  without 
deparOng  from  the  fidelity  of  a tranflation. 

Vek.  182.  JVard^  A famous  Empiric,  whofc  p/ll  and  Drop  had 
feycral  furpriling  Efte£ts,  and  were  one  of  the  principal  fubjeds  of 
writing  and  converfation  at  this  time. 
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Enjoys  his  Garden  and  his  book  in  quiet ; 

And  then — a perfedl  Hermit  in  his  s diet.  200 

Of  little  ufe  the  Man  you  may  fuppofe. 

Who  fays  in  verfe  what  others  fay  in  profe  ; 

Yet  let  me  Ihow,  a Poet’s  of  fome  weight. 

And  tho’  no  Soldier)  ufeful  to  the  State. 

" What  will  a Child  learn  fooner  than  a fong  ? - 205 

What  better  teach  a foreigner  the  tongue  ? 

What’s  long  or  Ihort,  each  accent  where  to  place^ 
And  fpeak  in  public  with  fome  fort  of  grace. 

I fcarce  can  think  him  fuch  a worthlefs  thing, 

Unlefs  he  praife  fome  Monfter  of  a King;  zio 

Or  Virtue,  or  Religion  turn  to  fport. 

To  pleafe  a lewd,  or  unbelieving  Court. 

Unhappy  Dryden  ! — In  all  Charles’s  days, 
Rofcommon  only  boafts  unfpotted  bays ; 


Pupillo'y  vivit  filiqnis,  et  pane  fecundo  s ; 

* Militise  quanquam  piger  et  malus,  utilis  urhi\ 
Si  das  hoc,  parvis  quoque  rebus  magna  juvari ; 

“ Os  tenerum  pueri  balbumque  poeta  figurat : 


NOTES. 

Ver.  201.  Of  little  vfe,  etc.~\  There  Isa  porgnancy  in  the  fol- 
lowing verfes,  which  the  Original  did  not  aim  at,  nor  affeft. 

Ver.  204.  And  (tho'  no  Soldier)^  Horace  had  not  acquitted 
himfelf  much  to  his  credit  in  this  capacity  ( non  bene  reliEla  parmula ) 
in  the  battle  of  Philippi.  It  is  manifeft  he  alludes  to  himfelf,  in 
this  whole  account  of  a Poet’s  charadler  : but  wi.h  an  intermixture 
of  irony  : Vi’vit  fliqttis  et  pane  jecundo  has  a relation  to  his  Epicu- 
rifm  j Os  tenerum  pueri,  is  ridicule  : The  nobler  office  of  a Poet 
follows;  Torquet  ab  objeoenis — Mox  etiam  peBus — RiBe  faBa  refert, 
etc.  which  the  Imitator  has  apply'd  where  he  thinks  it  more  due 
than  to  himfelf.  He  hopes  to  be  pardoned,  if,  as  he  is  lincerely  in- 
clined to  praife  what  deferves  to  be  praifed,  he  arraigns  what  deferves 
to  be  arraigned,  in  the  210,  211,  and  212' ^ Vet fe?. 

Ver.  213.  Unhappy  Dryden  ! —In  all  Charles's  days— Rofcommon 
only  boajls  unfpotted  bays-,'\  The  fudden  flop  after  mentioning  the 
name  of  Dryden  has  a great  beauty.  The  Poet’s  tendernefs  for  his 
nufter  is  expi  efled  in  tire  fccond  line  by  making  his  cafe  general  j 
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And  In  our  own  (excufe  from  Courtly  ftains)  . 215 

No  whiter  page  than  Addifon  remains. 

He,  from  the  tafte  obfcene  reclaims  our  youth. 

And  fets  the  Paflions  on  the  fide  of  Truth, 

Forms  the  foft  bofom  with  the  gentled:  art. 

And  pours  each  human  Virtue  in  the  heart.  , 22® 
Let  Ireland  tell,  how  Wit  upheld  her  caufe. 

Her  Trade  fupported,  and  fiipplied  her  Laws ; 

And  leave  on  Swift  this  grateful  verfe  engrav’d. 

The  Rights  a Court  attack’d,  a Poet  fav’d.” 
Behold  the  hand  that  wrought  a Nation’s  cure,  225 
Stretch’d  to  relieve  the  Idiot  and  the  Poor, 

Proud  Vice  to  brand,  or  injur’d  Worth  adorn. 

And  y ftreich  the  Ray  to  ages  yet  unborn. 

Not  but  there  are,  who  merit  other  palms ; 

Hopkins  and  Scernhold  glad  the  heart  with  Pfalms;  230 


Torquet'^  ab  oi/coenis  jtim  nunc  fermonibus  aurem  ; 
Mox  etiam  pectus  praeceptis  format  amicis, 
Ajperitatis^  et  in^idiae.  correSlor,  et  irae ; 

ReSle  faCla  refert ; orientia  tempora  notis 
Inftruit  exemplis;  r inopem  folatur  et  aegrum. 

NOTES. 

and  his  honour  for  Kim,  in  the  firft  line,  by  making  his  cafe  parti- 
cular, as  the  only  one  that  deferved  pity. 

Veb.  zib.  the  Idiot  and  the  Poor.]  A Foundation  for  the  main- 
tenance of  Idiots,  and  a Fund  for  affifting  the  Poor,  by  lendin'^- 
fmall  Aims  of  money  on  demand.  ' ° 

Ver.  229.  Not  but  there  are,  etc.]  Nothing  can  be  more  truly 
humorous  or  witty  than  all  that  follows  to  ver.  240.  Yet  the  noble 
fobricty  of  the  Original,  or,  at  lead,  the  appearance  of  fobriety,  which 
is  the  lame  thing  here,  is  of  a tafte  vaftly  fuperior  to  it. 

Ver.  230.  Uternho/d]  One  of  the  verfifiers  of  the  old  finging 
pfalms.  He  was  a Courtier,  and  Groom  of  the  Robes  to  Hen.  VJIJ. 
and  of  tiic  Bedchamber  to  Edward  VI.  Fuller,  in  his  Church  lit/- 
U’-s,  fays  he  was  efteemed  an  excellent  Poet.  i 
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The  ® Boys  and  Girls  whom  Charity  maintains, 
Implore  your  help  in  thefe  pathetic  ftrains 
How  could  Devotion  ^ touch  the  country  pews, 

Unlefs  the  Gods  bellow’d  a proper  Mufe  ? 

Verfe  cheers  their  leifure,  Verfe  affifts  their  work,  235  . 
Verfe  prays  for  Peace,  or  lings  down  Pope  and  Turk. 
The  lilenc’d  Preacher  yields  to  potent  drain. 

And  feels  that  grace  his  pray’r  befought  in  vain  ; 

The  bleffing  thrills  thro’  all  the  lab’ring  throng. 

And  ^ Heav’n  is  won  By  Violence  of  Song.  240 
Our  ® rural  Anceltors,  with  little  bled. 

Patient  of  labour  when  the  end  was  red, 

Indulg’d  the  day  that  hous’d  their  annual  grain, . 

With  feads,  and  olF’rings,  and  a thankful  drain  : 

The  joy  their  wives,  their  fons,  and  fcrvafits  lhare,  245 
Eafe  of  their  toil,  and  partners  of  their  care  : 

The  laugh,  the  jed,  attendants  on  the  bowl. 

Smooth’d  ev’ry  brow,  and  open’d  ev’ry  foul  : 

Cadis  cum  ^ pueris  ignara  puella  mariti 
Difceret  unde  preces,  vatem  ni  Mufa  dedidet  ? 

Pofcit  opem  chorus,  et  praejejitia  numina  fentit ; 
Coeledes  implorat  aquas,  dofta  prece  blandus 
i\vertit  morbos,  ^ metuenda  pericula  pellit ; 

Impetrat  tipacem,  et  locupletem  frugibus  annum.. 
Carmine  Di  fuperi  placantur,  carmine  Manes. 

e Agricolae  prifci,  fortes,  _parvoque  beati, 

Condita  pod  frumenta,  levantes  tempore  fedo 
Corpus  et  ipfum  animum  fpe  finis  dura  ferentem^ 

Cum  focils  operum  pueris  et  conjuge  fida, 

Tellurem  porco,  Silvanum  lade  piabant, 

Ploribus  et  vino  Genium  memorem  brevis  aevi„ 


/ notes. 

VER.'a4i.  Our  rural  Ancefton,  ./c]  This  Is  almoft  literal ; ani 
flicws  that  the  beauty  and  Ipirit  fo  much  admired  m the  ^ 
owe  lefs  to  the  liberty  of  imitating,  than  to  tlie  lupenor  o 

the  imitator. 
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With  growing  years  the  pleafing  Licence  grew, 

And  ' Taunts  alternate  innocently  flew.  250 

But  Times  corrupt,  and  s Nature  ill-inclin’d. 
Produc’d  the  point  that  left  a fling  behind  ; 

Till  friend  with  friend,  and  families  at  flrife. 
Triumphant  Malice  rag’d  thro’  private  life. 

Who  felt  the  wrong,  or  fear’d  it,  took  th’  alarm,  255 
Appeal’d  to  Law,  and  Juflice  lent  her  arm. 

At  length,  by  wholefome  ^ dread  of  flatutes  bound. 
The  Poets  learn’d  to  pleafe,  and  not  to  wound  : 

Mofl  warp’d  to  * Flatt’ry’s  fide ; but  forae  more  nice, 
Preferv’d  the  freedom,  and  forbore  the  vice.  260 
Hence  Satire  rofe,  that  juft  the  medium  hit. 

And  heals  with  Morals  what  it  hurts  with  Wit. 


Fefcennina  per  hone  inventa  licentia  morena 
* Verfibus  alternis  opprobria  ruflica  fudit ; 

Lib'ertafque  recurrentes  accepta  per  annos 
Lufit  amabiliter  : s donee  jam  faevus  apertam 
In  rabiem  coepit  verti  jocus,  et  per  honeflas 
Ire  domes  impune  minax.  doluere  eruento 
Tente  lacefliti : fuit  inta£lis  quoque  cura 
Conditicne  fuper  eommuni  : quin  etiam  lex 

Poenaque  lata,  malo  quae  nollet  earmine  quemquain 
Defcribi.  vertere  modum,  formidine  fuflis  • 

Ad  ‘ bene  dicendum,  deledandiimque  redadli. 

i 

NOTES.- 

Ves.  259.  Mcjl  ivarfd  to  Jlatt,'ry's  Jicle,  crr.j  Thefe  two  lines 
(r.otwichft?.nding  the  reference)  are  an-  addition  to  tlie  original. 
They  feemed  necedary  to  complete  the  Hifto'ry  of  the  rife  and  pro- 
{;ref3  of  V/it:  and,  if  attended  to,  will  be  feen  to  make  much  for 
the  argument  the  Poet  is  upon,  >vtz,  the  recommendation  of  FiAtIty 
to  the  pr't-xikn  of  the  Magifrate.  And  is,  therefore,  what  Horace 
w.vld  have  chofen  to  fay,  had  he  reflected  on  it. 
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^ We  conquer’d  France,  but  felt  our  Captive’s 
charms ; 

Her  Arts  vidlorious- triumph’d  o’er  our  Arms ; 

Britain  to  foft  refinements  lefs  a foe. 

Wit  grew  poUte,  and  ' Numbers  learn’d  to  flow. 
Waller  was  fmooth  ; but  Dryden  taught  to  join 
The  varying  verfe,  the  full  refounding  line. 

The  long  majeftic  March,  and  Energy  divine. 

Tho’  ftill  fome  traces  of  our  ruftic  vein 
And  fplayfoot  verfe  remain’d,  and  will  remain. 

Late,  very  late,  correftnefs  grew  our  care. 

When  the  tir’d  Nation  ” breath’d  from  civil  war. 
Exaft  ° Racine,  and  Corneille’s  noble  Are, 

Show’d  us  that  France  had  fomething  to  admire. 


Graecia  capta  ferum  vidlorem  cepit,  et  artes 
Intulit  agrefli  Latio.  fic  horridus  ille 
Dejluxit  ’ numerus  Saturnius,  et  grave  virus 
Munditiae  pepulere  : fed  in  longum  tamen  aevum 
Manferunt,  hodicque  manent,  niejligia  ruris. 

Serus  enim  Graecis  admovit  acumina  chartis ; 

Et  poft  " Punica  hella  quietus  quaerere  coepit. 

Quid  "Sophocles  etThefpiset  Aefchylus  utile  ferrent: 

NOTES. 

Ver.  263.  iFe  conquer'd  France,  etc.']  The  inrtance  the  Poet 
here  gives  to  anfwer  that  in  the  Original,  is  not  fo  happy.  How- 
ever, it  might  be  faid  with  auth,  that  our  Intrigues  on  the  Con- 
tinent brought  us  acquainted  with  the  Pnyvlncui  Poets,  and  pro- 
duced Chaucer.  I only  wonder,  when  he  had  fuch  an  example 
before  him,  of  a Bard  who  fo  greatly  poll/hed  the  rufticity  of  his 
age,  he  did  not  ufe  it  to  paraphiafe  the  fenfe  of 

Defluit  numerus  Saturnius,  et  grave  virus 
Munditiae  pepulere. 

Ver.  267.  Waller  loas  fmoctb  ;]  Mr.  Waller  about  this  time, 
with  the  Earl  of  Dorfet,  Mr.  Godolphin,  and  others,  tianflated  the 
Pompey  of  Corneille  3 and  the  more  correct  French  Poets  began  to 
be  in  reputation. 
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Not  but  the  p Tragic  fplrit  was  our  own. 

And  full  in  Shakefpear,  fair  in  Otway  ftione  : 

But  Otway  fail’d  to  polilh  or  refinej' 

And  'I  fluent  Shakefpear  fcarce  eflac’d  a line. 

Ev’n  copious  Dryden  wanted,  or  forgot. 

The  lafl;  and  greatefl:  Art,  the  Art  to  blot. 

Some  doubt,  if  equal  pains,  or  equal  fire 
The  r humbler  Mufe  of  Comedy  require. 

But  in  known  Images  of  life,  I guefs 
The  labour  greater,  as  th’  indulgence  lefss. 

Obferve  how  feldom  ev’n  the  bed  fucceed  : 

Tell  me  if  t Congreve’s  Fools  are  Fools  indeed  ? 

What  pert  low  Dialogue  has  Farqu’ar  writ ! 

How  Van  wants  grace,  who  never  wanted  wit ! 

The  ftage  how  loofely  “ does  Aftrtea  tread. 

Who  fairly  puts  all  Charaders  to  bed  ! 

And  idle  Cibber,  how  he  breaks  the  laws. 

To  make  poor  Pinkey  eat  with  vaft  applaufe! 
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Tentavit  quo  ]ue  rem,  fi  digne  vertere  noflet  : 

Et  placuit  fibi,  natura  fublimis  ec  acer ; 

Nam  p fpirat  tragicum  fatis,  et  feliciter  audet: 

Sed  i turpem  putat  infcite  metuitque  lituram. 

Creditor,  ex  r tnedio  quia  res  arceflit,  habere 
Sudoris  minimum  ; fed  habet  Comoedia  tanto 
Plus  oneris,  quanto  veniae  minus,  s afpice,  Plautus 
Quo  pa£lo  ^partes  tutetur  amantis  ephebi, 

Ut  patris  attenti,  lenonis  ut  infidiofi  ; 

Quantus  fit  Doflennus/'"  edacibus  in parajitis  ; 

Quam  non  ajtridlo  percurrat  pulpita  focco. 


NOTES. 


Ver.  290.  Ajlraa\  A Name  taken  by  Mrs.  Behn,  Authorcfs 
of  fcveral  obfcene  Plays,  etc. 

Jfaid.  The  flage  h(nv  Uojely  does  Aftraa  tread,]  The  fine  metaphor 
of  non  ajiriao,  greatly  improved  by  tlic  happy  ambiguity  cf  the  word 
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But  fill  their  * purfe,  our  Poet’s  work  is  done. 

Alike  to  them,  by  Pathos  or  by  Pun.  295 

O you  ! whom  ^ Vanity’s  light  bark  conveys 
On  Fame’s  mad  voyage  by  the  wind  of  praife, 

V/ith  what  a Ihifting  gale  your  courfe  you  ply. 

For  ever  funk  too  low,  or  borne  too  high  ! 

Who  pants  for  glory  finds  but  fhort  repofe,  30s 

A breath  revives  him,  or  a breath  o’erthrows. 

^ Farewell  the  ftage  ! if  juft  as  thrives  the  play. 

The  filly  bard  grows  far,  or  falls  away. 

® There  ftill  remains,  to  mortify  a Wit, 

The  many-headed  monfter  of  the  Pit ; 30J 


Geftit  enim  * nummum  in  loculos  demittere : poll  hoc 
Securus,  cadat  an  redo  ftet  fabula  talo. 

Quern  tulit  ad  fcenam  ^ ventofo  gloria  curru,. 
Exanimat  lentus  fpeftator,  fedulus  inflat: 

Sic  leve,  fic  parvum  eft,  animum  quod  laudis  avarum 
Subruit,  aut  reficit : ^ valeat  res  ludicra,  fi  me 
Palma  negata  macrum,  donata  reducit  opimum. 

® Saepe  etiam  audacem  fugat  hoc  terretque  poetam 
Qyod  numero  plures,  virtute  et  honore  minores 

NOTES. 

Ver.  296.  0 you  J ’ivhcm  Vanity' s light  bark  conveys^  The  me 
•tiplior  Is  tine,  but  inferior  to  the  Original  in  many  refpefts  ;■ 
ventofo  gloria  curru, 

has  a happy  air  of  ridicule  heightened  by  its  allufion  to  the  Roman 
Triumph.  It  has  a great  beauty  too,  taken  in  a more  ferious  light, 
as  icpvefenting  the  Poet  a Slave  to  Fame  or  Glory, 

Quern  tulit  ad  fcenam — Gloria; 

as  was  the  cuftorn  in  their  triumphs.  In  other  refpefts  the  Imi- 
tation has  the  preference.  It  is  mere  juft.  Fora  Poet  makes  his 
firft  entrance  on  the  ftage,  not  iitimediately,  to  7r}umj>b,  but  to  try 
Ih  Fortune.  However, 

Who  pants  for  Ghry,  ctCr 

•Is  much  fuperior  to  the  Otisinal^ 
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A fenfelefs,  worthlefs,  and  unhonour’d  crowd  ; 

Who,  **  to  diilurb  their  betters  mighty  proud, 
^latt’ring  their  fticks  before  ten  lines  are  fpoke, 

Call  for  the  Farce,  *=  the  Bear,  or  the  Black  joke. 
What  dear  delight  to  Britons  Farce  affords  I 310 
Ever  the  Tafte  of  Mobs,  but  now  of  Lords ; 

(Talle,  that  eternal  wanderer,  which  flies 
From  heads  to  ears,  and  now  from  ears  to  eyes) 

The  Play  Hands  ftill;  damn  adion  and  difcourfe, 

Back  fly  the  fcenes,  and  enter  foot  ® and  horfe ; 31^ 
Pageants  on  pageants,  in  long  order  drawn,  * 

Peers,  Heralds,  Bifhops,  Ermin,  Gold  and  Lawn 
The  Champion  too  ! and  to  complete  the  jell. 

Old  Edward’s  Armour  beams  on  Cibber’s  breaft. 


Indodi,  flolidique,  et  ^ depugnare  parati 
Si  difcordet  eques,  media  inter  carrnina  pofcunt 
Aut  urfum  aut  pugtles  : his  narn  plebecula  gaudet. 
Verum  quoque  jam  migravit  ab  aure  voluptas'- 

Omnis,  ad  incertos  oculos,  et  gaudia  vana. 

Quatuor  aut  plures  aulaea  premuntur  in  horas  ; 

Dum  fugiunt  e equitum  turmae,  peditumque  catervae  r: 
Mox  trahitur  manibus  regum  fortuna  retortis 
Lffeda  feflinant,  pilenta,  petorrita,  naves; 

Captivum  portatur  ebur,  captiva  Corinthus. 

NOTES. 

Ver.  319.  old  Edi'jard's  Armour  beam ^ on  Cibber's  breafiJ^  Tl:e 
Coronation  of  Henry  VIII.  and  Queen  Anne  Bullen,  in  which  the 
I’layh'ufes  vied  with  each  other  to  reprefent  all  the  pomp  of  a 
Coronation.  In  this  noble  contention,  the  Armour  of  one  of  ti.e 
Kings  of  England  was  borrowed  from  the  Tower,  to  drcls  the 
Champion. 

Ibid.  Old  Ednuard's  Armour,  r/r.]  Drferiptive  poetry  is  the  lowcft 
work  of  a Genms.  Therefore  when  Mr.  Bope  employs  himl'df  in 
it,  he  never  fails,  as  licre,  to^ennobic  it  with  feme  moral  llroke  tr 
tUicr. 
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With  Maughter  fure  Democritus  had  dy’d,  320 

Had  he  beheld  an  Audience  gape  fo  wide. 

Let  Bear  or  s Elephant  be  e’er  fo  white. 

The  people,  fure,  the  people  are  the  fight ! 

Ah  lucklefs  ^ Poet  ! ftretch  thy  lungs  and  roar. 

That  Bear  or  Elephant  fiiall  heed  thee  more  ; 325 

While  all  its  * throats  the  Gallery  extends. 

And  all  the  Thunder  of  the  Pit  afcends  ! 

Loud  as  the  Wolves,  on  Orcas’  fiormy  fteep. 

Howl  to  the  roarings  of  the  Northern  deep. 

Such  is  the  fliout,  the  long -applauding  note,  330 
At  Quin’s  high  plume,  or  OldfielcPs  ' petticoat ; 

Or  when  from  Court  a birth-day  fuit  bellow’d, 

Sinks  the  loll  AtSlor  in  the  tawdry  load. 

Booth  enters — hark  ! the  univerfal  peal! 

But  has  he  fpoken  ?”  Not  a fyllable.  335 

“ What  Ihook  the  llage,  and  made  the  people  Hare  ?” 
Cato’s  long  wig,  flower’d  gown,  and  lacquer’d  chsir. 

^ Si  foretin  terris,  rideret  Democritus  ; feu 
Diverfum  confufa  genus  panthera  camelo, 

Sive  ^ elephai  albus  vulgi  converteret  ora. 

Speftaret  populum  ludis  attentius  ipfis, 

Ut  fibi  praebentein  mimo  fpeflacula  plura  : 

Scriptorcs  autem  narrare  pucaret  afello 
Fabellam  furdo.  nam  quae  * pervincere  voces 
Evaluere  fonum,  referunt  quern  nollra  theatra  ? 

^ Garganum  mugire  putes  nemiis,  aut  mare  Tufcum, 

Tan  to  cum  llrepitu  ludi  fpeflantur,  et  artes, 

^ Din)itiaeque  peregrinae  : quibus  oblitus  aSlor 
Cum  lletit  in  fcena,  concurrit  dextera  laevae. 

Dixit  adhuc  aliquid  ? nil  fane.  Quid  placet  ergo.? 

® Lana  Tarentino  violas  imitata  veneno. 

NOTES. 

Ver.  328.  Orcas'  Jitrmy  ftecp,'\  The  farthell  Northern  Promon- 
tory of  Scotland,  oppofite  to  the  Orcades. 
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Yet  left  you  think  I rally  more  than  teach. 

Or  praife  malignly  Arts  I cannot  reach. 

Let  me  for  once  prefume  t^  inftrufl  the  times,  340 
To  know  the  Poet  from  the  man  of  rhymes  : 

*Tis  he  ° who  gives  my  breaft  a thoufand  pains. 

Can  make  me  feel  each  Paftion  that  he  feigns  ; 

Inrage,  compofe,  with  more  than  magic  Art, 

With  Pity,  and  with  Terror,  tear  my  heart;  345^ 
And  fnatch  me,  o’er  the  earth,  or  thro’  the  air. 

To  Thebes,  to  Athens,  when  he  will,  and  where, 

p But  not  this  part  of  the  Poetic  ftate 
Alone,  deferves  the  favour  of  the  Great : 

Think  of  thofe  Authors,  Sir,  who  would  rely  350 
More  on  a Reader’s  fenfe,  than  Gazer’s  eye. 

Or  who  ftiall  wander  where  the  Mufes  fing  ? 

Who  climb  their  mountain,  or  who  tafte  their  fpring  ^ 
How  ihall  we  fill  'i  a Library  with  Wit, 

When  Merlin’s  Cave  is  half  unfurnifti’d  yet?  355 


Ac  ne  forte  putes  me,  quae  facere  ipfe  recufem. 

Cum  refte  traftent  alii,  Jaudare  maligne; 

Ille  per  extentum  funem  mihi  pofle  videtur 
Ire  poeta  ; ° meum  qui  pedlus  inaniter  angit, 

Irritat,  mulcet,  falfis  terroribus  implet, 

Ut  magus ; et  modo  me  Thebis,  modo  ponit  Athenis, 
P Verum  age,  et  his,  qui  fe  leSlori  credere  malunt, 
Quam  fpedatoris  faftidia  ferre  fuperbi, 

Curam  impende  brevem  : fi  ^ munus  Apollinedignum 
Vis  complere  libris  ; et  vatibus  addere  calcar, 

Ut  Audio  majore  petant  Helicona  virentem. 

NOTES. 

Ver.  344-.  a Libra  y~\  Munm  ApoUinc  dignum.  The  Palatine 
Library  then  building  by  Auguitus. 

Ver.  355.  Merlin's  Cave]  A Building  in  the  Royal  Gardens  of 
Richmond,  where  is  a fmall,  but  choice  Collection  of  Books. 
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My  Liege  ! why  Writers  little  claim  your  thought^ 
I guefs ; and,  with  their  leave,  will  tell  the  fault : 

We  '•  Poets  are  (upon  a Poet’s  word) 

Of  all  mankind,  the  creatures  mod  abfurd  : 

The  s feafon,  when  to  come,  and  when  to  go,  360 
To  fing,  or  ceafe  to  fing,  we  never  know  j 
And  if  we  will  recite  nine  hours  in  ten. 

You  lofe  your  patience  juft  like  other  men. 

Then  too  we  hurt  ourfelves  when  to  defend 
A tftngle  verfe,  we  quarrel  with  a friend  ; 365 

Repeat  " unalk’^d  ; lament,  the  Wit’s  too  fine 
For  vulgar  eyes,  and  point  out  ev’ry  line. 

But  moft,  when  ftraining  with  too  weak  a wing, 

We  needs  will  write  Epiftles  to  the  King  ; 

And  ^ from  the  moment  we  oblige  the  town,  37®' 
Expedl  a place,  or  Pe'nfion  from  the  Crown  ; 

Or  dubb’d  Hiftorians  by  exprefs  command, 

T*  enroll  your  triumphs  o’er  the  leas  and  land. 

Be  call’d  to  Court  to  plan  fome  work  divine. 

As  once  for  Louis,  Boileau  and  Racine.  375- 

Yet  y think,  great  Sir  ! (fo  many  Virtues  Ihown) 
Ah  think,  what  Poet  bell  may  make  them  known  f 


r Multa  quidem  nobis  facimus  mala  faepe  poetae,. 
(Ut  vineta  egomet  caedam  mea)  cum  tibi  librum 
^ Soltd^o  damas,  autfej/b:  cum  laedimur,  ^ unjtm 
Si  quis  amicorujn  eft  aufus  reprendere  <verfum  : 

Cum  loca  jam  " recitata  revolvimus  irrenjocati  : 

Cum  lamentamur  non  apparere  labores 
Noftros,  et  tenui  dedufta  pbemata  jilo  ; 

Cum^  fperamus  eo  rem  venturam,  ut,  fimul  atque 
Carfnhta  rtfcieris  nos  fingere,  commodis  ultro 
Arce£as,  et  egere  vetes,  et  fcribere  cogas. 

Sed  tamen  eft  f operae  pretium  cognofcere,  qualcz 
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Or  chufe  at  leafl  fonie  Minifter  of  Grace, 

Fit  to  bellovv  the  ^ Laureat’s  weighty  place. 

=* *  Charles,  to  late  times  to  be  tranfmitted  fair,  380 
Aflign’d  his  figure  tO'  Bernini’s  care  ; 

And  great  NaflUu  to  Kneller’s  hand  decreed 
To  fix  him  graceful  on  the  bounding  Steed';  /' 

So  well  in  paint  and  ftone  they  judg’d  of  merit : 

But  Kings  in  Wit  may  want  difcerning  Spirit.  3 85: 
The  Hero  William,  and  the  Martyr  Charles, 

One  knighted  Blackmore,  and  one  penfion’d  Quarles ; 
Which  made  old  Ben,  and  furly  Dennis  fwear, 

“ No  Lord’s  anointed,  but  a Ruffian  Bear.” 

Not  with  fuch  majefty,  fuch  bold  relief,  390 
The  Forms  augufi:,  of  King,  or  conqu’ring  Chief, 


Aedituos  habeat  belli  fpeflata  domique 
Virtus,  * indigno  non  committenda poetae. 

* Gratus  Alexandro  regi  Magno  fuk  ille 
Choerilus,  incultis  qui  verfibus  et  male  naiis 
Rettulit  acceptos,  regale  numifma,  Philippos. 
Sed  veluti  tradata  notam  labemque  remittunt 
Atramenta,  fere  fcriptores  carmine  foedo 
Splendida  fada  linunt.  idem  rex  ille,  poema 
Qui  tarn  ridiculum  tarn  care  prodigus  emit', 
tdido  vetuit,  ne  quis  fe  praeter  Apellem 
Fingeret,  aut  aliis  Lyfippo  duceret  aera 
Fort  is  Al$xandri  <vultum  Jimulantia.  quod  fi, 
judicium  fubtile  videndis  artibus  illud 
Ad  libros  et  ad  haec  Mufarum  dona  vocares ; 

' Boeotum  in  craflb  jurares  acre  natum. 

\^At  neque  dedecorant  tua  de fe  judicia,  atque 
Munera,  quae  multa  dantis  cum  laude  tulerunty. 
Ddecli  tibi  Virgilius  Variufque  poetae  ;] 

Nec  magis  expreffi  ^ vultus  per  ahenea  figna,_ 
Quam  per  vatis  opus  mores  animique  virorum 


IMITATIONS,  Book  If. 

E’er  fwell’d  on  marble  as  in  verfe  have  fliin’d 
(In  polilh’d  verfe)  the  Manners  and  the  Mind. 

Oh  ! could  I mount  on  the  M^eonian  wing. 

Your  e Arms,  your  Aftlons,  your  Repofe  to  fmg!  jgj 
What  f Teas  you  travers’d,  and  what  fields  you  fought ! 
Youi  Country’s  Peace,  how  oft,  how  dearly  bought  ! 
How  s barb’rous  rage  fubfided  at  your  word, 

And  Nations  wonder’d  while  they  dropt  the  fword  ! 
How,  when  you  nodded,  o’er  the  land  and  deep,  400 
^ Peace  Hole  her  wing,  and  wrapt  the  world  in  deep  i 
Till  earth’s  extremes  your  mediation  own. 

And  * Afia’s  Tyrants  tremble  at  your  Throne — 

Eut  Verfe,  alas  ! your  Majefty  difdains  ; 

And  I’m  not  us’d  to  Panegyric  drains  40' 


Clarorum  apparent.,  nec  fermones  ego  mallem 
Repentes  per  humum,  quam  res  componere  gej^as., 
Terrarumque  ^ fitus  et  flumina  dicere,  et  arces 
Montibus  impolitas,  et  s harbara  regnal  tuifque 
Aufpiciis  totum  confeBa  duella  per  orbemy 
Claufiraque  '■  cuftodem  pads  cohibentia  Janura^ 

Et  ^ formidatam  Parthis,  te  principe,  Romam  : 

Si  quantum  cuperem,  polTem  quoque.  fed  neque  parvum 
^ Carmen  majejias  recipit  tua  ; nec  mens  audet 
Rem  tentare  pudor,  quam  vires  ferre  recufent,^ 

N O T E 

Ver.  405*  f’w  vot  us'd  to  Panegyric  flrains  Archbifhop' 
7iUorfort  hath  faid,  “ That  fatire  and  inventive  were  the  cafieft  kind 
“ of  wit,  becaufe  almoft  any  degree  of  it  would  ferve  to  abufe  and 
find  fault.  For  wit  (fays  he),  is  a keen  infirument,  and  every 
one  can. cut  and  gafli  with  it.  But- to  carve  a beautiful  image 
“ and  poli/h  it,  requires  great  art  and  dexterity.  To  praife  a thing 
“ well,  is  an  argument  of  much  more  wit  than  to  abufe : a little 
wit,  and  a great  deal  of  ill-nature,  will  furnilh  a man  for  fa- 
tire,  hut  the  greatefi  inibance  of  wit  is  to  commend  well.” 
Thus  far  this  candid  Prelate.  And  I,  in  my  turn,  might  as  well 
fey,  that  Satire  was  the  moft  difficult,  and  Panegyric  the  molt 


Ep.  I. 


OF  HORACE. 


28 


The  Zeal  of ' Fools  olFends  at  any  time, 

Buf  molt  of  all,  the  Zeal  of  Fools  in  rhyme. 
Befides,  a fate  attends  on  all  I write, 

;That  when  I aim  at  praife,  they  fay  fn  I bite. 

A vile  " Encomium  doubly  ridicules  : ^ 

There’s  nothing  blackens  like  the  ink  of  fools. 

I If  true,  a°  woful  likenefs ; and  if  lies, 

“ Praife  undeferv’d  is  fcandal  in  difguife 
^Well  may  he  ? blulh,  who  gives  it,  or  receives  ; 
-And  when  I flatter,  let  my  dirty  leaves  ^ 

.(Like  •*  Journals,  Odes,  and  fuch  forgotten  things 
As  Eufden,  Phillips,  Settle,  writ  of  Kings) 
.Cloath  fpice,  line  trunks,  or  flutt’ring  in  a row, 
tBefringe  the  rails  of  Bedlam  and  Soho. 


'Sedulitas  autem  ^ JiultB,  cjuem  diligity  urgeti 
Praecipue  cum  fe  numeris  commendat  et  arte. 

Difcit  enim  citius,  meminitque  libentius  illud 
.Q^oJ  quh  " deridety  quam  quod  probat  et  ‘venerafur. 
'Nil  moror  " officium,  quod  me  gravat ; ac  neque  Jiclo 
In  pejus  vultu  proponi  cereus  ufquam, 

■Nee  prave  fadis  decorari  verfibus  opto  : 

'Ne  P rubeam  pingui  donatus  munere,  et  una 
?um  ^ feriptore  meo  capfa  porredlus  aperta, 

•Oeferar  in  vicum  vendentem  thus  et  odores, 

Et  piper,  et  quicquid  chartis  amicitur  ineptis. 


■*'  V/  1 X.  9 • 

afy  thing  in  nature  ; for  that  any  barber-furgeon  can  curl  and 
have,  and  give  cofmetic  wa/hes  for  the  /kin;  but  it  requires  the 
ibilmesof  an  Anatomift  to  di/ledl  and  lay  open  the  whole  inte- 
•*or  ot  the  hunaan  frame.  But  the  truth  is,  thefe  fimilitudes  prove 
loihing,  but  the  good  fancy,  or  the  ill  judgment  of  the  ufer.  The 
IS  juft  as  eafy  to  do  til,  and  as  difficult  to  do  ’well  as  the 
'ther.  In  our  Author’s  Ejay  on  the  CharaElen  of  Men,  the  En- 
:omium  on  Lord  Cobham,  and  the  Satire  on  Lord  Wharton,  are  the 
:qoal  e/Fom  of  the  lame  great  genius.  There  is  one  advantage 
ndted  m Satire  over  Panegyric,  which  every  body  has  taken  notice 

received  j but  this  does  not  Ihcw  that  it  is 

nore  eaftly  writltn. 
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EPISTLE  II. 

Dear  Col’nel,  Cobham’s,  and  your  country’s 
Friend  ! 

You  love  a Verfe,  take  fuch  as  I can  fend. 

^ A Frenchman  comes,  prefents  you  with  his  Boy, 
Bows  and  begins — “ This  Lad,  Sir,  is  of  Blois : 

“ Obferve  his  fhape  how  clean  ! his  locks  how  curl’d ! 
**  My  onlyfon,  I’d  have  him  fee  the  world  : 6 

“ His  French  is  pure  ; his  Voice  too— you  lhall  hear. 
“ Sir,  he’s  your  Have,  for  twenty  pound  a year. 

Mere  wax  as  yet,  you  faihion  him  with  eafe, 

“ Your  Barber,  -Cook,  Upholft’rer,  what  you  pleafe  : 
“ A perfed  genius  at  an  Op’ra  fong—  1 1 

To  fay  too  much,  might  do  my  honour  wrong. 
Take  him  with  all  his  virtues,  on  my  word  ; 

His  whole  ambition  was  to  ferve  a Lord : 


E P I S T O L A.  II. 

Flore,  bono  claroque  fidelis  amice  Neroni, 

Si  quis  forte  velit  puerum  tibi  vendere  natum 
Tibure  vel  Gabiis,  et  tecum  fic  agat  : “ Hie  et 
**  Candid  us,  et  talcs  a vertice  pulcher  ad  imos, 

“ Fiet  eritque  tuus  nummorum  millibus  ofto  ; 

<t  Verna  minilleriis  ad  nutus  aptus  heriles ; 

Litterulis  Graecis  imbutus,  idoneus  arti 
**  Cuilibet : argilla  quidvis  imitaberis  udat 

Quin  etiam  canet  indoflum,  fed  dulce  bibenti. 
Multa  fidem  promiffa  levant,  ubi  plenius  aequo 

notes. 

Ver.4.  T'bhLad,  Sir,  ^ Town  in  Bcaucc,  where 

the  French  tongue  is  fpoken  in  great  purity. 
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But,  Sir,  to  you,  with  what  would  I not  part?  x c 
“ Tho’ faith,  Ifear,  ’twill  break  his  Mother’s  heart. 

“ Once  (and  but  once)  I caught  him  in  a lye, 

• And  then,  unwhipp’d,  he  had  the  grace  to  cry  • 
The  fault  he  has  I fairly  lhall  reveal, 

(Could  you  o’erlook  but  that)  it  is,  to  fteal.”  20 
' If,  after  this,  you  took  the  gracelefs  lad, 

* Could  you  compIain,^  my  Friend,  he  prov’d  fo  bad  ? 
Faith,  in  fuch  cafe,  if  you  fliould  profecute, 

T think  Sir  Godfrey  fliould  decide  the  fuit;* 

'Who  fent  the  Thief  that  ftole  the  Cafli,  avvav,  jr 
And  punifli’d  him  that  put  it  in  his  way.  ^ 

Confider  then,  and  judge  me  in  this  light  j 
T^told  you  when  I went,  I could  not  write; 

'You  faid  the  fame;  and  are  you  difcontent* 

' With  laws,  to  which  you  gave  your  own  aflent?  30 


Laudat  venales,  qui  vult  extrudere,  merces. 

Res  urget  me  nulla:  meo  fum  pauper  in  aere 

‘ Nemo  hoc  mangonumfacerettibi:  non  temere ’a  me 

Quivis  ferret  idem  : femel  hie  ceflavit,  et  (ut  fit) 

^ ‘ In  fcahs  latuit  metuens  pendentis  habenae  : 

‘ ‘ Des  nummos,  excepta  nihil  te  laedit.” 

^ ' Hie  ferae  pretium,  poenae  fecurus,  opinor. 

Vudens  emifli  vitiofum  : difta  tibi  eft  lex. 
rnfequeris  tamen  hunc,  et  lite  moraris  iniqua. 

Dixi  me  pigrum  proficifeenti  tibi,  dixi 
falibus  olficiis  prope  mancum  ; ne  mea  faevus 
-urpres  ad  te  quod  epiftola  nulla  veniret. 

<^id  turn  profeci,  mecum  facientia  jura 
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Nay  worfe,  to  a(k  for  V erfe  at  fuch  a tiirie  ! 

D’ye  think  me  good  for  nothing  but-to  rhyme  ? 

•e  In  Anna’s  Wars^  a Soldier  poor  and  old 
Had  dearly  earn’d  a little  purfe  of  gold  ; 

Tir’d  with  a tedious  march,  one  lucklefs  night,  35 
He  flept,  poor  dog  ! and  loft  it,  to  a doit. 

This  put  the  man  in  fuch  a defp’rate  mind,  ^ 

Between  revenge,  and  grief,  and  hunger  joitj’d,  > 
Againft  the  foe,  himfelf,  and  all  mankind,  J 

He  leap’d  the  trenches,  fcal’d  a Caftle-wall,  40 

•Tore  down  a Standard,  took  the  Fort  and  all. 

“ Prodigious  well !”  his  great  Commander  cry’d. 
Gave  him  much  praife,  andfome  reward  befide. 


Si  tamen  attentas  ? quereris  fuper  hoc  etiam,  quod 
Exfpeftata  tibi  non  mittam  carmina  mendax. 

e Luculli  miles  collefta  viatica  multis 
Aerumnis,  lafTus  dum  no6lu  ftertit,  ad  aftem 
Perdiderat : poll  hoc  vehemens  lupus,  et  fibi  et  hofti 
Iratus  pariter,  jejunis  dentibus  acer, 

Praefidium  regale  loco  dejecit,  ut  aiunt, 

Summe  munito,  et  multarum  divite  rerum. 

Clarus  ob  id  faftum,  donis  ornatur  honeftis, 

Accipit  et  bis  dena  fuper  feftertia  nummum. 

Forte  fub  hoc  tempus  cajlellum  evertere  praetor 


notes. 


Ver.  -IV  In  Anm'i  wan,  etc.l  Many  parts  of  th'.s  ftory  an 
well  told  ; but,  on  the  whole,  it  is  much  inferior  to  the  original. 
Ver.  37*  This  put  the  man,  e/r.]  Greatly  below  the  original, 


Poft  hoc  vehemens  lupus,  et  fibi  et  hofti 


Iratus  pariter,  jejunis  dentibus  acer. 

The  laft  words  are  particularly  elegant  and  humorous. 

Ver.  4.3.  Ganje  him  much  fraije -and  feme  r^vaid  t'cfidt.J^  Fo 
the  fake  of  a ftroke  of  fatire,  he  has  here  weakened  that  c.rcum 
ftance  on  which  the  turn  of  the  ftory  depends.  Horace 
though  the  avaricious  charafter  of  Luculius  was  a tempting  oc 
to  indulge  his  raillery. 
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OF  HORACE.- 


ISexr,  pleas’d  his  Excellence  a town  to  batter;  ’ 
(Its  name  I know  not,  and  ’tis  no  great  matter) 

‘‘  Go  on,  my  Friend,  (he  cry’d)  fee  yonder  walls ! , 
Advance  and  conquer  ! go  where  glory  calls  ! 
More  honours,  more  rewards,  attend  the  brave.’* * 
Don’t  you  remember-  what  reply  he  gave  ? 

D ye  think  me,  noble  Gen’ral,  fuch  a Sot  ? 

Let  him  take  caftles  who  has  ne’er  a groat.” 

^ Bred  up  at  home,  full  early  I begun 
To  read  in  Greek  the  wrath  of  Peleus’ fon. 

Befides,  my  Father  taught  me  from  a lad. 

The  better  art  to  know  the  good  from  bad  ; ' 


50 


55 


, yW  cupiens,  hortari  coepic  eundem 
Verbis,  quae  timido  quoque  polTent  addere  mentem* 
I,  bone,  quo  virtus  tua  te  vocat;  i pede  faufto, 

■ Grandia  laturus  meritorum  praemia:  quid  ftas  I 
:Pok  haec  ille  catus,  quantumvis  rufticus,  “ Ibit, 
ibiteo,  quo  vis,  qui  zonam  perdidit,”  inquit.* 
Romae  nufriri  mihi  contigir,  atque  doceri, 
ilratus  Graiis  quantum  nocuiUet  Achilles, 

Adjecere  bonae  paulo  plus  artis  Athenae ; 

Scilicet  ut  polTem  cur^o  dignofcere  return. 


K O -T  ^ S. 

't  This  has 

life  ftj'  of  .he  orisinal.  kracc  makes  his 


Ibit, 


*1“*  zonam  perdldit. 

nanv  but  his  /a/s,  that  puflied  him  upon  danger  • 

► Sed  n?  ^--^not  bear  the  other.  wTa 

S of  cxpreffion,  was  its  fuiting 
Mnd  fuch  ® great  writer  we  pardon  nothing, 

/in  ti  the  cxprcllion  is  not  perfcdt,  hut 

« they  r csfijcatio,:  for 

nen  they,  rcfleft  mutual  light  upon  one  anbther. 

’^rat/j  of  Peleus'  Jon.  I This  cir- 
■ > a„j  application  in  the  imitation  than  in  the  or/V; 

and  properly  introduces  the  68th  verfe.  ^ 
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(And  little  fare  imported  to  remove. 

To  hunt  for  Truth  in  Maudlin’s  learned  grove.) 

But  knottier  points  we  knew  not  half  fo  well, 
Depriv’d  us  foon  of  our  paternal  Cell ; 

And  certain  Laws,  by  fuif’rers  thought  unjufl,  60 
Deny’d  all  polls  of  profit  or  of  trull : 

Hopes  after  hopes  of  pious  Papills  fail’d. 

While  mighty  William’s  thund’ring  arm  prevail’d. 
For  Right  Hereditary  tax’d  and  fin’d. 

He  lluck  to  poverty  wdth  peace  of  mind  ; 65 

And  me,  the  Mufes  help’d  to  undergo  it ; 

Convift  a Papill  he,  and  I a Poet. 

But  (thanks  to  Homer)  fince  I live  and  thrive. 
Indebted  to  no  Prince  or  Peer  alive. 

Sure  I Ihould  want  the  care  of  ten  Monroes,  70 

If  I would  fcribble,  rather  than  repofe. 

g Years  following  years.  Heal  fomething  ev’ry  day. 
At  lall  they  Heal  us  from  ourfelves  away ; 


Atque  inter  filvas  Academi  quaerere  verum. 

Dura  fed  emovere  loco  me  tempora  grato ; 
Civilifque  rudem  belli  tulit  aellus  in  arma, 

Caefaris  Augufii  non  refponfura  lacercis.  ^ 

Unde  fimul  primum  me  dimifere  Philippi, 

Decifis  humilem  pennis,  inopemque 
Et  Iflris  et  fundi,  paupertas  impulit  audax 
Ut  verfus  facerem ; fed,  quod  non  defit,  habentem. 
Quae  poterunt  unquam  fatis  expurgare  acutae, 

Ni  melius  dormire  putem,  quam  fcribere  verfus 
g Singula  de  nobis  anni  praedantur  euntes  j 


N O T I S. 


rR.  70.  Monroc^-\  Dr.  Monroe,  Phyfieian  to  Bedlam  Hofp^ 


Vet 

chases’ inclinations. 
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Jn  one  our  Frolics,  one  Amufements  end. 

In  one  a Miftrefs'drops,  in  one  a Friend  : 

This  fubtle  Thief  of  life,  this  paltry  Time, 

What  will  it  leave  me,  if  it  fnatch  my  rhyme  ? 

If  ev’ry  wheel  of  that  unweary’d  Mill, 

1 hat  turnM  ten  thoufand  verfes,  now  Hands  Hill  ? 


75 


80 


85 


But  after  all,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 
When  out  of  twenty  I can  pleafe  not  two  ; 

When  this  Heroics  only  deigns  to  praife, 

'Sharp  Satire  that,  and  that  Pindaric  lays  ? 

One  likes  the  Pheafant’s  wing,  and  one  the  leg; 
The  vulgar  boil,  the  learned  roaft  an  egg. 

:Hard  talk  ! to  hit  the  palate  of  fuch  guefts, 

‘■When  Oldfield  loves,  what  Dartineuf  detefis. 

^ But  grant  I may  relapfe,  for  want  of  grace, 
.Again  to  rhyme:  can  London  be  the  place  ? 

IWho  there  his  Mufe,  or  felf,  or  foul  attends, 
lln  crowds,  and  courts,  law,  bufinefs,  feafts,  and  friend's  ? 
IMy  counfel  fends  to  execute  a deed  ; 
rA  Poet  begs  me  I will  hear  him  read  : 


90 


Eripuereyofo/,  'venerem,  convi<via,  ludum  ; 

IFendunt  extorquere  poemata.  quid  faciara  vis  ? 

^ Denique  nonomnes  eadcm  mirantur  amantque. 
-...armine  tu  gaudes  : hie  deledlatur  iambis ; 

•lie  Bioneis  fermonibus,  et  fale  nigro. 
fFres  mihi  convivae  prope  diflentire  videntur, 

?ofcentes  vario  multum  diverfa  palato. 

^id  dem?  quid  non  dem  ? renuis  quod  tu,  jubet  aLer: 
.!^od  petis,  id  fane  eft  inv  fuin  acidumque  duobus. 

Praeter  caetera  me  Romasfie  poemata  cenfes 
ienbere  poft'e,  inter  tot  curas  totque  labores  ? 

Tic  fponfum  vocat,  hie  auditum  feripta,  relidtis 
Omnibus  ofiiciis ; cubat  hie  in  colie  C^irini, 
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In  Palace-yard  at  nine  you’ll  find  me  there — 

At  ten  for  certain,  Sir,  in  Bloomfb’ry  fquare — 95 

Before  the  Lords  at  twelve  my  Caufe  comes  on— 
There’s  a Rehearfal,  Sir,  exaft  at  one. — 

Oh  but  a Wit  can  fiudy  in  the  flreets. 

And  raife  his  mind  above  the  mob  he  meets.” 

Not  quite  fo  well  liowever  as  one  ought ; lOO 

A hackney-coach  may  chance  to  fpoil  a thought ; 

And  then  a nodding  beam,  or  pig  of  lead, 

God  knows,  may  hurt  the  very  ableft  head. 

Have  you  not  feen,  at  Guildhall’s  narrow  pafs. 

Two  Aldermen  difpute  it  with  an  Afs  ? 

And  Peers  give  way,  exalted  as  they  are, 

Ev’n  to  their  own  S-r-v— nee  in  a Car  ? 

^ Go,  lofty  Poet ! and  in  fuch  a crowd. 

Sing  thy  fonorous  verfe — but  not  aloud, 

Alas ! to  Grottoes  and  to  Groves  we  run. 

To  eafe  and  filence,  ev’ry  Mufe’s  fon  : 

Blackmore  himfelf,  for  any  grand  effort. 

Would  drink  and  doze  at  Tooting  or  Earl’s-Court, 


105 


no 


Hie  extreme  in  Aventino;  vifendus  uterque. 

Intervalla  vides  humane  c-ommoda.  “ Verum 

Purae  funt  plateae,  nihil  ut  meditantibus  obllet.” 
Feftinat  calidus  mulis  gerulifque  redemtor : 

Torquet  nunc  lapidem,  nunc  ingens  machina  tignum  : 
Triftia  robuftis  luftantur  funera  plauflris  : 

Hac  rabiofa  fugit  canis,  hac  lutulenta  ruit  fus. 

I nunc,  et  verfus  tecum  meditare  cajioros. 

Scriptorum  chorus  omnis  amat  ne/nus,  et  fugit  urbes, 
Ritecliens  Bacchi,  fomno  gaudentis  et  umbra. 


NOTES. 

VeR.  104.  Have  you  not  feat,  etc.']  The  fatirical  pleafantry  ot 
this  image,  and  the  humorous  manner  of  reprefenting  it,  raifes  the 
imitation,  in  this  place,  far  above  the  original. 

Ver.  113*  JVouid  dntik  and  doxe,  etc.] 


This  has  not  the  deli- 


cacy, for  it  wants  the  elegant  ambiguity; 


of 
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How  fliall  I rhyme  in  this  eternal  roar  ? 

How  match  the  bards  whom  none  e’er  match’d  before  ? 

^ The  Man,  who,  ftretch’d  in  Ifis’  calm  retreat,  116 
To  books  and  ftudy  gives  fev’n  years  complete. 

See  ! llrow’d  with  learned  duft,  his  nightcap  on. 

He  walks,  an  objeft  new  beneath  the  fun  ! 1 19 

The  boys  flock  round  him,  and  the  people  flare  : 

So  flifl,  fo  mute  ! fome  flatue  you  would  fwear,  > 
Stept  from  its  pedeflal  to  take  the  air  ! j 

And  here,  while  town,  and  court,  and  city  roars. 
With  mobs,  and  duns,  and  foldiers,  at  their  doors  ; 
Shall  I,  in  London,  aft  this  idle  part?  125 

Compofing  fongs,  for  Fools  to  get  by  heart? 

The  Temple  late  two  brother  Sergeants  faw. 

Who  deem’d  each  other  Oracles  of  Law  ; 

With  equal  talents,  thefe  congenial  fouls,  129' 

One  lull’d  th’  Exchequer,  and  one  flunn’d  the  Rolls; 


Tu  me  inter  flrepitus  nofturnos  atque  diurnos 
Vis  canere,  et  contrafta  fequi  vefligia  vatum  ? 

* Ingenium,  fibi  quod  vacuas  defumlit  AthenaSt 
Et  fludiis  annos  feptem  dedit,  infenuitque 
Libris  et  curis,  flatua  taciturnius  exit 
Plerumque,  et  rifu  populum  quatit ; hie  ego  rerum 
Fluftibus  in  mediis,  et  tempeflatibus  urbis. 

Verba  lyrae  motura  fonum  conneftere  digner  ? 

Frater  erat  Romae  confulti  rhetor  ; ut  alter 
Alterius  fernione  meros  audiret  honores: 

NOTES. 

Rite  cllens  Bacchl,  fomno  gaudentis  et  umbra  ; 
where  the  intemperance  of  Poets  is  not  the  obvious,  but  the  fecret 
meaning.  For  Bacchus  was  the  patron  of  the  Drama  as  well  as  of 
the  B ttU ; and  Jlecp  was  courted  for  infpiration,  as  well  as  to  relieve 
a debauch- 

Ibid.  Tooting — Earl's-Cotirt-]  Two  villages  within  a few  miles  of 
London. 
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Each  had  a gravity  would  make  you  fplit. 

And  {hook  his  head  at  Murray,  as  a Wit. 

'Twas,  “ Sir,  your  law’’ — and  “ Sir,  your  eloquence,” 

Yours.Cowper’smanner— and  yours, Talbot’slenfe.” 

" Thus  we  difpofe  of  all  poetic  merit, 

Yours  Milton’s  genius,  and  mine  Homer’s  fpirir. 

Call  Tibbald  Shakefpear,  and  he’ll  fwear  the  Nine, 
Dear  Cibber  ! never  match’d  one  Ode  of  thine. 

Lord  ! how  we  ilrut  thro’  Merlin’s  Cave,  to  fee 
No  Poets  there,  but  Stephen,  you,  and  me.  j^o 
Walk  with  refpedl  behind,  while  we  ateafe 
Weave  laurel  Crowns,  and  take  what  names  we  pleafe. 
“ My  dear  Tibullus !”  if  that  will  not  do, 

**  Let  me  be  Horace,  and  be  Ovid  you  : 

“ Or,  I’m  content,  allow  me  Dryden’s  {trains,  14^ 
“ And  you  ihall  rife  up  Otway  for  your  pains.” 


Gracchus  ut  hie  illi  foret,  huic  ut  Mucius  ille. 

Qui  minus  argutos  vexat  furor  i{te  poetas  ? 

” Carmina  compono,  h\c  e/e^os  ; mirabile  vifu, 
Caelatumque  novem  Mufis  opus  afpice  primum. 
Quanto  cum  faitu,  quanto  molimine  circum- 
fpedlemus  ^acuam  Romanis  njatibus  aedem. 

Mox  etiam  (fi  forte  vacas)  fequere,  et  procul 2L\xdi\, 
Quid  ferat,  et  quare  {ibi  neftat  uterque  coronam. 
Caedimur  et  totidem  plagis  confumimus  hoftem. 
Lento  Samnites  ad  lumina  prima  duello. 

Difeedo  Alcaeus  pundto  illius  ; ille  meo  qiiis  ? 

Quis,  nili  Callimachus  li  plus  adpofeere  vifus ; 

Fit  Mimnermus,  et  optivo  cognomine  crefeit. 

NOTES. 

Ver.  132.  Aifd jkock  hh  bead  at  Murray^  as  a It  is  the 

filly  confolation  of  blockheads  in  all  profelfions,  that  he,  whom 
nature  has  formed  to  excel,  does  It  not  by  his  fuperior  knowledge^ 
but  his  wit : and  fo  they  keep  thcmfclves  in  countenance  as  net 
fairly  outdone,  but  only  out^iVitt-J- 


OF  HORACE. 


3-9.7 


ep.  rr. 

Much  do  I fufFer,  much,  to  keep  in  peace 
This  jealous,  wafpifh,  wrong-head,  rhyming  race ; 
And  much  muft  flatter,  if  the  whim  fhould  bite 
To  court  applaufe  by  printing  what  I write;  150 
But  let  the  fit  pafs  o’er,  I’m  wife  enough 
To  flop  my  ears  to  their  confounded  flufF. 

" In  vain,  bad  Rhymers  all  mankind  rejedl. 

They  treat  themfelves  with  moll  profound  refpeiSl; 
'Tis  to  fmall  purpofe  that  you  hold  your  tongue,  155 
Each  prais’d  within,  is  happy  all  day  long: 

But  how  feverely  with  themfelves  proceed 
The  men,  who  write  fuch  Verfe  as  we  can  read  ? 
Their  own  ftrifl  Judges,  not  a word  they  fpare. 

That  wants  or  force,  or  light,  or  weight,  or  care.  1 60 


Multa  fero,  ut  placem  genus  irritahile  'vatumy 
Cum  fcribo,  et  fupplex  populi  fufFragia  capto : 

Idem,  finitis  ftudiis,  et  mente  recepta, 

Obturem  patulas  i?npune  legeniibus  aures. 

® Ridentur  mala  qui  componunt  carmina  : verum 
Gaudent  fcribentes,  et  fe  venerantur,  et  ultro. 

Si  taceas,  laudant ; quidquid  fcripfere,  beati. 

At  qui  legitimum  cupiet  fecifle  poema, 

Cura  tabulis  animum  cenforis  fumet  honefli  :■ 

Audebit,  quaecunque  parum  fplendoris  habebunt,. 

Et  fine  fondere  erurrt,  et  honore  indigna  ferentur 

NOTES. 

Yer.  159.  not  a 'lu'ord  they  fpare — ’That  avanti  or  force,  or  light, 
or  aveigbt,  or  care.^  Force  and  light  refpeft  fgurati-ve  exprefion  j 
and  fignify,  that  it  be  fuch  as  awakes  the  imagination,  and  be  taken 
from  obvious  fubjedls  ■,  for  without  the  firft  quality  it  will  want 
force  without  the  other,  light. 

W tight  and  care  refpe£l  literal  exprejfton,  the  firft  marking  out  the 
character  of  the  verb  j the  other  of  the  noun  ; and  fignify  that,  in 
ever  propofition,  the  attribute  /hould  be  important,  and  the  JubjcB- 
pr-clie. 
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Howe’er  unwillingly  it  quits  its  place, 

Nay  tho’  at  Court  (perhaps)  it  may  find  grace  : 

Such  they’ll  degrade  ; and  fometimes,  in  its  Head, 

P In  downright  charity  revive  the  dead  ; 

Mark  where  a bold  expreflive  phrafe  appears,  165 
Bright  thro’  the  rubbifh  of  fome  hundred  years; 
Command  old  words  that  long  have  flept,  to  wake. 
Words,  that  wife  Bacon,  or  brave  Rawleigh  fpake; 
Or  bid  the  new  be  Englifh,  ages  hence, 

(For  Ufe  will  father  what’s  begot  by  Senfe)  170 
Pour  the  full  tide  of  eloquence  along, 

Serenely  pure,  and  yet  divinely  ftrong,  > 

Rich  with  the  treafures  of  each  foreign  tongue ; 3 

Prune  the  luxuriant,  the  uncouth  refine. 

But  fliow  no  mercy  to  an  empty  line : 175. 

Then  polifh  all,  with,  fo  much  life  and  eafe. 

You  think  ’tis  Nature,  and  a knack  to  pleafe : 


Verba  movere  loco  ; quamvis  in^ita  recedant, 

Et  verfentur  adhuc  intra  penetralia  Veflae  : 

P Obfcurata  diu  populo  bonus  eruet,  atque 
Proferet  in  lucem  fpeciofa  vocabula  rerum. 

Quae  prifcis  memorata  Catonibus  atque  Cethegis,, 
Nunc  fitus  informis  premit  et  deferta  vetuftas : 
Adfcifcet  c[U2lQ  genitor  produxerit  ufus  : 

Vehemens  et  liquidiis^  puroque  fimillimus  amni, 

Fundet  opes,  Latiumque  beabit  divite  lingua; 
Luxuriantia  compefcet:  nimis  afpera  fano 
Levabit  cultu,  virtute  carentia  toilet : 

notes. 

Ver.  T70.  For  Ule  V}\ll  father  what' ihegothy  Ser.pc.'\  Avery; 
fine  and  Rappy  improvement  on  the  exprejfwn,  if  not  on  the  theugbr, 
0/  ins  original. 
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“ But  eafe  in  writing  flows  from  Art,  not  chance  ; 

As  thofe  move  eafiefl:  who  have  iearn’d  to  dance.” 
^ If  fuch  the  plague  and  pains  to  write  by  rule,  180 
Better  (fay  I)  be  pleas’d,  and  play  the  fool; 

Call,  if  you  will,  bad  rhyming  a difeafe. 

It  gives  men  happinefs,  or  leaves  them  eafe. 

There  liv’d  in  primo  Georgii  (they  record) 

A worthy  member,  no  fmall  fool, "a  Lord  ; 185 

Who,  tho’  the  Houfe  was  up,  delighted  fate. 

Heard,  noted,  anfwer’d,  as  in  full  debate  : 

In  all  but  this,  a man  of  fober  life. 

Fond  of  his  Friend,  and  civil  to  his  Wife  ; 

Not  quite  a madman,  tho’  a pafty  fell,  190 

And  much  too  wife  to  walk  into  a well. 

Lud^ntis  fpeciem  dabit,  et  torquehitur,  ut  qui 
Nunc  Satyrum,  nunc  agreflem  Cyclopa  movetur. 

^ Praetulerim  fcriptor  delirus  inerfque  videri, 

Dum  mea  deledient  mala  me,  vel  denique  f allant, 

. Quam  fapere,  et  ringi.  Fuit  hand  ignobilis  Argis, 

Qui  fe  credebat  miros  audire  tragoedos. 

In  vacuo. laetus  feflbr  plauforque  theatro  : 

Caetera  qui  vitae  fervaret  munia  redlo 
More;  bonus  fane  vicinus,  amabilis  hofpes, 

Comis  in  uxorem  ? pojjet  qui  ignofcere  fervis, 

Et  figno  laefo  non  infanire  lagenae  : 

Pojfet  qui  rupem,  et  puteum  vitare  patentem, 

NOTES. 

Ver.  184.  T.‘hcre  Im'd  in  primo  Georgii,  etc. I The  imitation  of 
this  ftory  of  the  Madman  is  as  much  fuperior  to  his  original,  in  the 
fine  and  eafy  manner  of  telling,  as  that  of  Lucullus’s  Soldier  comes 
fiiort  of  it.  It  is  true,  the  turn  Horace’s  madman  took,  agrees 
better  with  the  fubjedb  of  his  Epiltle,  which  is  Poetry  ; and  doubt- 
lefs  there  were  other  beauties  in  it,  which  time  has  deprived  us  of. 
hor  it  is  in  poetry  as  in  painting,  the  mofl:  delicate  touches  go prji  j 
and  'i-hat  is  worfc,  they  agree  in  this  too,  that  they  are  lajl  obferved. 
So  that,  what  between  time  and  ill  tafte,  the  grealeft  beauties,  are 
the  (horteft  lived. 
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Him,  the  damn’d  Doftors  and  his  Friends  immur’d. 
They  bled,  they  cupp’d,  they  purg’d  ; in  fliort,  they 
cur’d : 

Whereat  the  gentleman  began  to  flare — 

My  Friends!  hecry’d,p — x take  you  for  yourcare!  195 
That  from  a Patriot  of  diflinguifli’d  note. 

Have  bled  and  purg’d  me  to  a Ample  Vote. 

^ Well,  on  the  whole,  plain  profe  mufl  be  my  fate  : 
Wifdom  (curfe  on  it)  will  come  foon  or  late. 

There  is  a time  when  Poets  will  grow  dull  : 200 

I’ll  e’en  leave  verfes  to  the  boys  at  fchool : 

To  rules  of  Poetry  no  more  confin’d. 

I’ll  learn  to  fmooth  and  harmonize  my  Mind,. 

Teach  ev’ry  thought  within  its  bounds  to  roll. 

And  keep  the  equ-al  meafure  of  the  Soul.  20 

* Soon  as  I enter  at  my  country  door, 

My  mind  refumes  the  thread  it  dropt  before  j 
Thoughts  which  at  Hyde-park-corner  I forgot. 

Meet  and  rejoin  me,  in  the  penfive  Grot. 

There  all  alone,  and  compliments  apart,  , 210 

I afk  thefe  fober  queftions  of  my  hea^'t. 


Hie  ubi  cognatorum  opibus  curifque  refeflus, 
Expulit  elleboro  morbum  bilemque  meraco, 

Et  redit  ad  fefe:  Pol  me  occidiftis,  amici. 

Non  fervaflis,  ait;  cui  fic  extorta  voluptas, 

Et  demtus  per  vim  mentis  gratiflimus  error. 

r Nimirum  fapere  eft  abjedlis  utile  nugis, 

Et  tempeftivum  pueris  concedere  ludum  ; 

® Ac  non  verba  lequi  fidibus  modulanda  Latinis, 
Sed  'verae  numero/que  modofque  edifeere  ^itae. 
Quocirca  mecum  loquor  haec,  tacitufque  recorder  . 
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t If,  when  the  more  you  drink,,  the  more  you  crave. 
You  tell  the  Dodlor;  when  the  more  you  have. 

The  more  you  want,  why  not  with  equal  eafe 
Confefs  as  well  your  Folly,  as  Difeafe  ? 215 

The  heart  refolves  this  matter  in  a trice, 

“ Men  only  feel  the  Smart,  but  not  the  Vice.’* 

" When  golden  Angels  ceafe  to  cure  the  Evil : 

You  give  all  royal  V/itchcraft  to  the  Devil : 

When  fervile  Chaplains  cry,  that  birth  and  place  220 
Indue  a Peer  with  honour,  truth,  and  grace. 

Look  in  that  breaft,  moft  dirty  D — ! be  fair. 

Say,  can  you  find  out  one  fuch  lodger  there  ? 

Yet  Hill,  not  heeding  what  your  heart  can  teach. 

You  go  to  church  to  hear  thefe  Flatt’rers  preach.  225 
Indeed,  could  wealth  bellow  or  wit  or  merit, 

A grain  of  courage,  or  a fpark  of  fpirit. 


'■  Si  tibi  nulla  litim  finiret  copia  lymphae, 

Narrares  medicis : quod  quanto  plura  paralti, 

Tanto  plura  cupis,  nulline  faterier  audes  ? 

“ Si  vulnus  tibi  monftrata  radice  vel  herba 
Non  fieret  levius,  fugeres  radice  vel  herba 
Proficiente  nihil  curafier  : audieras,  cui 
Rem  Di  donarint,  illi  decedere  pravam 
Stultitiam  ; et,  cum  fis  nihilo  fapientior,  ex  quo 
PJenior  es,  tamen  uteris  monitoribus  ifdem  ? 

At  fi  divitiae  prudentem  reddcre  polTent, 

Si  cupidum  timidumque  minus  te  ; nempe  ruberes 

NOTES. 

Ver.  218.  JVhen  golden  Angels,  efc.]  This  illuftratlon  is  much 
happier  than  what  is  employed  in  his  original ; as  by  raifing  pecu- 
niary ideas,  it  prepares  the  mind  for  tliat  morality  it  is  brought  to 
illudrate. 

Ver.  220.  When  fertile  Chaplains  cry,  r/c,]  Dr.  Ken — t. 
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The  wifefl:  man  might  blu(h,  I muft  agree, 

"IfD***  lov’d  fixpence,  more  than  he. 

If  there  be  truth  in  Law,  and  Ufe  can  give  230 
A Property,  that’s  yours  on  which  you  live. 
Delightful  Abs-court,  if  its  fields  afford 
Their  fruits  to  you,  confeffes  you  its  lord  : 

. All  Worldly’s  hens,  nay  partridge,  fold  to  town. 
His  ven’fon  too,  a guinea  makes  your  own  : 235 

He  bought  at  thoufands,  what  with  better  wit 
You  purchafe  as  you  want,  and  bit  by  bit ; 

Now,  or  long  fince,  what  diff’rence  will  be  found  ? 
*^You  pay  a penny,  and  he  paid  a pound. 

y Heathcote  himfelf,  and  fuch  large-acred  men,  240 
Lords  of  fat  E’lham,  or  of  Lincoln-fen, 

Buy  ev’ry  flick  of  wood  that  lends  them  heat;. 

Buy  ev’ry  Pullet  they  afford  to  eat. 


Viveret  In  terris,.  te  fi  quis  avarlor  uno. 

Si  proprium  eft,  quod  quis  libra  mercatus  et  acre,. 
Quaedam  (ft  credis  confultis)  mancipat  ufus 
Qui  te  pafcit  ager,  tuus  eft;  et  villicus  Orbi, 

Cum  fegetes  occat  tibi  mox  frumenta  daturus,. 

Te  dominum  fentit. 

^ das  nummos ; accipis  uvam, 

Pullos,  ova,  cadum,  temeti : nempe  modo  ifto 
Paulatim  mercaris  agrum,  fortaffe  trecentis, 

Aut  etiam  fupra  nummorum  millibus  emtum. 

Q_uid  refert,  vivas  numerato  nuper,  an  oUm  ? 

y Emtor  Aricini  quondam,  Veientis  rt  arvi, 

Emtum  coenat  olus,  quamvis  aliter  putat;  emtis 

NOTES. 

Ve R.  232..  dd'i^htfxd  Abs-court, A Lrra  over-agalnft  Hampton- 
Cowt. 


Ep.  II. 


OF  HORACE. 


30s 

Yet  thefe  are  Wights,  who  fondly  call  their  own 
Half  that  the  Dev’l  o’erlooks  from  Lincoln  town.  245. 
The  Laws  of  Ood,  as  well  as  of  the  land. 

Abhor  a Perpetuity  fhould  ftand  : 

Eftates  have  wings,  and  hang  in  Fortune’s  pow’r 
* Loofe  on  the  point  of  ev’ry  wav’ring  hour. 

Ready,  by  force,  or  of  your  own  accord,  250 

By  fale,  at  leaft  by  death,  to  change  their  lord. 

Man?  znd for  ever  ? wretch  ! what  vvould’ft  thou  have 
Heir  urges  heir,  like  wave  impelling  wave. 

All  vail  poflefllons  (juft  the  fame  the  cafe 
Whether  you  call  them  Villa,  Park,  or  Chafe) 

Alas,  my  Bathurst  ! what  will  they  avail  ? 

Join  Cotfwood  hills  to  Saperton’s  fair  dale. 

Let  riling  Granaries  and  Temples  here. 

There  mingled  farms  and  pyramids  appear. 

Link  towns  to  towns  with  avenues  of  oak, 

Enclofe  whole  downs  in  walls,  ’tis  all  a joke  I 
Inexorable  Death  ftiall  level  all. 

And  trees,  and  ftones,  and  farms,  and  farmer  fall. 

Sub  nodlem  gelidam  lignis  calefadlat  ahenum. 

Sed  vocat  ufque  fuum,  qua  populus  adlita  certis 
Limitibus  vicina  rehgit  jurgia  : tanquam 
* Sit  proprium  cuiquam,  pun6lo  quod  mobilis  horae. 
Nunc  prece,  nuncpretio,  nunc  vi,  nunc  forte  fuprema, 
Permutet  dominos,  et  cedat  in  altera  jura. 

Sic,  quia  perpetuus  nulli  datur  ufus,  et  haeres 
Haeredem  alterius,  velut  unda  fupervenit  undam;. 

Quid  vici  profunt,  aut  horrea  ? quidve  Calabris 
Salcibus  adjefli  Lucani ; ft  metit  Orcus 
Grandia  cum  parvis,  non  exorabilis  auro  ? 

NOTES. 

Ver.  24S.  hang  in  Fortune  i /ewV — Loofe  on  the  fohrt  of  cv'r^ 
m-ao/  ring  hour,]  A modern  idea  (the  ma^jnetje  needle)  here 
the  Imiutor  w.tli  exprefliun  much  fuperior  to  his  oiiglnai. 
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» Gold,  Silver,  Iv’ry,^Vafes  fculptur’d  high, 

Paint,  Marble,  G,ems,  and  robes  of  Perfian  dye,  265 
There  are  who  have  not — and  thank  heav’n  there  are. 
Who,  if  they  have  not,  think  not  worth  their  care. 

Talk  what  you  will  of  Tafte,  my  friend,  you’ll  find 
Two  of  a face,  as  foon  as  of  a mind. 

Why,  of  two  brothers,  rich  and  relllefs  one  270 

Plows,  burns,  manures,  and  toils  from  fun  to  fun  ; 
The  other  flights,  for  women,  fports,  and  wines. 

All  Townfhend’s  Turnips,  and  all  Grofvenor’s  mines : 
Why  one  like  Bu—  with  pay  and  fcorn  content. 

Bows  and  votes  on,  in  Court  and  Parliament;  275 
One,  driv’n  by  ftrohg  Benevolence  of  foul. 

Shall  fly,  like  Oglethorpe,  from  pole  to  pole  i 
Is  known  alone  to  that  Direfting  Pow’r, 

Who  forms  the  Genius  in  the  natal  hour  ; 

That  God  of  Nature,  who,  within  us  itill,  280 

Inclines  our  a£Uon,  not  conftrains  our  will ; 

“Gemmas,  marmor,  ebur,  Tyrrhena  figilla,  tabellas. 
Argentum,  veftes  Gaetulo  murice  tinftas. 

Sunt  qui  non  habeant;  ell  qui  non  curat  ha'  ere. 

Cur  alter  fratrum  et  ludere,  et  ungi 

Praeferat  Herodis  palmetis  pinguibus ; alter 
Di<ves  et  importunus,  ad  umbram  lucis  ab  ortu 
Silveftrem  flammis  et  ferro  mitiget  agrum 
Scit  Genius,  natale  comes  qui  temperat  aftrum  : 


notes. 


VER.ayt-  AUTo'Wvpend'srurmpi']  Lord  Townfliend,  Secre- 
tarv  of  State  to  George  the  Firft  and  Second.— When  this  great - 
Statefman  retired  from  bufinefs,  he  amufed  himfelf  in  Hufbandry  ; 
and  was  particularly  fond  of  that  kind  of  rur^  improvement  which 

arifes  from  Turnips  ; it  was  the  favourite  fubjeft  of  his  converfaUon. 

Ver.  277.  jlyy  Itke  Oglethorpe,}  Employed  in  fettling  the  Colony  ^ 

VrR?*28o.  Then  God  of  Nature,  cte.}  Here  our  Poet  had  an  cp-- 
portunity  of  illuftrating  his  own  Philofophy  j and  thereby  g.vingj 
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Ep.  II. 


OF  HORACE. 


V^arious  of  temper,  as  of  face  or  frame, 

Each  individual : His  great  End  the  fame. 

' Yes,  Sir,  how  fmall  foever  be  my  heap, 

A part  I will  enjoy,  as  well  as  keep. 

My  heir  may  figh,  and  think  it  want  of  grace 
A man  fo  poor  would  live  without  a place : 
But  fure  no  ftatute  in  his  favour  fays. 

How  free,  or  frugal,  I lliall  pafs  my  days  : 

I,  who  at  fometimes  fpend,  at  others  ipare. 
Divided  between  carele/Tnefs  and  care. 

*Tis  one  thing  madly  to  difperfe  my  ftore; 
Another,  not  to  heed  to  treafure  more; 

Glad,  like  a Boy,  to  fnatch  the  firft  good  day. 
And  pleas’d,  if  fordid  want  be  far  away. 

^ What  is’t  to  me  (a  palTenger  God  wot) 
Whether  ray  velTel  be  firft  rate  or  not  ? 
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Naturae  Deus  humanae,  mortalis  in  unum — 
Quodque  caput,  vultu  mutabilis,  albus,  et  ater. 

' Utar,  et  ex  modico,  quantum  res  pofcet,  acervo 
Tollam  : nec  metuam,  quid  de  me  judicet  haeresy 
Quod  non  plura  datis  invenerit.  et  tamen  idem 
Scire  volam,  quantum  limplex  hilarifque  nepoti 
Difcrepet,  et  quantum  difcordet  parcus  avaro. 

DiHat  enim,  fpargas  tua  prodigus,  an  neque  fumtum 
Invitus  facias,  nec  plura  parare  labores ; 

Ac  potius,  puer  ut  feftis  Quinquatribus  olim, 

Extguo  gratoque  fruaris  tempore  raptim. 

^ Pauperies  immunda  domus  procul  abfit;  ego,  utrum 
Nave  fcrar  magjia  an  parva  ; ferar  «««j  et  idem* 

NOTES. 

a much  better  fenfe  to  his  original ; and  correfting  both  the  natural- 
tjm  and  xh^fateof  Horace,  which  are  covertly  conveyed  in  thefe  words, 
Scit  Genius,  natale  comes  qui  temperat  aftrum. 

Naturae  Deus  humanae. 

Ver.  288.  But  fure  no  flatute'\  Alluding  to  the  ftatutes  made  In 
England  and  Ireland,  to  regulate  the  Succeflion  of  Papifts,  etc. 


3o5 


IMITATIONS 


Book  II. 


The  (hip  itfelf  may  make  a better  figure, 

^ But  I that  fail,  am  neither  lefs  nor  bigger, 

I neither  ftrut  with  ev’ry  fav’ring  breath,  300 

Nor  ftrive  with  all  the  tempeft  in  my  teeth. 

In  povv’r,  wit,  figure,  virtue,  fortune  plac’d 
Behind  the  foremoft,  and  before  the  laft. 

s “ But  why  all  this  of  Av’rice  ? I have  none.” 

I wifli  you  joy.  Sir,  of  a Tyrant  gone  ; 305 

• But  does  no  other  lord  it  at  this  hour. 

As  wild  and  mad  ? the  Avarice  of  pow’r  ? 

Does  neither  Rage  inflame,  nor  Fear  appall  ? 

Not  the  black  fear  of  death,  that  faddens  all  ? 

With  terrors  round,  can  Reafon  hold  her  throne,  310 
Defpife  the  known,  nor  tremble  at  th’ unknown  ? 
Survey  both  worlds,  intrepid  and  entire. 

In  fpite  of  witches,  devils,  dreams,  and  fire  ? 

Pleas’d  to  look  forward,  pleas’d  to  look  behind. 

And  count  each  birth-day  with  a grateful  mind  ? 315 


Non  agimur  tumidis  veils  Aquilone  fecundo  : 

Non  tamen  adverfis  aetatein  ducimus  Auftris. 

Viribus,  ingenio,  fpecie,  virtute,  loco,  re, 

Extremi  primorum,  extremis  ufque  priores. 

s Non  es  avarus : abi.  quid  ? caetera  jam  fimul  ifto 
Cum  vitio  fugere?  caret  tibi  peftus  inani 
Ambitione  ? caret  mortis  formidine  et  ira  ? 

Somnia,  terrores  magicos,  miracula,  fagas, 

Nodlurnos  lemures,  portentaque  Thefl'ala  rides  ? 

NOTES. 

Ver.  312.  Survey  both  •worlds,'^  It  is  obfervable  with  what  fo» 
briety  he  has  conefted  the  licentioufnefs  of  his  original,  which 
made  the  expectation  of  another  world  a part  of  that  fuperftition  he 
would  explore ; whereas  his  Imitator  is  only  for  removing  the  falfe 
terrors  from  the  world  of  fpirits,  fucli  as  the  diablerie  of  evitchcratt 
and  purgatory. 
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3<^7  . 


Has  life  no  fournefs,  drawn  fo  near  its  end  ? , 

Can’d  tHou  endure  a foe,  forgive  a friend  ? 

Has  age  but  melted  the  rough  parts  away, 

As  winter-fruits  grow  mild  ere  they  decay  ? 

Or  will  you  think,  my  friend,  your  bufinefs  done. 
When,  of  a hundred  thorns,  you  pull  out  one  ? 321 

^ Learn  to  live  well,  or  fairly  make  your  will ; 
You’ve  play’d,  and  lov’d,  and  eat,  and  drank  your  fill : 
Walk  fober  off;  before  a fprightlier  age 
Comes  titt’ring  on,  and  Ihoves  you  from  the  ftage  : 
Leave  fuch  to  trifle  with  more  grace  and  eafe,  326 
Whom  Folly  pleafes,  and  whofe  Follies  pleafe. 


Natales  grate  numeras  ? ignofcis  amicis? 
Lenior  et  melior  fis  accedente  fenedla  ? 

Quid  te  exemta  levat  fpinis  de  pluribus  una  ? 

Vivere  fi  redle  nefcis,  decode  peritis, 

Lufifti  fatis,  edilli  fatis,  atque  bibidi : 

Tempos  abire  tibi  ed  ; ne  potum  largius  aequo 
Rideat,  et  pulfet  lafciva  decentius  aetas. 
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Quid  vetat  et  nofmet  Lucili  fcripta  legentes 
Quaerere,  num  illius,  num  rerum  dura  negarit 
Verficulos  natura  magis  fa(5los,  et  euntes 
Mollius  ? Hor, 
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SATIRES  OF  Dr.  DONNE  Sat.  II. 


SATIRE  II. 

thank  my  ftars ! as  early  as  I knew 
■*  This  Town,  I had  the  fenfe  to  hate  it  too: 

Yet  here,  as  ev’n  in  Hell,  there  muft  be  ftill 
One  Giant-Vice,  fo  excellently  ill. 

That  all  befide,  one  pities,  not  abhors;  5 

As  who  knows  Sappho,  fmiles  at  other  whores. 

I grant  that  Poetry’s  a crying  fin  ; 

It  brought  (no  doubt)  th’  Excife  and  Army  in  : 
Catch’d  like  the  Plague,  or  Love,  the  Lord  knows  how. 
But  that  the  cure  is  flarving,  all  allow.  10 

Yet  like  the  Papili’s,  is  the  Poet’s  ftate, 

' Poor  and  difarm’d,  and  hardly  worth  your  hate  ! 

Here  a lean  Bard,  whofe  wit  could  never  give 
Himfelf  a dinner,  makes  an  Aflor  live  : 


SATIRE  II. 

SI  R,  though  (I  thank  God  for  it)  I do  hate 
PerfeAly  all  this  town  : yet  there’s  one  ftate 
In  all  ill  things,  fo  excellently  beft. 

That  hate  towards  them,  breeds  pity  towards  the  reft. 
Though  Poetry,  indeed,  be  fuch  a fin. 

As,  I think,  that  biings  dearth  and  Spaniards  in: 
Though  like  the  peftilence  and  oldTaftiion’d  love, 
Ridlingly  it  catch  men,  and  doth  ren  ove 
Never,  till  it  be  ftarv’d  out;  yet  their  ftate 
Is  poor,  difarm’d,  like  Papifts,  not  worth  hate. 

One  (like  a wretch,  which  at  barre  judg’d  as  dead. 
Yet  prompts  him  which  Hands  next,  and  cannot  read, 


Sat.  II. 


VERSIFIED. 
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The  Thief  condemn’d,  in  law  already  dead,  15 
So  prompts,  and  faves  a rogue  who  cannot  read, 
I'hus  as  the  pipes  of  fome  carv’d  Organ  move. 

The  gilded  puppets  dance  and  mount  above. 

Heav’d  by  the  breath  th’infpiring  bellows  blow  : 

Th’  infpiring  bellows  He  and  pant  below.  20 

One  fings  the  Fair ; but  fongs  no  longer  move  ; 

No  rat  is  rhym’d  to  death,  nor  maid  to  love: 

In  love’s,  in  nature’s  fpite,  the  fiege  they  hold. 

And  fcorn  the  fledi,  the  dev’l,  and  all  but  gold. 

The;e  write  to  Lords,  fome  mean  reward  to  get,  25 
As  needy  beggars  ling  at  doors  for  meat. 

Thofe  write  becaufe  all  write,  and  fo  have  dill 
Excufe  for  writing,  and  for  writing  ill. 

Wretched  indeed  ! but  far  more  wretched  yet 
Is  he  who  makes  his  meal  on  others  wit : 30 

’Tis  chang’d,  no  doubt,  from  what  it  was  before  j 
His  rank  digelHon  makes  it  wit  no  more : 


And  faves  his  life)  gives  Idiot  Adtors  means 
(Starving  himfelf)  to  live  by’s  labour’d  feenes. 

As  in  fome  Organs,  Puppits  dance  above. 

And  bellows  pant  below,  which  them  do  move. 

One  would  move  love  by  rhymes ; but  witchcraft’s 
charms 

Bring  not  now  their  old  fears,  nor  their  old  harms  ^ 
Rams  and  flings  now  are  filly  battery, 

Piflolets  are  the  beft  artillery. 

And  they  who  write  to  Lords,  rewards  to  get. 

Are  they  not  like  fingers  at  doors  for  meat  ? 

And  they  who  write,  becaufe  all  write,  have  dill 
•^1  hat  ’feufe  for  writing,  and  for  writing  ill. 

But  he  is  word,  who  beggarly  doth  chaw 
Others  wits  fruits,  and  in  his  ravenous  maw 
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Senfe,  paft  thro’  him,  no  longer  is  the  fame; 

For  food  digefted  takes  another  name. 

I pafs  o’er  all  thofe  ConfefTors  and  Martyrs,  35 
Who  live  like  S— tt— n,  or  who  die  like  Chartres, 
Outcant  old  Efdras,  or  outdrink  his  heir, 

Outafure  Jews,  or  Irifhmen  outfwear  ; 

Wicked  as  Pages,  who  in  early  years 
Aft  fins  which  Prifca’s  ConfelTor  fcarce  hears.  40 
Ev’n  thofe  I pardon,  for  whofe  finful  fake 
Schoolmen  new  tenements  in  hell  muft  make  ; 

Of  whofe  ftrange  crimes  no  Canonift  can  tell 
In  what  Commandment’s  large  contents  they  dwell. 


Rankly  digefted,  doth  thefe  things  outfpue. 

As  his  own  things ; and  they’re  his  own,  ’tis  true. 

For  if  one  eat  my  meat,  though  it  be  known 
The  meat  was  mine,  the  excrement’s  his  own. 

But  thefe  do  me  no  harm,  nor  they  which  ufe, 

to  outufure  Jews, 

T’  outdrink  the  fea,  t’  outfwear  the  Letanie, 

Who  with  fins  all  kinds  as  familiar  be 
yls  Confeftbrs,  and  for  whofe  finful  fake 
Schoolmen  new  tenements  in  hell  muft  make  ; 

Whofe  ftrange  fins  Canonifts  could-hardly  tell 

In  which  Commandment’s  large  receit  they  dwell. 

♦ 

NOTES. 

Ver.  44.  In  ivhat  Commandment's  large  contents  they  dnvelL'\  The 
«riglnal  is  more  humorous  : 

In  which  Commandment's  large  receit  they  dwell. 

As  if  the  Ten  Commandments  were  fo  wide,  as  to  Hand  ready  to  re- 
ceive every  thing  within  them,  that  cither  the  Lanv  of  Nature  or  the  " 
Goff  el  commands.  A juft  ridicule  on  thofe  fraElical  Commentators,  as 
they  are  called,  who 'include  all  moral  and  religious  Duties  within 
them.  Whereas  their  true  original  fenfe  is  much  more  confined,  . 
teing  a Ihort  fummary  of  duty  fitted  for  a fingle  People,  upon  a par-  , 
ticular  occalion,  and  to  ferve  tranfitory  ends. 


Sat.  II, 


VERSIFIED.  , 3,j 

One,  one  man  only  breeds  my  juft  offence;  .,5 
Whom  crimes  gave  ivealth.and  wealth  gave  impudence  • 
1 irae,  that  at  lall  matures  a clap  to  pox. 

Whole  pntle  progrefs  makes  a calf  an  ox. 

And  brings  all  natural  events  to  pafs. 

Hath  made  him  an  Attorney  of  an  Afs. 

No  young  divine,  new-benehc’d,  can  be  ^ 

More  pert,  more  proud,  more  pofitive  than  he. 

What  further  could  I wifli  the  fop  to  do. 

But  turn  a wit,  and  fcribble  verfes  too  ? 

Pierce  the  foft  lab’rinth  of  a Lady’s  ear 
With  rhymes  of  this  per  cent,  and  that  per  year  ? 

■ Or  court  a Wife,  fpread  out  his  wily  parts. 

Like  nets  or  lime-twigs  for  rich  Widows  hearts  • 

•■Call  himlelf  Barriller  to  ev’ry  wench, 

-And  wooein  language  of  the  Pleas  and  Bench  ! 6o 


But  thefe  punifh  themfelves.  The  infolence 
^^iCo/cus,  only,  breeds  my  juft  offence, 

^ Whom  time  (which  rots  all,  and  makes  botches  pox, 
i^^nd  plodding  on,  muft  make  a calf  an  ox) 

Wath  made  a Lawyer;  which  (alas)  of  late  j 
^3ut  fcarce  a Poet:  jollier  of  this  ftate, 
rrhan  are  new-benefic’d  Minifters,  he  throwi 
--ike  nets  or  lime-twigs  wherefoe’er  he  goes 
dis  title  of  Barrifter  on  ev’ry  wench, 

'^nd  wooes  in  language  of  the  Pleas  and  Bench.  ♦ ^ 

Words,  words  which  would  tear 
• he  tender  labyrinth  of  a Maid’s  foft  ear : 

^dore,  more  than  ten  Sclavonians  fcolding,  more 
han  when  winds  in  our  ruin’d  Abbyes  roar.  ■ 

■ hen  fick  with  Poetry,  and  pofleft  with  Mufe 
ou  waft,  and  mad  I hop’d  ; but  men  which  ch«fe 
I VoL,  IJ,  p 
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Language,  which  Boreas  might  to  A after  hold 
More  rough  than  forty  Germans  when  they  fcold. 

Curs’d  be  the  wretch,  fo  venal  and  fo  vain  : 

Paltry  and  proud,  as  drabs  in  Drury-lane. 

’Tis  fuch  a bounty  as  was  never  known,  65 

If  Peter  deigns  to  help  you  to  your  .• 

What  thanks,  what  praife,  if  Peter  but  fupplies! 

And  what  a folemn  face,  if  he  denies  I 
Grave,  as  when  pris’ners  lhake  the  head  and  fwear 
’Twas  only  Suretifhip  that  brought  ’em  there.  70 
His  keeps  your  Parchment  fates  entire. 

He  ftarves  with  cold  to  fave  them  from  the  fire; 

Eor  you  he  walks  the  ftreets  thro’  rain  or  dull, 
for  not  in  Chariots  Peter  puts  his  truft  ; 

For  you  he  fweats  and  labours  at  the  laws,  75 

Takes  God  to  witnefs  he  affefts  your  caufe, 


Law  pradlice  for  meerg;ain  : bold  foul  repute 
Worfe  than  imbrothePd  ftrumpets  proftitute. 

Now  like  an  owl-like  watchman  he  mull  walk. 

His  hand  ftill  at  a bill ; now  he  muft  talk 

Idly,  like  prifoners,  which  whole  months  will  fwear, 

That  only  furetylhip  hath  brought  them  there. 

And  to  every  fuitor  lye  in  every  thing. 

Like  a King’s  Favourite— or  like  a King. 

K O T I S. 

Ver.  61.  Language,  •which  Boreas’— The  Original  has  here  a 
very  line  ftroke  ol'  fatiie. 

Than  when  winds  in  our  ruin’d 'Abbyes  roar. 

The  frauds  with  which  that  work  (fo  necefl'ary  for  the  welfare  both 
of  religion  and  the  ftate)  was  begun  5 tire  rapine  with  which  it  was 
carried  on  ; and  the  diflblutcnels  in  which  the  plunder  arifing  from 
it  was  wafted,  had  fcandalized  all  fober  men  ; and  dilpoled  the  bell 
Proteftants  to  w.lh,  hat  fome  part  of  that  immenfe  wealth,  arifing 
from  the  fup,  reffion  of  the  Monafteries,  had  been  refervcd  for  Cha- 
rity, Hofpitality,  and  even  for  the  public  fervice  of  Religion. 
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And  lies  to  ev’ry  Lord  In  ev’ry  thing. 

Like  a King’s  Favourite — or  like  a King, 

Thefe  are  the  talents  that  adorn  them  all. 

From  wicked  Waters  ev’n  to  godly  * *,  8o 

Not  more  of  Simony  beneath  black  gowns. 

Not  more  of  baftardy  in  heirs  to  Crowns. 

In  (hillings  and  in  pence  at  firft  they  deal  ; 

And  (leal  fo  little,  few  perceive  they  (leal  ; 

Till,  like  the  Sea,  they  compafs  all  the  land,  85 
From  Scots  to  Wight,  from  Mount  to  Do^oer  ftrand  : 
And  when  rank  Widows  purchafe  lufcious  nights. 

Or  when  a Duke  to  Janfen  punts  at  White’s, 

Or  City  Heir  in  mortgage  melts  away  ; 

Satan  himfelf  feels  far  lefs  joy  than  they. 

Piecemeal  they  win  this  acre  hrft,  then  that,'. 

Glean  on,  and  gather  up  the  whole  eftate. 

Then  (trongly  fencing  ill  got  wealth  by  law. 
Indentures,  Cov’nants,  Articles  they  draw. 


Like  a wedge  in  a block,  wring  to  the  barre. 
Bearing  like  alfes,  and  more  (hamelefs  farre 
Than  carted  whores,  lye  to  the  grave  Judge;  for 
Baftardy  abounds  not  in  King’s  titles,  nor 
Simony  and  Sodomy  in  Churchmen’s  lives. 

As  thefe  things  do  in  him  ; by  thefe  he  thrives. 
Shortly  (as  th’  fea)  he’ll  compafs  all  the  land. 
From  Scots  to  Wight,  from  Mount  to  Dov-er  (Irand. 
And  fpying  heirs  melting  with  Luxury, 

Satan  will  not  joy  at. their  (ins  as  he; 

lor  (as  a thrifty  wench  fcrapes  kitchen- ftu(fe. 

And  barrelling  the  droppings,  and  the  fnuife 
Of  wading  candles,  which  in  thirty  year, 
Reliquely  kept,  perchance  buys  wedding  chear) 
Piecemeal  he  gets  lands,  and  fpends  as  much  time 
Wringing  each  acre,  as  maids  pulling  prime. 
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Large  as  the  fields  themfelves,  and  larger  far  95 
Than  Civil  Codes,  with  all  their  Glofles,  are  ; 

So  vaft,  our  new  Divines,  we  muft  confefs, 

Are  Fathers  of  the  Church  for  writing  lefs. 

But  let  them  write  for  you,  each  rogue  impairs 
The  deeds,  and  dexc’roufly  omits,  fes  heires : 100 

No  Commentator  can  more  (lily  pafs 
O’er  a learn’d,- unintelligible  place: 

Or,  in  quotation,  ihrewd  Divines  leave  out 
Thofe  words,  that  would  againllthem  clear  the  doubt. 
So  Luther  thought  the  Pater-nofter  long,  105 

When  doom’d  to  fay  his  beads  and  Even-fong  ; 

But  having  caft  his  cowl,  and  left  thofe  laws. 

Adds  to  Chrift’s  pray’r,  the  Power  and  Glory  claufe. 


In  parchment  then,  large  as  the  fields,  he  draws 
Affurances,  big  as  glofs’d  civil  laws. 

So  huge  that  men  (in  our  times  forwardnefs) 

Arc  Fathers  of  the  Church  for  writing  lefs 

Thefe  he  writes  not ; nor  for  thefe  written  pa}  es. 

Therefore  fpares  no  length  (as  in  thofe  firft  dayea 

When  Luther  was  profeft,  he  did  defire 

Short  Pater  nojiers,  faying  as  a Fryar 

Each  day  his  Beads ; but  having  left  thofe  laws. 

Adds  to  Chrift’s  prayer,  the  Power  and  Glory  claufe) 
But  when  he  fells  or  changes  land,  h’irapaires 
The  writings,  and  (unwatch’d)  leaves  o\xi/es  heiret. 
As  fiily  as  any  Commentator  goes  by 
Hard  words,  or  fenfe;  or  in  Divinity, 

As  controverters  in  vouch’d  Texts,  leave  out 
Shrewd  words,  which  might  againft  them  clear  the  doubt. 


NOTES. 


Ver.  lot;.  So  Luther,  f/c-j  Our  Poet,  by  judicloufly  tranfpofing 
this  fine  fimiUtudc,  has  given  new  luftre  to  his  Autnor  J thought. 
The  Lawyer  (fays  Dr.  Donne)  enlarges  the  legal  inftrument.  for 


Sat.  n. 


VERSIFIED. 


3^7 


The  lands  are  bought ; but  where  are  to  be  found 
Thofe  ancient  wood?,  that  Ihaded  all  the  ground  ? i io 
We  fee  no  new-built  palaces  afpire, 

No  kitchens  emulate  the  vellal  fire. 

Where  are  thofe  troops  of  Poor,  that  throng’d  of  yore 
The  good  old  landlord’s  hofpitable  door  f 
Well,  I could  wifh,  that  Hill  in  lordly  domes  115 
Some  hearts  were  kill’d,  tho’  not  whole  hecatombs ; 
That  both  extremes  were  banirti’d  from  their  walls, 
Carthulian  farts  and  fulfome  Bacchanals 


Where  are  thefe  fpread  woods  which  cloath’d  here- 
tofore 

Thofe  bought  lands  ? not  built,  nor  burnt  within  door. 
Where  the  old  landlords  troops  and  almes  ? In  halls 
Canhufian  Farts,,  and  fulfome  Bacchanals 

NOTE?. 

conveying  property  to  the  bignefs  o?  gtofs'd  civil  Laws,  when  it  is  to 
fecure  his  own  ill-got  wealth.  But  let  the  fame  Lawyer  convey 
property  for  you,  and  he  then  omits  even  the  necelfary  words  ; and 
becomes  as  concile  and  hafty  as  the  loofe  poftils  of  a modern  Divine. 
So  Luther,  while  a Monk,  and  by  his  Inlritution  obliged  to  Liy  Mafs, 
and  pray  in  perfon  for  others,  thought  even  his  Pater -nojler  too  long. 
But  when  he  let  up  for  a Governor  in  the  Church,  and  his  bufinefs 
was  to  direft  others  how  to  pray  for  the  fucceis  of  his  new  Model  ; 
he  then  lengthened  the  Pater-mjier  by  a new  claufe.  'I  his  repre- 
fentation  of  the  firfl:  part  of  liis  conduit  was  to  ridicule  his  want  of 
devotion  ; as  the  other,  where  fie  tells  us,  that  the  additioti  was  the 
fower  and  glo’y  claufe,  was  to  fatirize  his  ambition  5 and  both  toge- 
ther to  infinuate  that,  from  a Monk,  he  was  become  totally  fecit-' 
lar'iTsed' — About  this  time  of  his  life  Dr.  Donne  had  a flrong  pro- 
penfity  to  Popery,  which  appears  from  feveral  ftrokes  in  theie  fa- 
tircs.  We  find  amonglt  his  works,  a fhort  fatirical  thing  called  a. 
Catalogue  of  rare  Books,  one  article  of  which  is  intitlcd,  M-  Lutherus 
ae  ahhriiatione  Orationis  Domin’cee,  alluding  to  Luther  s omiffion  of 
the  concluding  D'txology,  in  his  two  Catcchifms,  wiiich  Ihews  he 
was  fond  of  the  joke  ; and,  in  the  firft  inttance  (for  the  lake  of  his 
moral),  at  the  expence  of  truth.  As  his  putting  Eralmus  and  Reu- 
chlin  in  the  rank  of  Lully  and  Agrippa,  Ihews  what  were  then  his 
fentiments  of  Reformation. 
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And  all  mankind  might  that  juft  Mean  obferve, 

In  which  none  e’er  could  furfeit,  none  could  ftarve. 
Thel'e  as  good  works,  ’tis  true,  we  all  allow,  121 
But  oh  ! thefe  works  are  not  in  fa/hion  now  : 

Like  rich  old  wardrobes,  things  extremely  rare, 
Extremely  fine,  but  what  no  man  will  wear. 

Thus  much  I’ve  faid,  1 truft,  without  ofFence  ; 125 

Let  no  Court  Sycophant  pervert  my  fenfe. 

Nor  fly  Informer  watch  theie  words  to  draw 
Within  the  reach  of  Treafon,  or  the  Law. 


Eq^ually  I hate.  Mean’s  bleft.  In  rich  men’s. homes 
1 bid  kill  feme  beafts,  but  no  hecatombs; 

None  ftarve,  none  furfeit  fo.  But  (oh)  we  allow 
Good  works  as  good,  but  out  of  falhioa  now. 

Like  old  rich  wardrobes.  But  my  words  none  draws 
Within  the  vaft  reach  of  th’  huge  ftatutes  jawes. 

~N  O T E 8^ 

ViR.  Treafotij  or  the  La’VJ>'\  By  the  Law  is  here  meant 
the  Laivyon, 


Sat.  IV, 


VERSIFIE0. 


315 


SATIRE  IV. 
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10 


SATIRE  IV. 

Well;  I may  now  receive,  and  die.  My  fin 
Indeed  is  great,  but  yet  I have  been  in 
A Purgatory,  fuch  as  fear’d  Hell  is 
A recreation,  and  fcant  map  of  this. 

My  mind,  neither  with  pride’s  itch,  nor  hath  been 
Poyfon’d  with  love  to  fee  or  to  b^feen, 

I had  no  fuit  there,  nor  new  fuit  to  fhow. 

Yet  went  to  Court ; but  as' Glare  which  did  go 

NOTES. 

Ver.  10.  Nor  the  vain  itch  t'  admire y or  he  admir  d \\  Courtiers 
have  the  fame  pride  in  admiring,  that  Poets  have  in  being  admit  et. 
For  Vanity  is  as  often  gratified  in  paying  our  court  to  our  fuperiorSj 
as  in  receiving  it  from  our  inferiors. 
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WELL,  if  it  be  my  time  te  quit  the  flage. 
Adieu  to  all  the  follies  of  the  age  ! 

I die  in  charity  with  fool  and  knave. 

Secure  of  peace  at  leall  beyond  the  grave. 

I’ve  had  my  Purgatory  here  betimes. 

And  paid  for  all  my  fatires,  all  my  rhymes. 

The  Poet’s  hell,  its  tortures,  fiends,  and  flames. 
To  this  were  trifles,  toys  and  empty  names. 

With  foolifh  pride  my  heart  was  never  fir’d, 
Nor  the  vain  itch  t’  admire,  or  be  admir’d 
1 hop’d  for  no  commiflion  from  his  Grace  ; 

I bought  no  benefice,  I begg’d  no  place  j 
Had  no  new  verfes,  nor  new  fuit  to  fhow ; 

Yet  went  to  Court  I — the  Dev’l  would  have  it  fo. 
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But,  as  the  Fool  that  in  reforming  days 
Would  go  to  Mafs  in  jeft  (as  ftory  fays) 

Could  not  but  think,  to  pay  his  fine  was  odd. 

Since  ’twas  no  form’d  defign  of  ferving  God ; 

So  was  I punilh’d,  as  if  full  as  proud. 

As  prone  to  ill,  as  negligent  of  good,  20 

As  deep  in  debt,  without  a thought  to  pay,  -i 

As  vain,  as  idle,  and  as  falfe,  as  they  v 

Who  live  at  Court,  for  going  once  that  way  ! j 
Scarce  was  I enter’d,  when,  behold  1 there  came 
A thing  which  Adam  had  been  pos’d  to  name  ; 25 

Noah  had  refus’d  it  lodging  in  his  Ark, 

Where  all  the  Race  of  Reptiles  might  embark ; 

A verier  monfter,  than  on  Africk’s  Ihore 
The  fun  e’er  got,  or  flimy  Nilus  bore,. 

Or  Sloane  or  Woodward’s  wondrous  fhelves  contain, 
Nay,  all  that  lying  Travellers  can  feign.  34 


To  Mafs  in  jeft,  catch’d,  was  fain  to  difburfe 
Two  hundred  markes,  which  is  the  Statutes  curfe, 
Before  he  fcap’d ; fo  it  pleas’d  my  delliny 
(Guilty  of  my  fin  of  going)  to  think  me 
As  prone  to  all  ill,  and  of  good  as  forget- 
ful, as  proud,  luftfull,  and  as  much  in  debt. 

As  vain,  as  witlefs,  and  as  falfe,  as  they 
Which  dwell  in  Court,  for  once  going  that  way. 

Therefore  I fuffer’d  this ; towards  me  did  run 
A thing  more  firange,  than  on  Nile’s  flime  the  Sun 
E’er  bred,  or  all  which  into  Noah’s  Ark  came  : 

A thing  which  would  have  pos’d  Adam  to  name : 
Stranger  than  feven  Antiquaries  ftudies. 

Than  Africk  Monfters,  Guianaes  rarities. 

Stranger  than  ftrangers:  one  who,  for  a Dane, 

In  the  Danes  Mafiacre  had  fure  been  (lain. 


Sat.  IV. 


VERSIFIED. 


32X; 

The  watch  would  hardly  let  him  pafs  at  noon, 

At  night  would  fwear  him  dropt  out  of  the  Moon.^ 
One,  whom  the  mob,  when  next  we  find  or  make 
A popilh  plot,  fhall  for  a Jefuit  take,  35 

And  the  wife  Juftice  fiarting  from  his  chair 
Cry,  By  your  Priefthood  tell  me  what  you  are  ? 

Such  was  the  wight : Th’  apparel  on  his  back, 

Tho’  coarfe,  wasrev’rend,  and  tho’  bare,,  was  black  i 
The  fuit,  if  by  the  faihion  one  might  guefs,  4a 

Was  velvet  in  the  youth  of  good  Queen  B'efsy 
But  mere  tufF-taftety  what  now  remain’d  ; 

So  Time,  that  changes  all  things,  had  ordain’d  1 
Our  Tons  (hall  fee  it  leifurely  decay,. 

Firft  turn  plain  rafii,  then  vanifli  quite  awa)%  45 
This  thing  has  travel’d,  fpeaks  each  language  too,. 
And  knows  what’s  fit  for  ev’ry  ftate  to  do  ; 

Of  whofe  bell  phrafe  and  courtly  accent  join’d,. 

He  forms  one  tongue,  exotic  and  refin’d. 


If  he  haJ  liv’d  then  ; and  without  help  dies. 

When  next  the  Prentices  ’gainfi:  ftrangers  rife  ; 

One,  whom  the  watch  at  noon  lets  fcarce  go  by ; 

One,  to  whom  the  examining  Jufiice  fare  would  cry, , 
Sir,  by  your  Priefthood,  tell  me  what  you  are  ? 

His  cloathes  were  ftrange,  tho’  coarfe,  and  black, 
though  bare, 

Sleevelefs  his  jerkin  was,  and  it  had  been 
Velvet,  but  ’twas  now  (fo  much  ground  was  feen) 
Become  TufFtalFaty;  and  our  children  lhall 
See  it  plain  rafii  a while,  then  nought  at  all. 

The  thing  hath  travel’d,  and  faith,  fpeaks  all  tongues, 
And  only  knoweth  what  to  all  States  belongs. 

Made  of  th’  accents,  and  beft  phrafe  of  all  thefe. 

He  fpeaks  one  language.  If  ftrange  meats  difpleafc, 
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Talkers  I’ve  learn’d  to  bear  ; Motteux  I knew,  jo 
Henley  himfelf  I’ve  heard,  and  Budgel  too. 

The  Dodlor’s  wormwood  ftyle,  the  Hafh  of  tongues 
A Pedant  makes,  theftorm  of  Gonfon’s  lungs. 

The  whole  Artill’ry  of  the  terms  of  War, 

And  (all  thofe  plagues  in  one)  the  bawling  Bar ; 55 

Thefe  I could  bear;  but  not  a rogue  fo  civil, 

Whofe  tongue  will  compliment  you  to  the  devil. 

A tongue,  that  can  cheat  Widows,  cancel  fcores, 
Make  Scots  fpeak  treafon,  cozen  fubtleft  whores. 
With  royal  Favourites  in  flatt’ry  vie,  60 

And  Oldmixon  and  Burnet  both  outlie. 

He  fpies  me  out ; I whifper.  Gracious  God  t 
What  fin  of  mine  could  merit  fuch  a rod  ? 

That  all  the  fhot  of  dulnefs  now  mull  be 

From  this  thy  blunderbufs  difcharg’d  on  me  ! 65 

Permit  (he  cries)  no  llranger  to  your  fame 

To  crave  your  fentiment,  if ’s  your  name. 


Art  can  deceive,  or  hunger  force  my  tall; 

But  pedants  motly  tongue,  fouldiers  bumball. 

Mountebanks  drug-tongue,  nor  the  terms  of  law^ 

Are  llrong  enough  preparatives  to  draw 

Me  to  hear  this,  yet  I mull  be  content 

With  his  tongue,  in  his  tongue  call’d  Complementr 

In  which  he  can  win  widows,  and  pay  Icores, 

Make  men  fpeak  treafon,  couzen  fubtleft  whores, 
Outllatter  favourites,  or  outlie  either 
Jovius,  or  Surius,  or  both  together. 

He  names  me,  and  comes  to  me ; I whifper,  God, 
How  have  I finn’d,  that  thy  wrath’s  furious  Rod, 
This  fellow,  chufeth  me!  He  faith,  Sir, 

I love  your  judgment,  whom  do  you  prefer 
For  the  bell  Linguift  ? and  I feelily 
Said  that  1 thought  Calepine’s  Diflionary. 


Sat, IV. 


VERSIFIED.  3^3 

What  Speech  efteem  you  moft  ? “ The  King'sy*^  faid  I, 
But  the  bell  ^Mordsf — “ O Sir,  the  Didiionary d* 

You  mifs  my  aim  : I mean  the  moll  acute  70 

And  perfe£l  Speaker? — “ Onflow,  pall  difpute.” 

But,  Sir,  of  writers?  “ Swift,  ior  clofer  llyle, 

“ But  Ho  * * y for  a period  of  a mile.’* 

Why  yes,  ’tis  granted,  thefe  indeed  may  pafs: 

Good  common  linguills,  and  fo  Panurge  was  ; 75 

Nay  troth  th’  Apollles  (tho’  perhaps  too  rough) 

Had  once  a pretty  gift  of  Tongues  enough  : 

Yet  thefe  were  all  poor  Gentlemen  ! I dare 
Affirm,  ’twas  Travel  made  them  what  they  were,’ 
Thus  others  talents  having  nicely  Ihown, 

He  came  by  fure  tranfltion  to  his  own  : 

Till  I cry’d  out,  you  prove  yourfelf  fo  able. 

Pity  ! you  was  not  Druggerman  at  Babel ; 

For  had  they  found  a linguill  half  fo  good, 

I make  no  queftion  but  the  Tow’r  had  flood.  85 

Obliging  Sir ! for  Courts  you  fure  were  made  : 

“ Why  then  for  ever  bury’d  in  the  fliade? 


Nay,  but  of  men,  moll  fweet  Sir  ? Beza  then. 
Some  Jefuits,  and  two  reverend  mfen  , 

Of  our  two  academies  I nam’d.  Here 
He  flopt  me,  and  faid,  Nay  your  Apoflles  were 
Good  pretty  Linguills ; fo  Panurgus  was. 

Yet  a poor  Gentleman;  all  thefe  may  pafs 
By  travail.  Then,  as  if  he  would  have  fold 
His  tongue,  he  prais’d  it,  and  fuch  wonders  told, 
'I'hat  I was  fain  to  fay,  If  you  had  liv’d.  Sir, 
Time  enough  to  have  been  Interpreter 
^Fo 'Babel’s  Bricklayers,  fure  the  Tower  had  flood. 
He  adds.  If  of  Court  life  you  knew  the  goodi, 
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Spirits  like  you,  fliould  fee  and  fhould  be  feen, 

**  The  King  would  fmile  on  you — at  leaft  the  Queen.’*' 
Ah  gentle  Sir  ! you  Courtiers  fo  cajol  us — 90 

But  Tully  has  it,  Nunquam  minus  folus 
And  as  for  Courts,  forgive  me,  if  I fay 
No  lelTons  now  are  taught  the  Spartan  way:- 
Tho’  in  his  pidlures  Lull  be  full  difplay’d. 

Few  are  the  Converts  Aretine  has  made  ; 95 

And  tho’  the  Court  Ihow  Vice  exceeding  clear, 

None  fhould,  by  ray  advice,  learn  Virtue  there. 

At  this  entranc’d,  he  lifts  his  hands  and  eyes. 
Squeaks  like  a high-ftretch’d  luteftring,  and  replies;- 
**  Oh  ’tis  the  fweeteft  of  all  earthly  things  100 

To  gaze  on  Princes,  and  to  talk  of  Kings !” 

Then,  happy  Man  who  (hows  the  Tombs ! faid  ly 
He  dwells  amidft  the  royal  Family; 

He  ev’ry  day  from  King  to  King  can  walk. 

Of  all  our  Harries,  all  our  Edwards  talk.  105: 

And' get  by  fpeaking  truth  of  monarchs  dead. 

What  few  can  of  the  living,  Eafe  and  Bread. 


You  would  leave  lonenefs.  I faid,  Not  alone 
My  lonenefs  is  ; but  Spartanes  fafhion 
To  teach  by  painting  drunkards  doth  not  laft 
Now,  Aretines  piftures  have  made  few  chafte  ;: 

No  more  can  Princes  Courts  (though  there  be  few^ 
Better  piftures  of  vice)  teach  me  virtue. 

He  like  to  a high- fire tcht  Lutefiring  fqueaks,  O Sir, 
’Tis  fweet  to  talk  of  Kings.  At  Weflmiofler, 

Said  1,  the  man  that  keeps  the  Abbey-tombs, 

And  for  his  price,  doth  with  whoever  comes 
Of  all  our  Harrys,  and  our  Edwards  talk, 

From  King  to  King,  and  all  their  kin  can  walk : 
Your,  ears  fhall  hear  nought  but  Kings ; your  eyes  meet 
Kings  only:  the  way  to  it  is  Kings-flreet, 


V E R S I F I E If.- 


Sat.  IV. 


3^5: 


**  Lord,  Sir,  a mere  Mechanic  !'  ftrangely  low, 

**  And  coarfe  of  phrafe,— your  Englilh  all  are  fo. 

How  elegant  your  Frenchmen  Mine,  d’ye  mean  ? 

I have  but  one,.  I hope  the  fellow’s  clean.  iii 

Oh  ! Sir,  politely  fo  ! nay,  let  me  die,. 

**  Your  only  wearing  is  your  Paduafoy.” 

Not,  Sir,,  my  only,  I have  better  ftill. 

And  this  you  fee  is  but  my  dilhabille — 115; 

Wild  to  get  loofe,  his  patience  I provoke^ 

Miftake,.  confound,  objed  at  all  he  fpoke. 

But  as  coarfe  iron,  lharpen’d,  mangles  more. 

And  itch  mod  hurts  when  anger’d  to  a fore; 

So  when  you  plague  a fool,  ’lis  dill  the  curie,  120 
You  only  make  the  matter  worfe  and  worfe. 

He  pad  it  o’er  ; affedls  an  eafy  fmile 
At  all  my  peevilhnels,  and  turns  his  dyle. 

He  alks,  “ What  News?”  I. tell  him  of  new  Plays, 
New  Eunuchs,  Harlequins,  and  Operas.  125, 

He  hears,  and  as  a Still  with  fimples  in  it 
Between  each  drop  it  gives,  days  half  a minute. 


He  fmack’d,  and  cry’d,  He’s  bafe,  mechanique,  coarfe. 
So  are  all  your  Englilhmen  in  their  difcourfe. 

Are  not  your  Frenchmen  neat?  Mine,  as  you  fee, 

I have  but  one.  Sir,  look,  he  follows  me. 

Certes  they  are  neatly  cloth’d.  I of  this  mind  am,. 
Your  only  wearing  is  your  Grogaram. 

Not  fo,  Sir,  I have  more.  Under  this  pitch 
He  would  not  fly ; 1 chaff’d  him  : but  as  Itch 
Scratch’d  into  fmart,  and  as  blunt  Iron  ground 
Into  an  edge,  hurts  worfe  : So,  I (fool)  found,, 
eroding  hurt  me.  To  fit  my  fullennefs. 

He  to  another  key  his  dyle  doth  drefs  ; 

And  alks  what  news  ; I tell  him  of  new  playes. 

He  takes  my  hand,  and  as  a Still,  which  dayes 
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Loth  to  inrich  me  with  too  quick  replies 
By  little,  and  by  little,  drops  his  lies.' 

Mere  houlhold  trafh ! of  birthnights,  balls,  and  Ihows, 
More  than  ten  Holinflieads,  or  Halls,  or  Stows.  13 1 
When  the  frown’d,  or  fmil’d,  he  knows;  and  what 
A fubtle  Minifter  may  make  of  that : 

Who  fins  with  whom  : who  got  his  Penfion  rug. 

Or  quicken’d  a Reverfion  by  a drug  : 13^5 

Whofe  place  is  quarter’d  out,  three  parts  in  four,. 
And  whether  to  a Bifhop,  or  a Whore : 

Who  having  loft  his  credit,  pawn’d  his  renV 
Is  therefore  fit  to  have  a Government : 

Who  in  the  fecret,  deals  in  Stocks  fecure,  140 

And  cheats  th’  unknowing  Widow  and  the  Poor  : 

Who  makes  a Truft  of  Charity  a Job, 

And  gets  an  A£l  of  Parliament  to  rob;-. 

Why  Turnpikes  rife,  and  now  no  Cit  nor  Clown 
Can  gratis  fee  the  country,  or  the  town  ; 145 


A Sembrief ’twixt  each  drop,  he  niggardly. 

As  loth  to  inrich  me,  fo  tells  many  a ly. 

More  than  ten  Hollenlheads,  or  Halls,  or  Stows, 

Of  trivial  houlhold  tralh:  He  knows,  he  knows 
When  ihe^een  frown’d  or  fmil’d,  and  he  knows  what  ' 
A fubtle  Statefman  may  gather  of  that; 

He  knows  who  loves  whom  ; and  who  by  poifon 
Hafts  to  an  offices  reverfion 

W^ho  waftes  in  meat,  in  clothes,  in  horle,  he  notes. 

Who  loveth  whores 

He  knows  who  hath  fold  his  land,  and  now  doth  beg 

A licence,  old  iron,  boots,  Ihoes,  and  egge- 
Shells  to  tranfport; 

Ihortly  boys  lhall  not  play 
At  fpan-counter,  or  blow-point,  but  ftiall  pay 


Sat.  IV.  VERSIFIED-. 

Shortly  no  lad  lhall  chuck,  or  lady  vole. 

But  fome  excifing  Courtier  will  have  toll. 

He  tells  what  ftrumpet  places  fells  for  life. 

What  ’Squire  his  lands,  what  Citizen  his  wife  : 

At  lail  (which  proves  him  wifer  ftill  than  all)  15a 
What  Lady’s  face  is  not  a whited  wall. 

As  one  of  Woodward’s  patients,  fick,  and  fore, 

I puke,  I naufeate,— yet  he  thrufts  in  more: 

Trims  Europe’s  balance,  tops  the  ftatefman’s  part. 
And  talks  Gazettes  and  Poftboys  o’er  by  heart.  155 
Like  a big  wife  at  fight  of  loathfome  meat 
Ready  to  call,  I yawn,  I figh,  and  fweat. 


Toll  to  fome  Courtier  ; and  wifer  than  all  us. 

He  k nows  what  Lady  is  not  painted.  Thus 
He  with  home  meats  cloyes  me.  I belch,  fpue,  fpit^ 
Look  pale  and  fickly,  like  a Patient,  yet 
He  thrufts  on  more,  and  as  he  had  undertook. 

To  fay  Gallo-Belgicus  without  book. 

Speaks  of  all  States  and  deeds  that  have  been  fince 
The  Spaniards  came  to  th’  lofs  of  Amyens. 

Like  a big  wife,  at  fight  of  loathed  meat. 

Ready  to  travail : fo  I figh,  and  fweat 

W 0 T E 

Ver.  151.  jVbat  Lady's  face,  etc.'\  The  Original' Is  here  very 
humorous.  This  torrent  of  fcandal  concludes  thus. 

And  wifer  than  all  us. 

He  knows  what  Lady. 

The  reader  eicpecb  it  will  conclude, — ivhat  Lady  is  painted.  No, 
jull  the  contrary, 

what  Lady  is  not  painted-; 

Cuirically  infinuating,  that  that  is  a better  proof  of  the  goodnefs  of 
his  intelligence  than  the  other.  The  Reader  fees  there  is  greater 
f»rce  in  tne  ufe  of  thefe  plain  words,  than  in  liiol'e  which  the  Imi- 
tator emplovs.  And  the  reafon  is,  beenufe  the  fa;ire  does  not  turn: 
upon  the  odtoufnej's  of  painting  ; in  which  cafe  the  terms  of  n painted 
•wall  had  given  force  to  the  expreflion  ; but  upon  d\t  frequency  of 
ii,  wliich.  rc4.'ured  only  the  limpls  uarae» 
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Then  as  a licens’d  fpy,  whom  nothing  can 
Silence  or  hurt,  he  libels  the  great  Man  ; 

Swears  ev’ry  place  entail’d  for  years  to  come,  i6o 
In  fure  fuccefllon  to  the  day  of  doom  : 

He  names  the  price  for  ev’ry  office  paid. 

And  fays  our  wars  thrive  ill,  becaufe  delay’d  : 

Nay  hints,  ’tis.  by  connivance  of  the  Court, 

That  Spain  robs  on,  and  Dunkirk’s  ftill  a Port.  165 
Not  more  amazement  feiz’d  on  Circe’s  guefts. 

To  fee  themfelves  fall  endlong  into  beafts. 

Than  mine  to  find  a fubjeft  flay’d  and  wife 
Already  half  turn’d  traitor  by  f'urprife. 

'I  felt  th’  infedlion  Hide  from  him  to  me,  170. 

As  in  the  pox,  fome  give  it  to  get  free ; 

And  quick  to  fwallow  me,  methought  I faw 
One  of  our  Giant  Statutes  ope  its  jaw. 


To  hear  this  Makaron  talk : in  vain,  for  yet,. 

Either  my  humour,  or  his  own  to  fit. 

He  like  a priviledg’d  fpie,  whom  nothing  can 
Difcredit,  libels  now  ’gainfl  each  great  man. 

He  names  the  price  of  ev’ry  office  paid  ; 

He  faith  our  wars  thrive  ill  becaufe  delaid  j 
That  offices  are  intail’d,  and  that  there  are 
Perpetuities  of  them,  lafling  as  far 
As  the  lafl  day  ; and  that  great  officers 
Do  with  the  Spaniards  fhare,  and  Dunkirkers. 

I more  amaz’d  than  Circe’s  prifoners,  when- 
They  felt  themfelves  turn  beafls,  felt  myfelf  then- 
Becoming  Traytor,  and  methought  I faw. 

One  of  our  Giant  Statutes  ope  his  jaw 

NOTES. 

Ver.  167.  fall  endkng]  The  fudden  effea  of  the  transformation 
is  ftrongly  and  finely  painted  to  the  imagination,  not  in  the.  found, 
but  in  the  fenfe  of  thefe  two  words. 


Sat.  IV, 


V E R S I F I E ]>. 


329 

\ 

In  that  nice  moment,  as  another  Lie 
Stood  juft  a-tilt>  the  Minifter  came  by.  I7S 

To  him  he  flies,  and  bows,  and  bows  again. 

Then,  clofe  as  Umbra,  joins  the  dirty  train. 

Not  Fannius’  felf  more  impudently  near. 

When  half  his  nofe  is  in  his  Prince’s  ear. 

I quak’d  at  heart ; and  ftill  afraid,  to  fee  l8a 

All  the  Court  fill’d  with  ftranger  things  than  he. 

Ran  out  as  faft,  as  one  that  pays  his  bail. 

And  dreads  more  atlions,  hurries  from  a jail. 


To  fuck  me  in  for  hearing  him  : I found 
That  as  burnt  venemous  Leachers  do  grow  found 
By  giving  others  their  fores,  I might  grow 
i Guilty,  and  he  free  ; Therefore  I did  fhow 
!#^11  figns  of  loathing ; but  flnce  1 am  in, 

T muft  pay  mine,  and  my  forefathers  fin 
To  the  laft  farthing.  Therefore  to  my  power 
Toughly  and  ftubbornly  I bear  ; but  the  hower 
' Of  mercy  now  was  come  : he  tries  to  bring 
'Me  to  pay  a fine  to  ’fcape  a torturing, 

. And  fays.  Sir,  can  you  fpare  me — ? I faid.  Willingly^ 
Nay,  Sir,  can  you  fpare  me  a crown  ? Thankfully  I 
'Gave  it,  as  ranfom  ; but  as  fidlers,  ftill. 

Though  they  be  paid  to  be  gone,  yet  needs  will 
Thruft  one  more  jigg  upon  you  : fo  did  he 
'With  his  long  complimental  thanks  vex  me. 

'But  he  is  gone,  thanks  to  his  needy  want, 

. And  the  Prerogative  of  my  Crown  ; fcant 
IHis  thanks  were  ended,  when  I (which  did  lee 
/All  the  Court  fill’d  with  more  ftrange  things  than  he) 
IRan  from  thence  with  fuch,  or  more  haft  than  one 
'•Who  fears  more  adlions,  doth  haft  from  prifon.. 
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Bear  me,  fome  God  ! oh  quickly  bear  me  hence 


To  wholefome  Solitude,  the  nurfe  of  Senfe  : 
Where  Contemplation  prunes  her  ruffled  wings. 
And  the  free  foul  looks  down  to  pity  Kings! 
There  fober  thought  purfu’d  th’  amufing  theme. 
Till  Fancy  colour’d  it,  and  form’d  a Dream. 

A Vifion  hermits  can  to  Hell  tranfport. 

And  forc’d  ev’n  me  to  fee  the  damn’d  at  Court. 
Not  Dante  dreaming  all  th’  infernal  ftate. 
Beheld  fuch  fcenes  of  envy,  hn,  and  hate. 

Bafe  Fear  becomes  the  guilty,  not  the  free; 
Suits  Tyrants,  Plunderers,  but  fuits  not  me: 
Shall  I,  the  Terror  of  this  finful  town. 

Care,  if  a liv’ry’d  Lord  or  fmile  or  frown  ? 


185 


190 


193 


At  home  in  wholefome  folitarinels 
- My  piteous  foul  began  the  W'retchednefs  • 

Of  fuitors  at  court  to  mourn,  and  a trance 
Like  his,  who  dreamt  he  faw  hell,  did  advance 
Itfelf  o’er  me ; fuch  men  as  he  faw  there 
I faw  at  court,  and  worfe  and  more.  Low  fear 
Becomes  the  guilty,  not  th’  accufer:  Then,- 
Shall  I,  none’s  flave,  of  highborn  or  rais’d  men 

NOTES. 

Ver.  184.  Bear  ;«e,]  Thefe-  four  lines  are  wonderfully  fublime. 
His  impatience  in  this  region  of  vice,  i^  like  that  of  Virgil,  in  the 
region  of  heat.  They  both  call  out  as  if  they  were  half  ftlfled  by  the 
fulphury  air  of  the  place, 

O qui  me  gelidis 

Oh  quickly  bear  me  hence. 

Ver.  188.  There  fober  t bought']  Thefe  two  lines  are  remarkable 
for  the  delicacy  and  propriety  of  the  expreflion. 

Ver.  194.  Bafe  Fear'\  Thefe  four  admirable  lines  become  the 
high  office  he  had  affirmed,  and  ia  nobly  fultained. 
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VERSIFIED. 
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Who  cannot  flatter,  and  dcteft  who  can. 

Tremble  before  a noble  Serving-man  ? 

O my  fair  miftrefs,  Truth!  fliall  I quit  thee  20O 
For  huffing,  braggart,  puFt  Nobility  ? 

Thou,  who  fince  yefterday  hall  roll’d  o’er  all 
The  bufy,  idle  blockheads  of  the  ball. 

Hart  thou,  oh  Sun  I beheld  an  emptier  fort. 

Than  fuch  as  fwell  this  bladder  of  a court  ? 205 

Now  pox  on  thofe  who  (hew  a Court  in  nvax  ! 

It  ought  to  bring  all  Courtiers  on  their  backs: 

Such  painted  puppets ! fuch  a varnifli’d  race 
Of  hollow  gewgaws,  only  drefs  and  face  ! 

Such  waxen  nofes,  ftately  rtaring  things — 210 

No  wonder  fome  folks  bow,  and  think  them  Kings.  . 


Fear  frowns  r and  my  miftrefs  Tiuth,  betray' thee 
For  th’  huffing,  bragart,  puft  nobility  ? 

No,  no,  thou  which  lince  yefterday  haft  been, 

Almoft  about  the  whole  world,  haft  thou  feen, 

O Sun,  in  all  thy  journey,  vanity, 

Such  as  fwells  the  bladder  of  our  court  ? I 
Think  he  which  made  your  * Waxen  garden,  and 
Tranfported  it  from  Italy,  to  ftand 
With  us  at  London,  flouts  our  Courtiers;  for 
Juft  fuch  gay  painted  things,  which  no  Tap,  nor 
Tafte  have  in  them,  ours  are;  and  natural 
Some  of  the  ftocks  ^ are  ; their  fruits  baftard  all. 

’Tis  ten  a Clock  and  part;  all  whom  themues, 
Baloun,  or  tennis,  diet,  or  the  ftews 

NOTES. 

Vf. R.  206.  Court  in  wax/]  A famous  (how  of  the  Court  of 
France,  in  v/ax-\vork. 

■ a A (how  of  the  Italian  Garden  in  wax-work,  in  the  time  of 
King  James  the  Firft. 

That  is,  of  wood* 
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See  I where  the  Britifli  youth,  engag’d  no  more. 

At  Fig’s,  at  White’s,  with  feions,  or  a whore. 

Pay  their  iaft  duty  to  the  Court,  and  come 

All  fredi  and  fragrant,  to  the  drawing-room ; 215, 

In  hues  as  gay,  and  odours  as  divine. 

As  the  fair  fields  they  fold  to  look  fo  fine. 

**  That’s  Velvet  for  a King!”  the  flatt’rer  fwears ; 
’Tis  true,  for  ten  days  hence  ’twill  be  King  Lear’s. 
Our  Court  may  juftly  to  our  ftage  give  rules,  220 
That  helps  it  both  to  fools  coats  and  to  fools. 

And  why  not  players  ftrut  in  courtiers  clothes  ? 

For  thefe  are  aftors  too,  as  well  as  thofe  : 

Wants  reach  all  ftates  j they  beg  but  better  dreft. 

And  all  is  fplendid  poverty  at  beft.  225, 

Painted  for  fight,  and  eflenc’d  for  the  fmell. 

Like  frigates  fraught  with  fpice  and  coehinell. 


Had  all  the  morning  held,  now  the  fecond 
Time  made  ready,  that  day,  in  flocks  are  found. 

In  the  Prefence,  and  I (God  pardon  me) 

As  frefh  and  fweet  their  Apparels  be,  as  be 
Their  fields  they  fold  to  buy  them.  For  a king 
Thofe  hofe  are,  cry  the  flatterers : and  bring 
Them  next  week  to  the  theatre  to  fell. 

Wants  reach  all  ftates : me  feems  they  do  as  well 
At  ftage,  as  courts  ; all  are  players.  Whoe’er  looks. 
(For  themfelves  dare  not  go)  o’er  Cheapfide  books. 
Shall  find  their  wardrobes  inventory.  Now 
The  Ladies  come.  As  pirates  (which  do  know 

NOTES. 

Ver.  213.  At  Fig's,  at  White's']  White’s  was  a noted  gaminj- 
fioufe : Fig’s,  a Prize-fighter’s  Academy,  where  the  young  Nobility 
received  inllruftion  in  thofe  days  ; It  was  alfo  cuftoinary  for  the  no- 
bility and  gentry  to  vifit  the  condemned  criminals  in  Newgate. 


Sat. IV. 


VERSIFIED. 
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Sail  in  the  Ladies  : how  each  pyrate  eyes 
•So  weak  a veflel,  and  fo  rich  a prize ! 

’I'op-gallant  he,  and  fhe  in  all  her  trim,  230 

iHe  boarding  her,  /he  Hriking  fail  to  him  : 

Dear  Countefs  4 y ou  have  charms  all  hearts  to  hit  !’* 
• And  “ Sweet  Sir  Fopling  ! you  have  fo  much  wit  !’* 
!Such  wits  and  beauties  are  not  prais’d  for  nought, 
.’For  both  the  beauty  and  the  wit  are  bought.  235 
■’Twou’d  burft  ev’n  Heraclitus  with  the  fpleen. 

To  fee  thofe  anticks,  Fopling  and  Courtin : 

The  Prefence  feems,  with  things  fo  richly  odd. 

The  mofque  of  Mahound,  or  fome  queer  Pa-god, 

:See  them  furvey  their  limbs  by  Durer’s  rules,  240 
Of  all  beau-kind  the  bell  proportion’d  fools! 

Adjull  their  clothes,  and  to  confellion  draw 
Thofe  venial  fins,  an  atom,  or  a ftraw  ; 


That  there  came  weak  fhips  fraught  with  Cutchanel) 
The  men  board  them  : and  praife  (as  they  think)  well, 
Their  beauties ; they  the  mens  wits ; both  are  bought, 
"Why  good  wits  ne’er  wear  fcarlet  gowns,  I thought 
This  caufe,  Thefe  men,  mens  wits  for  fpeeches  buy. 
And  women  buy  all  red  which  fcarlets  dye. 

He  call’d  her  beauty  lime- twigs,  her  hair  net : 

She  fears  her  drugs  ill-Iay’d,  her  hair  loofe  fet*^. 
Wouldn’t  Heraclitus  laugh  to  fee  Macrine 
From  hat  to  /hoe,  himfelf  at  door  refine. 

As  if  the  Prefence  were  a Mofque  : and  lift 
His  fcirts  and  hofe,  and  call  his  clothes  to  Ihrift, 


NOTES. 

VER.240.  Durer' s rules,']  Albert  Durer. 
c i.  e,  Confeious  that* both  her  complexion  and  her  hair  are  bor- 
rowed, Ihe  fufpeftj  that,  when  in  the  common  cant  of  flatterers,  he 
calls  her  beauty  lime-tiuigs,  and  her  hair  a net  to  catch  lovers,  he 
means  to  inflnuate  that  her  colours  are  coarfely  laid  on,  and  her  bor- 
rowed hair  loofely  woven. 


33^  SATIRES  OP  Dr.  DONNE  Sat.I\^^. 

Each  Man  an  AJkapart,  of  ftrength  to  tofs 
For  quoits,  both  Temple-bar  and  Charing-crofs, 
Scar’d  at  the  grizzly  forms,  I fweat,  1 fly, 

And  (hake  all  o’er,  like  a difcover’d  fpy. 

Courts  are  too  much  for  wits  fo  weak  as  mine : 28® 

Charge  them  with  Heav’n’s  Artill’ry,  bold  Divine  I 
From  fuch  alone  the  Great  rebukes  endure, 

Whofe  Satire’s  facred,  and  who  rage  fecure  ; 

*Tis  mine  to  wafli  a few  light  ftains,  but  theirs 
To  deluge  fln,  and  drown  a Court  in  tears,  285 
Howe’er  what’s  now  Ap'ocrypha,  my  Wit, 

In  time  to  come,  may  pafs  for  Holy  Writ. 


Thofe  AjkaparU^ , men  big  enough  to  throw 
Charing-crofs  for  a bar,  men  that  do  know 
No  token  of  worth,  but  Queens  man,  and  fine 
Living  ; barrels  of  beef,  flaggons  of  wine. 

1 Ihook  like  a fpied  Spie — Preachers  which  are 
Seas  of  Wit  and  Arts,  you  can,  then  dare. 
Drown  the  fins  of  this  place,  but  as  for  me 
Which  am  but  a fcant  brook,  enough  fhall  be 
To  wafh  the  ftains  away ; Although  I yet 
(With  Maccabees  modefty)  the  known  merit 
Of  my  work  lefl'en,  yet  fome  wife  men  fltall, 

I hope,  efteem  my  Writs  Canonical. 


* A Giant  famous  in  Romances. 
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EPILO  GUE 

TO  THE 

satires. 

IN  TWO  dialogues. 

Written  in  mdccxxxviii. 


DIALOGUE  I. 

Fr.  twice  a twelvemonth  you  appear  in  Print, 

And  when  it  comes,  the  Court  fee  nothing  in’c* 
You  grow  corre*.^,  that  once  with  Rapture  wric,"^ 

And  are,  befides,  too  moral  For  a Wit. 

Decay  of  Parts,  alas  ! we  all  muft  feel—  ^ 

Why  now,  this  moment,  don’t  I fee  you  Eeal  ? 

’Tis  all  from  Horace  ; Horace  long  before  ye 
Said,  “ Tories  call’d  him  Whig,  and  Whigs  a Tory 

Ver.i.  K'A  tsv\cc  a tvjchcmor.-h,  etc]  Thefc  two  lines  aw: 
fr.-:/.  Horjv.'.'  ; and  the  only  lines  that  arc  lb  in  the  whole  Poc  n • 
being  me.mt  to  give  a handle  to  that  which  follosv.  in  the  charablcc 
of  an  impernnent  Cenfiirerj 

’'i'is  all  from  Horace,  etc. 

variations.’  y-  ■ 

After  vcr.  2.  In  the  MS. 

Vo-i  don't,  I hope,  pretend  to  quit  t!ie  trade, 

Becaule  you  think  y our  reput.ition  made  : 
l.'kc  good  Sir  Paul,  of  whom  lb  much  W’as  faiJ, 

'I  .ui.  when  hi;  name  was  up,  he  lay  a-bed. 

Come,  come,  rcfrcfli  us  with  a livelier  fong, 

Or,  like  Sir  I’aul,  you’ll  lie  a-bed  too  long. 

P.  Sir,  what  1 write,  Ihoul.i  be  corrcdlly  wri 
!■ . Corredb  ! ’tis  what  no  genius  can  admit. 

Bcfidcs,  you  grow  too  moral  fur  a Wit. 

VoL.  II.  O 


EPILOG  U ’E 


Dial.  I, 


33S 

And  taught  Ills  Romans,  in  much  better  metre, 

To  laugh  at  Foofs  who.put  their  trufl;  in  Peter.”  10 
But  Horace,  Sir,  was  delicate,  was  nice  ; 

' Bubo  obferves,  he  ladl’d  no  fort  of  Vice.: 

Horace  would  fay,  ^\v .^\\\y  fervid  the  Crown, 

Blunt  could  do  Bus'nefs,  H-ggins  kne-w  the  T cwn  ; 

In  Sappho  touch  . Failings  of  the  Sex,  15 

In  rev’rend  Bifhops  note  fome /mail  Negleils, 

And  own  the  Spaniard  did  a waggijh  thing. 

Who  cropt  our  Ears,  and  fent  them  to  the  King. 

,His  fly,  polite,  infinuating  ftyle 

Could  pleafe  at  Court,  and  make  Augustus  fmile: 

An  artful  Manager,  that  crept  between 

His  Friend  and  Shame,  and  was  a kind  of  Screen. 

?Bu,t  ’faith  your  very  Friends  will  foon  be  fore  ; 
.Patriots  there  are,  who  wifli  you’d  jefl:  no  more  — 

And  where’s  the. Glory  ? ’twill  be  only  thought  2.5 
The  Great  man  never  offer’d  you  a groat. 

Ver.  la.  Bubo  cbferves,']  Some  guilty  perfon  very  fond  of  mak. 

jug  fuch  an  obfervation.  . , 

Ver.  14.  H-zgins']  Formerly  Jaylor  of  the  Fleet-prlfon,  en- 
riched himfelf  by  many  exaftions,  for  which  he  was  tried  and  c'x- 

^ Ver.  1 8.  our  Ean,'\  Said  to  be  executed  by  the  Cap- 

tain of  a Spanilh  Ihip.  on  one  Jenkins,  a Captain  of  an  Engliih 
>one.  He  cut  off  his  ears,  ana  bid  him  carry  them  to  the  King  his 
mafter. 

Ver.  az.  Strer/;.] 

Omne  .vafer  vitium  ridenti  Flaccus  amico  ^ 

Tangit,  et  admiffus  circum  praecordia  ludit.  Pers. 

Ibid.  Screen.']  A metaphor  peculiarly  appropriated  to  a certain 

«crfon  in  power.  - • 11 

Ver.  24-  Patriots  there  are,  et:.]  This  appellation  was  generally 

given  to  thofe  in  oppolition  to  the  Court.  1 hough  fome  of  them 
(which  our  author  hints  at)  bad  views  too  mean  and  interefted  to  do- 

lerve  that  name.  ' . 

Ver.  z6.  The  Great  man]  A phrafe,  by  common  ule,  appropri- 
ated to  the  firlt  Miniftcr. 
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Go  fee  Sir  Robert — 

P.  See  Sir  RobeITt  !— hum— 

And  never  laugh — for  all  my  life  to  come 
Seen  him  I have,  but  in  his  happier  hour 
Of  Social  Pleafure,  ill-exchang’d  for  Povv’r  ; 30 

Seen  him,  uncumber’d  with  a Venal  tribe. 

Smile  without  Art,  and  win  without  a Bribe. 

Would  he  oblige  me  ? let  me  only  find, 

He  does  not  think  me  what  he  thinks  mankind. 
Come,  come,  at  all  I laugh  he  laughs,  no  doubt;  35 
The  only  dilF’rence  is,  I dare  laugh  out. 

F.  Why  yes:  with  Scriptun  hill  you  may  be  free  j 
A Horfe-laugh,  if  you  pleafe,  -ax  Honefty  \ 

A Joke  on  Jekyl,  or  Ibme  odd  Old  Whig^ 

Who  never  chang’d  his  Principle,  or  Wig  ; 

Ver.  31.  Scenh'm  vr.camher'd'\  Tliefe  two  verfes  were  originally 
in  the  Poem,  though  omitted  in  all  the  iirll  editions. 

Ver.  34.  nuhat  he  thinks  mankind.^  This  requeft  feeras  fome- 
what  abfurd  ; but  not  more  fo  than  the  principle  it  refers  to.  Thai- 
great  Miniilcr,  it  feems,  thouglit  all  mankind  Rogues ; and  that 
eveiy  one  had  his  price.  It  was  ufually  given  as  a proof  of  his  pe- 
netration, and  extenfive  knowledge  of  the  would.  Otlrers  perhaps 
would  think  it  an  inftance  of  a narrow  underftanding,  that,  from  a 
few  of  Rochefoucault’s  maxims,  and  the  corrupt  pradlice  of  thofe  he 
commonly  converfed  with,  v/ould  thus  boldly  pronounce  upon  the 
charadler  of  a Species.  It  is  certain,  that  a Keeper  of  hTewgate, 
wiio  Ihould  make  the  fame  conclufion,  would  be  heartily  laughed  at. 

Ver.  37.  Why  yes:  noith  Scripture,  ctc.J  A fcribbler,  whofe  only 
chance  for  reputation  is  the  falling  in  with  the  falhion,  is  apt  to 
e.Tiploy  this  infamous  expedient  for  the  prefervation  of  his  fleeting 
exiftence.  But  a true  Genius  could  not  do  a foolilher  thing,  or 
fooner  defeat  his  own  aim.  The  ;hge  Boileau  ufed  to  fay  on  this 
occafion,  “ Une  ouvrage  fevere  peut  bicn  plaife  aux  libertins;  mais 
“ une  ouvrage  trop  libre  ne  plaira  j.amais  aux  perfonnes  feveres.” 

Ver.  39.  yd  yoke  on  yckyl]  Sir  Jofeph  Jekyl,  Mufter  of  the 
Rolls,  a true  Whig  in  his  principles,  and  a man  of  the  utinofl  pro- 
bity. He  fometimes  voted  againll  the  Coii-.t,  which  drew  upon  him 
the  laugh  here  dclr.ribW  of  One  who  beftow-d  it  equally  upon  Re- 
ligion and  Honefty.  He  died  a few  months  alter  the  publication 
thi.poem.  ' 
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A Patriot  is  a Fool  in  ev’ry  age, 

"Whom  all  Lord  Chamberlains  allow  the  Stage : 

Thefe  nothing  hurts ; they  keep  their  Fafhion  ftill. 
And  wear  their  Erange  old  Virtue,  as  they  will. 

If  any  alk  you,  “ Who’s  the  Man,  fo  near  45 
His  Prince,  that  writes  in  Verfe,  and  has  his  ear  ?’^ 
Why  anfwer,  Lyttelton,  and  I’ll  engage 
The  worthy  youth  lhall  ne’er  be  in  a rage.: 
jBut  were  his  Verfes  vile,  his  Whifper  bale, 
you’d  quickly  find  him  in  Lord  Fanny^s  cafe. 

Sejanus,  Wolfey,  hurt  not  honeft  Fleury, 

Eut  well  may  put  fome  Statefmen  in  a fury. 

Laugh  then  at  any,  but  at  Fools  or  Foes ; 

Thefe  you  but  anger,  and  you  mend  not  thofe. 
Laugh  at  your  Friends,  and,  if  your-Friends  are  fore. 
So  much  the  better,  you  may  laugh  the  more. 

To  Vice  and  Folly  to  confine  the  jefi. 

Sets  half  the  world,  God  knows,  againft  the  reft; 
Did  not  the  Sneer  of  more  impartial  men 
At  Senfe  and' Virtue  balance  all  agen. 

Judicious  Wits  fpread  wide  the  Ridicule., 

And  charitably  comfort  Knave  and  Fool. 

P.  Dear  Sir,  forgive  the  Prejudice  of  Youth  : 
Adieu  DiEinftion,  Satire,  Warmth,  and  Truth.! 
Come,  harmlefs  Charadlers  that  no  one  hit.; 

Come,  Henley’s  Oratory,  Ofborn’s  Wit  ! 


54 


\ 


6d 


65 


VER.47.  JVhy  anfwer,  LyHcIton,~\  George  Lyttehon,  Secretary" 
to  the  Prince  of  Wales,  diftinguiihed  both  for  his  wruings  and 
ipeeches  in  the  fpitit  of  Liberty. 

Ver.  51.  Sejantis,  Wolief,']  The  one  the  wicked  minifter  of 
Tiberius  ; the  other,  of  Henry  VIIJ.  The  writers  againft  the 
Court  ufually  beftowed  thefe  and  other  odious  names  on  the  Mini- 
fter,  without  diftinjflion,  and  in  the  molt  injurious  manner.  See 
Dial.  ii.  ver.  i 37. 

Ibid.  Fleury,^  Cardinal ; and  Minifter  to  Louis  XV.  It  was  a 
Patriot-falhion,  at  that  crime,  to  cry  up  his  wifdom  and  honefty. 

Ver.  66.  OyJcrn.]  See  them  in  their  places  in  the 

iPunciad* 


Dial. I.  T.'0  THE  SATIRES.  3^4^ 

The  honey  dropping  from  Favonio’s  tongue. 

The  Flow’rs  of  Bubo,  and  the  Flow  of  Y — ng  ! 

The  gracious  Dew  of  Pulpit  Eloquence, 

And  all  the  well-whipt  Cream  of  Courtly  Senfe,  yO' 
The  firll  was  H — vy’s,  F — ’s  next,  and  then 
The  S— te’s,  and  then  H — vy’s  once  agcn. 

O come,  that  eafy,  Ciceronian  ftyle. 

So  Latin,  yet  fo  Englifh  all  the  while, 

As,  tho’  the  pride  of  Middleton  and  Bland,  7'5- 
All  Boys  may  read,  and  Girls  may  underhand  1 
Then  might  I fing,  without  the  leaft  offence. 

And  all  I fung  fliould  be  the  Nation' s-  Senfe  ; 

Or  teach  the  Melancholy  Mufe  to  mourn, 

FJang  the  fad  Verfe  on  Carolina’s  Urn,  8o 

And  hail  her  paflage  to  the  Realms  of  Reft, 

All  parts  perform’d,  and  ^z//her  Children  bleft  ! 

So  — Satire  is  no  more  — I feel  it  die — 

No  Gazetteer  more  innocent  than  I — 

And  let,  a God’s  name,  ev’ry  Fool  and  Knave  85 
Be  grac’d  thro’  Life,  and  Halter’d  in  his  Grave. 

F.  Why  fo  ? if  Satire  knows  k&  Time  and  Place, 
You  ftill  may  lafti  the  greateft — in  Difgrace  : 

For  Merit  will  by  turns  forfake  them  all ; 

Would  you  know  when  ? exaftly  when  they  fall,  9<> 
But  let  all  Satire  in  all  Changes  fpare 
Immortal  S — k,  and  gr.ave  De re. 

Vkh.  69.  The  gracious  De'zu']  Alludes  to  fomc  Court  fermons, 
and  flon'd  panegyrical  fpeeches  5 particularly  one  very  full  of  pueri- 
lities and  flatteries ; which  afterwards  got  into  an  addrefs  in  the 
fame  pretty  ftylc  j and  was  laftly  ferved  up  in  an  Epitaph,  between 
Latin  and  Englilh,  publil'hed  by  its  author. 

Ver.  78.  NaVton's  Senfe  The  cant  of  politics  at  that  time. 

Ver.  80.  Carolina^  Qucen-confort  of  King  George  II.  She 
died  in  Her  death  gave  occafion,  as  is  obferved  above,  to 

many  indifereet  and  mean  performancesunworthy  of  her  memory, 
wh'tie  lall  moments  manifefted  the  utmoft  courage  and  refolution. 

\'r,R.  92.  Immortal  S — A,  and  grave  De — re.  j A title  given  that 
Lord  bv  King  James  11.  He  was  of  the  Bedchamber  to  King 
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Silent  and  foft,  as  Saints  remov’d  to  Heav’n, 

All  Tyes  difTolv’d,  and  ev’ry  Sin  forgiv’n, 

Thefe  may  fome  gentle  minifterial  Wing  95 

Receive,  and  place  for  ever  near  a King! 

There,  where  no  Paflion,  Pride,  or  Shame  tranfport. 
Lull’d  with  the  fweet  Nepenthe  of  a Court, 

There,  where  no  Father’s,  Brother’s,  Friend’s  difgrace 
Once  break  their  reft,  or  ftir  them  from  their  Place  : 
'Bat  paft  the  Senfe  of  human  Miferies,  101 

All  Tears  are  wip’d  for  ever  from  all  eyes ; 

No  cheek  is  known  to  blulh,  no  heart  to  throb. 

Save  when  they  lofe  a Queftion,  ora  Job. 

P.  Good  Heav’n  forbid, that  I fhould  blaft  their  glory. 
Who  know  how  like  Whig  Minifters  to  Tory,  io6- 


William  ; he  was  fo  to  King  George  I.  he  was  fo  to  King  George  U. 
‘72'ij  Lord  was  very  Ikilful  in  all  the  forms  of  the  Houfe,  in  which  • 
he  difchaiged  himfelf  with  great  gravity. 

Ver.  97.  There,  •where  no  PaJJion,  etc.'\  The  excellent  writer 
De  I'Efyrit  da  Loix  gives  the  following  charadter  of  the  Spirit  of 
Courts,  and  the  Principle  of  Monarchies : “ Qu’on  life  ce  que  les 
‘ Idiftoriens  de  tous  les  terns  ont  dit  fur  la  Cour  des  Monarques  5 
‘ qu’on  fe  rapelledes  Vonverfations  des  hommes  de  tous  le  Pais 
‘ fur  le  rniferable  caradtfere  des  coortisansj  ce  ne  font  point 
‘ des  chofes  de  fpeculation,  mais  d’une  trifle  experience.  L’ara- 
‘ bition  dans  Poifivete,  la  ballelle  dans  I’-orgueil,  le  dehr  de  s en- 
*■  richir  fans  travail,  I’averfion  pour  la  verite  j la  flaterie,  la  tra- 
‘ hifon,  la  perfidie,  I’abandon  de  tous  fes  engagemens,  le  mepris 

* des  devoirs  du  CitOyen,  la  crainte  de  la  vertu  du  Prince,  1 efpe- 
‘ ranee  de  fes  foiblefles,  et  plus,  que  tout  cela,  le  ridicule 
‘ perpetuel  jette  sur  la  vertu,  font,  je  crois,  le  Ca- 

* radios  de  la  plupart  des  Courtifans  marque  dans  tous  les  lleux  et 
‘ dans  tous  les  terns.  Or  il  ell-tres  mal-aise  que  les  Principaux 
‘ d’un  Etat  fbient  malhonnetes-gens,  et  que  les  inferlcurs  foient 
‘ gens-de-bien,  que  ceux-la  foient  trompeurs,  et  que  ceux-ci 
‘ confentent  a n’etre  que  dupes.  Que  h dans  le  Pcuple  il  fe 

* trouve  quelque  malheureux  honnete-hommes,  le  Cardinal  de 

* Richelieu  dans  (bn  Tejlament  politique  infinuc,  qu’un  Monarquo 
‘ doit  fe  garder  de  s’en  fervir.  Tant  il  ell  vrai  que  la,  VerW  n'ei4 
‘ pas  le  r^lFort  de  cc  Gouverpment.” 
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And  when  three  Sovereigns  dy’d,  could  fcarce  bevcxt, 
Confid’ring  what  z gracious  Prime  was  next. 

Have  I,  in  filent  wonder.  Teen  fuch  things 
-^As  Pride  in  Slaves,  and  Avarice  in  Kings  ; H© 

And  at  a Peer,  or  Peerels,  fliall  I fret, 

Who  llarves  a Sifter,  or  fcrfwears  a Debt  ? 

Firtuey  I grant  you,  is  an  empty  boaft  ; . 

But  (hall  the  Dignity  o£./'7r^  be  loft  ? 

Ye  Gods!  lhall  Cibber’s  Son,  without  rebuke,  115- 
Swear  like  a Lord,  or  Rich  outwhore  a Duke  ? 

A Fav’rite’s  Porter  with  hisMafter  vie, 

Be  brib’d  as  often,  and  as  often  lie?  ^ 

Shall  Ward  draw  Contrafts  with  a Statefman’s  Ikvll  . 
Or  Japhet  pocket,  like  his  Grace,  a Will  ? 

Is  it  for  Bond,  or  Peter,  (paltry  things) 

To  pay  their  Debts,  or  keep  their  Faith,  like  Kings  , 
If  Blount  difpatch’d  himfelf,  he  play’d  the  man. 

And  fo  may’ll  thou,  iiluftripus  PalTeran  ! 

Ver.  ioS.  grackuzPnncel  Theftyleof  Addrefles  on  an  accelTion.  ' 

Ver.  1 1 3.  Vir^ae,  I grant  ycu,  is  an  empty  boafi \\  A fatirnal 
ambiguity  — either  that  thofe  Jlarve  lubo  have  it,  or  that  thofe  who 
kajlofi:,  have  it  not:  and  both  together  (he  infinuates)  make  up 
the  prefent  ftate  of  modern  virtue > 

Ver.  1 1 5.  Cibber  s Son, -^Ricbl  Two  players : look  for  them  in 
the  Dunciad. 

VxR.  123.  If  Blount']  Author  of  an  impious  fooUlh  book  callcvl 
the  Oracles  of  Reafn,  who  being  in  love  with  a near  kinfwr- 
man  of  his,  and  rejefted,  gave  himfelf  a llab  ini  the  arm,  as 
pretending  to  kill  himfelf  5 of.  the  confequence  of  which  he  really 
died. 

Ver.  124.  Raff  ran  \]  Anther  of  another  book  of  the  Uirae 
/lamp,  called,  phUofcphical  dijeourfe  on  death,  being  a defence  of 
fuicid:.  He  was  a noblemin  of  Piedmont,  bani/hsd  from  his  coun  • 
try  for  his  impieties,  and  lived  in  the  utmoft  mifery,  yet  feared  to 
pradlife  his  own  precepts.  --This  urihappy  man  at  laft  died  a 
penitent. 

VARIATIONS. 
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Ver.  1 12.  In  fomc editions. 
Who  ftarves  a Mother— 
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But  fhall  a Printer,  weary  of  his  life,  12- 

Learn,  from  their  Books,  to  hang  himfelf  and  Wife? 
This,  this,  my  friend,  I cannot,  muft  not  bear; 
Vice  thus  abus’d,  demands  a Nation’s  care  ; 

This  calls  the  Church  to  deprecate  our  Sin, 

And  hurls  the  Thunder  of  the  Laws  on  G/». 

Let  model!  Foster,  If  he  will,  excell 
Ten  Metropolitans  in  preaching  well; 

, A fimple  Quaker,  or  a Quaker’s  Wife, 

Outdo  Landaffe  in  Doftrine— yea  in  Life  : 

Let  humble  Allen,  with  an  aukward  Shame, 

Do  good  by  Health,  and  blulh  to  find  it  Fame. 

Virtue  may  chufe  the  high  or  low  Degree, 

’Tis  juft  alike  to  Virtue,  and  to  me  ; 

V£R.  135.  But  Jhall  a Printer,  etc-~\  A Fa£l  that  happened  in 
London  a few  years  paft.  The  unhappy  man  left  behind  him  a 
paper  juftifying  his  adlion  by  the  rcafonings  of  fome  of  thefc 
authors. 

Vek.  129.  This  calls  the  Church  to  deprecate  our  Alluding 

to  the  form  of  prayer,  compofed  in  the  times  of  public  calamity; 
where  the  fault  is  generally  laid  upon  the  People* 

Ver.  130.  Gin.']  A fpirituous  liquor,  the  exorbitant  ufe  of 
which  had  almoft  dellroyed  the  loweft  rank  of  the  People,  till  it  was 
reftrained  by  an  aA  of  Parliament  in  1736. 

Ver.  134.  Landaffe]  A poor  Bilhoprick  in  Wales,  as  poorly 
fupplied. 

Ver.  135.  Let  humble  nuith  an  aukivard  Shame, Do 

good  b'ffealth,  and  blujh  to  find  it  Fame.]  We  are  fo  abfolutely  go- 
verned by  cullom,  that  to  aft  contrary  to  it,  creates  even  in  virtu- 
ous men,  who  are  ever  model!:,  a kind  of  diffidence,  which  is  the 
parent  of  Shame.  But  when,  to  this,  there  is  joined  a confeiouf- 
nefs  that,  in  forfaking  cuftom,  you  follow  truth  and  reafon,  the 
indignation  arifing  from  fuch  a confeious  virtue,  mixing  with -Sfa/flc, 
produces  that  amiable  aukwardnejs,  in  going  out  of  the  falhion, 
which  the  Poet  here  celebrates : 

and  blufh  to  find  it  Fame. 

i.  e.  He  blulhcd  at  the  degeneracy  of  his  times,  which,  at  beft,  gave 
his  goodnefs  its  due  commendation  (the  thing  he  never  aimed  at) 
inllead  of  following  and  imitating  his  example,  which  was  the  rea- 
fon why  fome  afts  of  it  were  not  done  by  fealth,  hut  more  openly. 

Ver.  138.  'Tis  }uf  alike  to  Virtue,  and  to  we;]  He  gives  th^ 
reafon  for  it,  in  the  line  that  prcfentlv  follows, 

She's  flill  the  fame  belov'd,  contented  thing.. 
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Dwell  in  a Monk,  or  light  upon  a King, 

She’s  Hill  the  fame  belov’d,  contented  thing.  • .140 
Vice  is  undone,  if  Ihe  forgets  her  Birth, 

And  Hoops  from  Angels  to  the  Dregs  of  Earth; 

But  ’tis  the  Fall  degrades  her  to  a Whore  ; 

Let  Greatnefs  ovjn  her,  and  file’s  mean  no  more,  144 
Her  Birth,  her  Beauty,  Crowds  and  Courts  confefs, 
Chafle  Matrons  praife  her,  and  grave  Bifiiops  blefs ; 
In  golden  Chains  the  willing  World  Ihe  draws. 

And  hers  the  Gofpel  is,  and  hers  the  Laws, 

Mounts  the  Tribunal,  lifts  her  fcarlet  head, 

And  fees  pale  Virtue  carted  in  her  Head.  15G 

Lo  ! at  the  wheels  of  her  triumphal  Car, 

Old  England’s  Genius,  rough  with  many  a Scar, 
Dragg’d  in  the  duH  ! his  arms  hang  idly  round. 

His  Flag  inverted  trails  along  the  ground  ! 

.Our  Youth,  all  liv’ry’d  o’er^with  foreign  Gold,  155 
Before  her  dance  : behind  her,  crawl  the  Old  1 
See  thronging  Millions  to  the  Pagod  run. 

And  offer  Country,  Parent,  Wife,  or  Son  ! 

Hear  her  black  Trumpet  thro’  the  Land  proclaim. 
That  Not  to  be  corrupted  is  the  shame.  160 
In  Soldier,  Churchman,  Patriot,  Man  in  Povv’r, 

’Tis  Av’rice  all.  Ambition  is  no  more  ! 

See,  all  our  Nobles  begging  to  be  Slaves  ! 

See,  all  our  Fools  afpiring  to  be  Knaves  1 

The  Wit  of  Cheats,  the  Courage  of  a Whore,  165 

Are  what  ten  thoufand  envy  and  adore  : 

$0  that  the  fenfc  of  the  text  Is  this,  “ It  is  all  one  to  Virtue  on 
“ whom  her  influence  falls,  whether  on  high  or  low,  bccaufe  it 
“ ftill  produces  the  fame  effedt,  their  content  ; and  it  is  all  one 
“ to  me,  becaufe  it  ftill  produces  the  fanje  eft'eft,  my  love." 

Vr  R.  165.  The  JVit  of  Cheats,  the  Courage  of  a Whore, — Arc 
nvhat  ten  thoufands  enojy  and  adore  ;J  And  no  wonder  5 for  the  Wit  of 
Cheats  being  the  evafion  of  Jufticc,  and  the  Courage  of  a Whore  the 
contempt  for  reputation  ; thefe  emancipate  men  from  the  two  ty- 
rannical reftraints  M^on  free  fpiyus,  fear  ol  'pumjhmcnt,  and  dread  of 
fi:ame> 
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All,  all  look  up,  with  reverential  Awe, 

At  fcrimes  that  ’fcape,  or  triumph  o’er  the  Law; 
While  Truth,  Worth,  Wifdom,  daily  they  decry— 
Nothing  is  facred  now  but  Villainy.”  170 

Yet  may  this  Verfe  (if  fuch  a Verfe  remain) 

Show  there  was  one  who  held  it  in  difdain. 


\ 
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T O T H E 

SATIRES. 

Written  in  mdccxxxviii. 

dialogue  II. 

FR.5'~prs  all  a Libel — Paxton  (Sir)  will  fay.  ^ T 
P.  Net  yet,  my  Friend  1 to-^norrow  ’faith  f 
it  may  ; I 

And  for  that  very  caufe  I print  to-day.  J 

How  fhould  I fret  to  mangle  ev’ry  line. 

In  rev’rence  to  the  Sins  of  Thirty-nine ! ^ 5 

Vice  with  fuch  Giant  frriiles  comes  on  amain. 
Invention  ftrives  to  be  before  in  vain  ; 

Feign  what  I will,  and  paint  it  e er  fo  ftrong. 

Some  rifing  Genius  fins  up  to  my  Song.  > 

F-  Yet  none  but  you  by  name  the  guilty  lalh  ; 

Ev’n  Guthry  faves  half  Newgate  by  a Dafir. 

Spare  then  the  Perfon,  and  expofe  the  Vice. 

P.  How,  Sir  ! not  damn  the  Sharper,  but  the  Diced’ 

VZR.  I.  Late  Solicitor  to  the  Treafury. 

Ver.  II.  Evn  Guthry~\  The  Ordinary  of  Newgate,  who  pub- 
Tifhes  the  Memoirs  of  the  Malefadlors,  and  is  often  prevailed  upon 
to  be  fo  tender  of  their  reputation,  as  to  fet  down  no  more  than  the 
initiali  of  their  name. 

Ver.  13.  ll<nv.  Sir  ! not  demn  the  Sharper,  but  the  Dice  Fj  The 
Uvelinefs  of  the  reply  may  excufe  the  bad  rcafoning  j othervyife  the 
dice,  though  they  rhyme  to  mice,  can  never  ftaml  for  it,  which  lila 
argument  requires  they  Ihould  do.  For  the  dice  are  only  tlie  injlru- 
tnenti  of  fraud  ; but  the  queftion  is  not,  whether  the  inftnimcnt,  but 
wherher  the  ail  connnilted  by  it,  Ihould  be  expofed,  inftcad  of  the 
perfm. 
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Come  on  then,  Satire  ! general,  uneonfin’d. 

Spread  thy  broad  wing,  and  foufe  on  all  the  kind,  ic 
Ye  Statefmen,  Priefts,-,of  one  Religion  all  L- 
Ye  Tradefmen,  vile,  in  Array,  Court,  or  Hall ! 

Ye  Rev’rend  Atheifts.  F.  Scandal ! name  them.  Who? 

P.  Why  that’s  the  thing  you  bid  me  not  to  do. 
Who  flarv’d  a Sifter,  who  forfwore  a Debt,  20 

I never  nam’d  ; the  -Town-’s  enquiring  yet. 

The  pois’ning  Dame.— F.  You  mean— P.  I don’t.— 
F.  You  do. 

P.  See,  now  I keep  the  Secret,  and  not  you  ! 

The  bribing  Statefman-F.  Hold,  too  high  you  ga. 

P.  The  brib’d  Eleftor— F.  There  you  ftoop  too  low 
- P.  I. fain  would  pleafe  you,  if  I knew  with  what;  26 
Tell  me,  which  K.nave  js  lawful  Game,  w'hich  not  r 
Muft  great  Offenders,  once  efcap’d  the  Crown, 

Like  Royal  Harts,  ke  never  more  run  down  ? 

Admit  your  Law  to  fpare  the  Knight  requires, 

As  Beafts  of  Nature  may  we  hunt  the  Squires 

Suppofe  I cenfure-you  know  what  I mean 

To  fave  a Bifhop,  may  I name  a Dean  ? 

F.  A Dean,  Sir?  no  ; his  Fortune  is  not  made. 
You  hurt  a man  that’s  rifing  in  the  Trade. 

P.  If  not  the  Tradefman  who  fet  up  to  day. 

Much  lefs  the  ’Prentice  who  to-morrow  may. 

Down,  down,  proud  Satire  I tho’  a Realm  be  fpoil’d. 
Arraign  no  mightier  Thief  than  wretched  Wild-, 

Or,  if  a Court  or  Country’s  made  a job, 

Go  drench  a Pickpocket,  and  join  the  Mob. 

Ver.  29.  Like  Royal  Harts,  etc,j  Alluding  to  the  old  Game- 
laws,  when  our  Kings  fpent  all  the  time  they  could  fpare  from  hu- 
man daughter,  in  Woods  and  Forefts. 

Ver.  35.  Tou  hurt  a man  that's  rijir.g  in  the  Trade, j For  as  tlie 
rcafonablc  De .Braya-e  obferves,  “ Qui  ne  fait  ctre  un  Erasme, 
“ doit  penfer  a etre  E'veque." 

Ver.  39.  wretched  Wild ;]  Jonathan  Wild,  a famous  Thief,  and 
Thief  Impeacher,  who  was  at  lait  caught  in  his  own  train  and  hanged. 
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But,  Sir,  I beg  you  (for  the  Love  of  Vice  !) 

The  matter^s  weighty,  pray  confider  twice  ; 

Have  you  lefs  pity  for  the  needy  Cheat, 

The  poor  and  friendlefs  Villain,  than  the  Great?  4./^ 

Alas  ! the  fm.all  Difcredit  of  a Bribe 

Scarce  hurts  the  Lawyer,  but  undoes  the  Scribe. 

Then  better  fure  it  Charity  becomes 

To  tax  Direftors,  who  (thank  God)  have  Plums ; 

Still  better,  Minillers ; or,  if  the  thing  . „ 

May  pinch  ev’n  there — why  lay  it  on  a King.  ■ ; 

F.  Stop  ! flop  1 „ , 

P.  Mull  Satire,  then,  nor  rife  nor  fall  ? 
Speak  out,  and  bid  me  blame  no  Rogues  at  all. 

F.  Yes,  ftrike  that  I’ll  juflify  the  blow.' 

P.  Strike  ? why  the  man  was  bang’d  ten  years  ago 
Who  now  that  obfolete  Example  fears  ? ^5 

Ev’n  Peter  trembles  only  for  his  Ears. 

F.  What  always  Peter?  Peter  thinks  you  mad, 

You  make  men  defp’rate,  if  they  once  are  bad  : 

Elfe  might  he  take  to  Virtue  feme  years  hence — 60 

P.  As  S — k,  if  he  lives,  will  love  the  Prince. 

F.  Strange  fpleen  to  S — k ! 

P.  Do  I wrong  the  Man  ? 

God  knows,  I praife  a Courtier  where  I can. 

When  I confefs,  there  is  who  feels  for  Fame, 

And  melts  to  Goodnefs,  need  I Scarb’row  name  ? 65 

Ver.  42.  for  the  love  of  Vice  !~\  We  muft  confider  the  Poet  as 
here  diredting  his  difeourfe  to  a follower  of  the  new  fyllcm  of  Poli- 
tics, That  private  vices  are  public  benefts.  Scribl. 

Ver.  5'i.  ivhy  lay  it  on  a fOng.']  He  is  ferious  in  the  foregoing 
fubjedts  of  fatire  ; but  ironical  here,  and  only  alludes  to  the  com- 
mon pradlices  of  Minifters,  in  laying  their  own  mifearriages  on  their 
mailers. 

Ver.  57.  Ev'n  Peter  trembles  only  for  his  Ears.~\  Peter  had,  the 
year  before  this,  narrowly  efcaped  the  Pillory,  for  forgery  5 and  got 
off  with  a fevere  rebuke  only  from  the  bench. 

Ver.  6^.  Scarb'ronu']  Earl  of,  and  Knight  of  the  Garter,  wliofe 
perfon.U  attachment?  to  the  King  appe;u:cd  from  his  Heady  adiwrcnec 
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Pleas’d  let  me  own,  in  EJherh  peaceful  Grove 
(Where  and  Nature  vye  for  Pelham’s  Love) 
The  Scene,  the  Mailer,  opening  to  my  view, 

I fit  and  dream  I fee  my  Craggs  anew! 

Ev’n  in-  P Bilhop  I can  fpy  Defert ; 70 

Seeker  is  decent,  Rundel  has  a Heart : 

Manners  with  Candour  are  to  Be7ifon  giv’n. 

To  Berkley^  ev’ry  Virtue  under  Heav’n, 

But  does  the  Court  a worthy  Man  remove  ? 

That  inftant,  I declare,  he  has  my  Love  : 7^ 

I Ihun  his  Zenith,  court  his  mild  Decline  ; 

Thus  Somers  once,  and  Halifax,  were  mine. 

Oft,  in  the  clear.  Hill  Mirrour  of  Retreat, 

I ftudy’d  Shrewsbury,  the  wife  and  great: 


the  royal  intereft,  after  his  refignation  of  his  great  employment 
of  Matter  of  the  Horfe  ; and  whofe  known  honour  and  virtue  made 
him  efteemed  by  all  parties. 

Ver.  66.  EJher's  peaceful  Grove'\  The  houfe  and  gardens  of 
Elher  in  Surry,  belonging  to  the  Honourable  Mr.  Pelham,  brother 
to  the  Duke  of  Newcallle.  The  author  could  not  have  given  a 
more  amiable  idea  of  his  Charader  than  in  comparing  him  to  Mr» 
Craggs. 

Ver.  74.  But  does  the  Court  a worthy  Man  remove  f\  The  poet 
means  remove  him  for  his  worth  : not  that  he  efteemed  the  be- 
ing in  or  out  a proof  either  of  corruption  or  virtue.  “ I had  a 
“ gliihpfe  of  a letter  of  yours  lately  (fays  he  to  Dr.  Swift),  by 

which  I find  you  are,  like  the  vulgar,  apter  to  tliink  well  of 
“ people  out  of  power,  than  of  people  in  power.  Perhaps  ’tis  a 
« miftake  5 but,  however,  there  is  fbmedring  in  it  generous.” 
Lett.  xvii.  Sept.  3.  1726. 

Ver.  77.  Simers']  John  Lord  Somers  died  in  1716.  He 
had  been  Lord  Keeper  in  the  reign  of  William  III.  who  took 
from  him  the  feals  in  1700.  The  author  had  the  honour  of 
knowing  him  in  1706.  A faithful,  able,  and  incorrupt  minifter  ; 
who,  to  the  qualities  of  a confummate  ftatefman,  added  thofe  of  a 
man  of  Learning  and  Politenefs. 

Ibid.  Halifax']  A peer,  no  lefs  diftinguilhed  by  his  love  of  let- 
ters than  his  abilities  in  Parliament.  He  was  difgraccd  in  1710, 
on  the  change  of  Queen  Anne’s  miniftry. 

Ver.  79*  Shrcwjbvryf]  Charles  Talbot,  Duke  ot  Shrcwfbuiy, 
had  been  Secretary  of  State,  Ambaflador  in  Prance,  Lord  Licutc- 
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CARLETON’scaImSenre,andSTANHOPE’snobIeFIame,. 
Compar’d,  and  knew  their  gen’rous  End  the  fame:  8t 
How  pleafing  Attsrbury’s  fofrer  hour  ! 

How  fhin’d  the  Soul,  unconquer’d  in  the  Tow’r! 
How  can  I Pult’ney,  Chesterfield  forget. 
While  Roman  Spirit  charms,  and  Attic  tVit : 85, 

Argyle,  the  State’s  whole  thunder  born  to  wield. 
And  lhake  alike  the  Senate  and  the  Field 
Or  Wyndham,  juft  to  Freedom  and  the  Throne, 
The  Mafter  of  our  Paflions,  and  his  own. 

Names,  which  I long  have  lov’d,  nor  lov’d  in  vain. 
Rank’d  with  their  Friends,  not  number’d  with  their 
Train;  9 1 

And  if  yet  higher  the  proud  Lift  ftrould  end. 

Still  let  me  fay  ! No  Follower,  but  a Friend. 

Yet  think  not,  Friendftiip  only  pronapts  my  lays 
I follow  Virtue ; where  (he  Ihines,  I praife  ; 

Point  {he  to  Prieft  or  Elder,  Whig  or  Tory,, 

Or  round  a Quaker’s  Beaver  caft  a Glory. 

I never  (to  my  forrow  I declare) 

Din’d  with  the  Man  of  Ross,  or  my  Lord  May’r.’ 
Some,  in  their  choice  of  Friends  (nay,  look  not  grave) 
Have  ftill  a fecret  Byafs  to  a Knave  : loi 

To  find  an  honeft  man  I beat  about. 

And  love  him,  court  him,  praife  him,  in  or  out, 

nant  of  Ireland,  Lord  Chamterlain,  and  Lord  Treafurer.  He 
fcveral  times  quitted  his  employments,  and  was  often  recalled.  He 
died  in  1718. 

Vek.  80.  Carleton\  Hen.  Boyle,  Lord  Carleton  (nephew  of  the 
famous  Robert  Boyle)  who  was  Secretary  of  State  under  William  III. 
and  Prefideni  of  the  council  under  Qj_Anne. 

I Ibid.  Stanbcpe~\  James  Earl  Stanhope.  A Nobleman  of  equal 
courage,  fpirit,  and  learning.  General  in  Spain,  and  Secretary  of 
State. 

Ver.  88.  iVyndham^  Sir  William  Wyndham,  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer  under  Queen  Anne,  made  early  a confiderable  figure ; 
but  fince  a much  greater  both  by  his  ability  and  eloquence,  joined 
widi  the  utmoft  judgment  and  temper, 
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F.  Then  why  fo  few  commended  ? 

P.  Kot  fo  fierce  ; 

Find  you  the  Virtue,  and  I’ll  find  the  Verfe.  105 
But  random  Praife — the  tafic  can  ne’er  be  done  : 

Each  Mother  aflcs  it  for  her  booby  Son, 

Each  Widow  alks  it  for  the  Bejl  of  Men, 

For  him  flie  weeps,  for  him  ftie  weds  agen. 

Praife  cannot  ftoop,  like  Satire,  to  the  ground  : 110 
The  Number  may  be  hang’d,.  but  not  be  crown’d. 
Enough  for  half  the  Greateft  of  thefe  days,. 

To  ’fcape  my  Cenfure,  not  expedl  my  Praife, 

Are  they  not  rich  ? what  more  can  they  pretend  ? 
Dare  they  to  hope  a Poet  for  their  Friend  ? 1 1^- 

What  Richlieu  wanted,  Louis  fcarce  could  gain. 
And  what  young  Ammon  wifh’d,  but  wilh’d  in  vain. 
No  Pow’r  the  Mufe’s  Friendfhip  can  command  ; 

No  Pow’r,  when  Virtue  claims  it,  can  withftand  ; 

To  Cato,  Virgil  pay’d  one  honeft  line ; X20 

0 let  my  Country’s  Friends  illumine  mine  1 

— What  are  you  thinking?  F.  Faith  the  thought’s  no  fin, 

1 think  your  Friends  are  out,  and  would  be  in. 

P.  If  merely  to  come  in.  Sir,  they  go  out. 

The  way  they  take  is  ftrangely  round  about.  12  j 
F.  They  too  may  be  corrupted,  you’ll  allow? 

P.  I only  call  thofe  Knaves  who  are  fb'now. 

Is  that  too  little?  Come  them,  I’ll  comply— 

Spirit  of  Arnall ! aid  me  while  I lie.-  ^ 

Cobham’s  a Coward,  Polwart  is  a Slave,  130 
And  Lyttelton  a dark,  defigning  Knave, 

St.  John  has  ever  been  a wealthy  Fool 

But  let  me  add.  Sir  Robert’s  mighty  dull, 

» 

Ver.  129.  Sfirit  of  Arnall!']  Look  for  him  in  his  place,  Dune. 
B.  ii.  vcr.  315. 

Yee.  130.  Pohuarth]  The  Hon.  Hugh  Hume,  Son  of  Alcx- 
anJer  Earl  of  Marchmont,  Grandfon  of  Patrick  Earl  of  Marchmont, 
.And  diftinguillicd,  like  them,  in  the  caufc  of  Liberty. 
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Has  never  made  a Friend  in  private  life, 

And  was,  befides,  a Tyrant  to  his  Wife.  135: 

But  pray  when  others  p'raife  him,  do  I blame? 

Call  V erres,  Wolfey,  any  odious  name  ? 

Why  rail  they  then',  if  but  a- Wreath  of  mine. 

Oh  all  accomplifh’d  St.  John  ! deck  thy  fhrine  ?’ 
What  ? fhall  each  fpur-galFd  Hackney  of  the  day,. 
When  Paxton  gives  him  double  Pots  and  Pay,  141- 
Or  each  new-penfion’d  Sycophant,  pretend 
To  break  my  Windows  if  1 treat  a Friend  ; 

Then  wdfely  plead,  to  me  they  meant  no  hurt. 

But  ’cwas  my  Guell  at  whom  they  threw  the  dirt  ? 145 
Sure,  if  I fpare  the  Minifter,  no  rules 
Of  Honour  bind  me,  not  to  maul  his  Tools  ; 

Sure,  if  they  cannot  cut,  it  may  be  faid 
His  Saws  are  toothlefs,  and  his  Hatchets  Lead. 

It  anger’d  Turenne,  once  upon  a day,  i 

To  fee  a Footman  kick’d  that  took  his  pay  : 

But  whe'n  he  heard  tlP  Affront  the  Fellow  gave,. 
Knew  one  a Man  of  Honour,  one  a Knave  j. 

The  prudent  Gen’ral  turn’d  it  to  a jeft, 

And  begg’d,  he’d  take  the  pains  to  kick  the  refl : 15^ 
Which  not  at  prefent  having  time  to  do—' 

F.  Hold  Sir!  for  God’s  fake,  where’s  th’ Affront  to  you? 
Againfl  your  worfhip  when  had  S — k writ  ? 

Or  P— ge  pour’d  forth  the  torrent  of  his  Wit  ? 

Or  grant  the  Bard  whofe  di’aich  all  commend  160 
[In  Povfr  a.  Servant t out  of  Povj'r  a Friend^ 

'1  o W — le  guilty  of  fome  venial  fin  j 
V/hat’s  that  to  you  who  ne’er  was  out  nor  in  ? 

T he  Priefi;  whofe  Flattery  bedropt  the  Crown, 

How  hurt  he  you  ? he  only  flain’d  the  Gown.  165 


Ver.  160.  /Ai*  Bard^  A verfe  taken  out  of  a Poem  to  SIrR.  W. 
Ver.  164.  The  Pricjl,  etcA  Spoken  not  of  any  particular  pried,. 
• but  of  many  priefts.  ^ ' 
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And  how  did,  pray,  the  florid  Youth  offend, 

Whofe  Speech  you  took,  and  gave  it  to  a Friend  ? 

P.  Faith,  it  imports  not  much  from  whom  it  came  ; ^ 
Whoever  borrow’d,  could  not  be  to  blame,  C 

Since  the  whole  Houfe  did  afterwards  the  fame.  3 
Let  Courtly  Wits  to  Wits  afford  fupply,  17JV 

As  Hog  to  Flog  in  huts  of  Weftphaly; 

Ff  one,  thro’  Nature’s  Bounty  or  his  Lord’s, 

Has  what  the  frugal,  dirty  foil  affords. 

From  him  the  next  receives  it,  thick  or  thin,  175; 
As  pure  a mefs  almofl  as  it  came  in 
'The  blefled  benefit,  not  there  confin’d. 

Drops  to  the  third,  who  nuEzlcs  clofe  behind  ; <’ 
From  tail  to  mouth,  they  feed  and  they  caroufe  : 

The  lafl:  full  fairly  gives  it  to  the  Houje.  180 

F.  This  filthy  firaile,  this  beaflly  line 
Quite  turns  my  flomach — 

P.  So  does  Flatt’ry  mine  : 

And  all  your  courtly  Civet-cats  can  vent. 

Perfume  to  you,  to  me  is  Excrement. 

But  hear  me  farther— Japhet,  ’tis  agreed,  1 85. 

Writ  not,  and  Chartres  fcarce  would  write  or  read,. 
In  all  the  Courts  of  Pindus  guiltlefs  quite ; 

But  Pens  can  forge,  my  Friend,  that  cannot  write  ; 
And  muft  no  Egg  in  Japhet’s  face  be  thrown, 

Becaufe  the  Deed  he  forg’d  was  not  my  own  ? 190^ 

Muft  never  Patriot  then  declaim  at  Gin, 

Unlefs,  good  man  ! he  has  been  fairly  in  ? 

Ver.  166.  And  bow  did,  etc."]  This  fcenas  to  allude  to  a com» 
plaint  made  ver.  71.  of  tho  preceding  Dialogue. 

VzR,  .185.  Japhet— mCbartre{\  See  the  Epiftle  to  Lord  Batburfi:. 

VARIATIONS.. 

Ver.  185.  in  the  MS. 

I grant  it,  Sir  j and  further  ’tis  agreed, 

Japhet  writ  not,  and  Chartres  fcarce  could  read# 
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No  zealous  Pallor  blame  a falling  Spoufe,. 

Without  a daring  Reafon  on  his  brows  ? 

And  each  Blalphemer  quite  efcape  the  rod,  I95\ 

Becaufe  the  infult’s  not  on  Man,  but  God  ? 

Aik  you  what  Provocation  I have  had  h 
The  Ilrong  Antipathy  of  Good  to  Bad. 

When  Truth  or  Virtue  an  Affront  endures, 

Th’ Affront  is  mine,  my  friend,  and  fnould.be  yours* 
Mine,  as  a Foe  profefs’d  to  falfe  Pretence,  201 

Who  think  a Coxcomb’s  Honour  like  his  Senfe  ; 

Mine,  as  a Friend  to  ev’ry  worthy  mind  ; 

And  mine  as  Man,  who  feel  for  all  Mankind. 

F.  You’re  ftrangely  proud. 

P.  So  proud,  I am  no  Slave  : 

So  impudent,  I own  myfelf  no  Knave  : 206 

So  odd,  my  Country’s  Ruin  makes  me  grave. 

Yes,  I am  proud  5 I mud  be  proud  to  fee 
Men  not  afraid  of  God,  afraid  of  me  : 

Safe  from  the  Bar,  the  Pulpit,  and  the  Throne,  21& 
Yet  touch’d,  and  fham’d  by, Ridicule  alone. 

O facred  weapon  ! left  for  Truth’s  defence,. 

Sole  Dread  of  Folly,  Vice,  and  Infolence  1 
To  all  but  Heav’n-direided  hands  deny’d. 

The  Mufe  may  give  thee,  but  the  Gods  mud  guide  ^ 

Ver.  304.  mine  as  Man,  nuho  feel  far  all  Mank\nd.'\  From 
Terence  : “ Homo  fum  : humaAi  nihil  a me  alienum  puto.  ^ 

Ver.  208.  Tes,  Lam  proud,  etc.]  In  this  ironical  exultation  th« 
Poet  infinuates  a fubjedt  of  the  deepell  humiliation.  u r 

Ver.  21 1.  Tct  touch'd  and fham'd  by  Ridicule  alone.]  The  Pa  - 
fions  are  given  us  to  awaken  and  fupport  Virtue.  But  they  re- 
quently  betray  their  trnft,  and  go  over  to  the  intcrefts  of 
Kidicule,  when  employed  in  the  caufe  of  Virtue,  Ihanies  and  brings 
them  back,  to  their  duty.  Hence  the  ufe  and  importance  of  Sfjre. 

Ver.  214.  To  all  but  Hea'u'n-direSied  bands]  “ The  Citi2en 
“ (fays  Plato,  in  his  fifth  book  of  Laws)  who  does' no  injury  to 
‘‘  any  one,  without  queftion,  merits  our  elteem.  He  who,  not 
content  with  being  barely  juff,  hinafeh,  appofci  the  courfc  of  lU- 

4 


3^56  EPILOGUE  Dial.  IT, 

Rev’rent  I touch  tbee  ! but  with  honeft  zeal ; 216 

To  roufe  the  Watchmen  of  the  public  Weal, 
l o Virtue’s  work  provoke  the  tardy  Hall, 

And  goad  the  Prelate  flumb’ring  in  his  Stall. 

Ye  tinfel  Infefts  ! whom  a Court  maintains,  22O 
That  counts  your  Beauties  only  by  your  Stains, 

Spin  all  your  cobwebs  o’er  the  Eye  of  Day  ! 

*1  he  Mufe’s  wing  fltall  brufh  you  all  away  : 

All  his  Grace  preaches,  all  his  LorJOiIp  lings,  224. 
All  that  makes  Saints  of  Queens,  and  Gods  of  Kings, 
All,  all  but  Truth,  drops  dead-born  from  the  Prefs, 
Like  the  laft  Gazette,  or  the  laft  Addrefs. 

When  black  Ambition  ftains  a public  Cau!e, 

A Monarch’s  Sword  when  mad  Vain -glory  draws. 
Not  Waller’s  Wreath  can  hide  the  Nation’s  Scar,  230 
Not  Boileau  turn  the  Feather  to  a Scar. 


juftice,  by  profecutlng  it  before  the  Magiftrate,  merits  our  eilcem 
“ vaftly  more.  The  firji  difeharges  the  duty  of  a fingle  Citizen  ; 
“ the  other  does  the  office  of  a Body.  But  he  whofe  zeal  (tops  not  here,’ 
“ iDiit  proceeds  to-  assist  the  magi-stkate  in  punishing, 
“ is  the  moft  valuable  bleffing  of  Society.  This  is  the  perfect 
“ CITIZEN,  to  whom  we  Ihould  adjudge  the />r/R:e  ^ 

VzR.  222-  Cob'ioebs'\  Weak  and  flight  fophiftry  againft  virtue 
and  honour.  Thin  colours  over  vice,  as  unable  to  hide  the  light 
©f  Truth,  as  cobwebs  to  fliade  the  fun. 

,Ver.  228.  When  black  Ambition^  etc-]  The  cafe  of  Cromw’ell  ia 
the  civil  war  of  England;  and  (ver.  229)  of  Louis  XIV.  in  his 
conqueft  of  the  Low  Countries. 

VzR»  231.  JVor  Boileau  turn  the  Feather  to  a See  his  Odf 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  227.  In  the  MS. 

Where’s  now  the  Star  that  lighted  Charles  to  rife  ? 

—•With  that  which  follow’d  Julius  to  the  Ikies. 

Angels,  that  w'atch’d  the  Royal  Oak  fo  well, 

How  chanc’d  ye  nod,  when  lucklefs  Sorel  leil  ’ 

Hence,  lying  miracles  ! reduc’d  fo  low 
As  to  the  regal-touch  and  papal-toe  ; 

Hence  haughty  Edgar’s  title  to  the  Main, 

Britain’s  to  France,  and  thine  to  India,  Spain  ! 
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Not  fo,  when  diadem’d  with  rays  divine, 

Touch’d  with  theFlame  that  breaks  from Shrine, 
Her  Priertefs  Mufe  forbids  the  Good  to  die. 

And  opes  the  Temple  of  Eternity. 

There,  other  Trophies  deck  the  truly  brave. 

Than  fuch  as  Anftis  calls  into  the  Grave; 

Far  other  Stars  than  ^ and  * * wear. 

And  may  defcend  to  Mordington  from  Stair 
(Such  as  on  Hough’s  unfully’d  Mitre  fhine. 

Or  beam,  good  Digby,  from  a heart  like  thine) 

Let  En^y  howl,  while  Heav’n’s  whole  Chorus  lings. 
And  bark  at  Honour  not  conferr’d  by  Kings ; 

Let  Flattery  lick’ning  fee  the  Incenfe  rife, 

5weet  to  the  World,  and  grateful  to  the  Skies  : 

Truth  guards  the  Poet,  fanflifies  the  line. 

And  makes  immortal,  Verfe  as  mean  as  mine. 

Yes,  the  lall  Pen  for  Freedom  let  me  draw. 

When  Truth  (lands  trembling  on  the  edge  of  Law; 
Here,  lad  of  Britons  ! let  your  names  be  read  ; 250 

Are  none,  none  living  ? let  me  praife  the  Dead, 

And  for  that  Caufe  which  made  your  Fathers  Ihine, 
Fall  by  the  Votes  of  their  degen’rate  Line.  * 


HS 


on  Naraur  ; where  (to  ufe  his  own  words)  “ il  a fait  nn  Afti-c  do 
“ la  Plume  blanche  que  le  Roy  porte  orclinairement  a fon  Chapeau, 
“ et  qui  eft  en  eftet  une  efpece  de  Comete,  fatale  a nos  ennemis.”  * 
Ver.  137.  The  chief  Herald  at  Arms.  It  is  thecuftoni, 

at  the  funeral  of  great  Peers,  to  caft  into  the  grave  the  broken 
ftaves  and  enfigns  of  honour. 

Ver.  239.  Stair-,]  John  Dalryniplc  Earl  of  Stair,  Knight  of 
the  Thiftle  5 fefved  in  ail  the  wars  under  the  Duke  of  Marlboroueh  ■ 
and  afterwards  as  Arabaflador  in  France.  ’ 

Ver.  240,  241.  Ilotigb  and  Digby]  Dr.  John  Hough  Bi/hop 
of  Worcefter,  and  the  Lord  Digby.  The  one  an  alfcrtor  of  the 
Church  of  England,  in  oppofition  to  the  falfe  meafures  of  King 
James  II.  The  other  as  firmly  attached  to  the  caufe  of  that 
King.  Both  acting  out  of  principle,  and  equally  men  of  honour 
and  virtue.  / 


F.  Alas!  alas!  pray  end  what  you  began. 

And  write  next  winter  more  BJfays  on  Man.  25; 

Ver.  255-]  This  was  the  laft  poem  of  the  kind  printed  by  our 
^author,  with  a refolution  to  publifli  no  more ; -but  to  enter  thus", 
in  the  moft  plain  and  folcmn  manner  he  could,  a foVt  of  protest 
againft  that  infuperable.  corruption  and  depravity  of  manners, 
•which  he  had  been  fo  unhappy  as  to  live  to  fee.  Could  he  have 
hoped  to  have  amended  any,  he  had  continued  thofe  attacks but  ' 
bad  men  were  grown  fo  Ihamelefs  and  fo  powerful,  that  Ridicule 
was  become  as  unfafe  as  it  was  ineffeaual.  The  Poem  raifed 
him,  as  he  knew  it  would,  fome  enemies  5 but  he  had  reafon  to 
he  fatisfied  with  the  approbation  of  good  men,  and  the  teftimony  of 
his  own  confclenc.e. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  nit,  in  the  MS. 

•Quit,  quit  thefc  themes,  and  write  Eflays  on  Man. 
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ON  RECEIVING 

TROM  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

« 

The  Lady  FRANCES  SHIRLEY 

i 

A STANDfSH  and  TWO  PENS. 


^^Es,  I beheld  th’  Athenian  Queen 
Defcend  in  all  her  fober  charms ; 

■“  And  take  (fhe  laid,  and  fmil’d  ferene) 

“ Take  at  this  hand  celedialj  arms. 

Secure  the  radiant  weapons  wield  ; 

“ This  golden  lance  fhall  guard  Defert, 

And  if  a Vice  dares  keep  the  field, 

- “ This  Heel  (hall  (lab  it  to  the  heart.”  *• 

Aw’d  on  my  bended  knees  I fell, 

Receiv’d  the  weapons  of  the  (ky-; 

And  dipt ’them  in  the  fable  Well, 

The  Fount  of  Fame  or  Infamy. 

What  Well?  what  Weapon  ? (Flavia  cries) 

“ A ftandifh,  fteel,  and  golden  pen  ! 

**  It  came  from  Bertrand’s,  not  the  (kies ; 

I gave  it  you  to  write  again. 

I'hc  Lndy  Frdncn^hirley']  A Lady  whofe  great  Mirk  Mr.  PopC 
t(»k  a real  pkafure  m celebrating. 


• , • I 3^0  ] 

■*"'  But,  Friend,  take  heed  whom  you  attack; 

“ Vou’!!  bring  a houfe  (I  mean  of  Peers) 

Red,  Blue,  and  Green,  nay  white  and  black, 
R — — and  all  about  your  ears. 

You’d  write  as  fmooth  again  on  glafs, 

“ And  run,  on  ivory,  fo  glib. 

As  not  to  Hick  at  fool,  or  afs, 

“ Nor  flop  at  Flattery  or  Fib. 

Athenian  S^ueen  ! and  Jober  charms  / 

“ I tell  ye,  fool,  there’s  nothing  in’t : 

Tis  Venus,  Venus  gives  thefe  arms  j 
In  Dryden’s,  Virgil  fee  the  print. 

Come,  if  you’ll  be  a quiet  foul, 

That  dares  tell  neither  Truth  nor  Lies, 

I’ll  lifl  you  in  the  hannlefs  roll 

Of  thofe  that  flng  of  thefe  poor  eyes.” 


END  OF  THE  SECOND  VOLUME. 
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